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THE RED BAND. 


CIIAPTEll 1. 

The Di^t was cold and dark. 

^J'ho giant trees in the forest of Saint Oermain^ shaken 
by the autumnal gale, groaned dismally as their tall tops 
bent and swayed over a narrow and lonely road. 

Occasionally a still stronger gust of wind <lroye away the 
clouds, and the moonlight gleamed through the loaves, and 
tlion one caught sight of a peculiarly shaped vehicle mak- 
ing its way la^riously along the rough roacL 

It was naif a carriage, nor was it a wagon. It looked 
like a loiig box, surmounted in front by a chimney, and 
with long uaiTow openings in tlie sides. 

It seemed to bo a housf on wdheels, mid it was certainly 
inhabited, for from the openings camoiih^es of light that 
illuminated the shrubbery on either ado of the road as it 
passed. . 

The rough and stony ravine through which this strange 
vehicle was slowly Wiping its way a sharp turn after 
passing a qlump oabi, and then came a steep hilL 

At the foot of ^s hill there was a moment’s halt, fol- 
lowed by ar wild Ranging of horse’s booft, then the odd 
;fehioI^^|||||iidi bad doubtless enoountmed some iinfineseeii 
; ^taole; Wdenly keeled over on one i^e like a vtaml 
struck by % Qb,w of wineb and xemaiued propped a^nst 
^enormous , stomp 'which seemed to have beem 
i|ff:preBBly to prevent it from completeiiy^ 
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iitle tgnnerres yelled a voice from the intori^H 
^veyaiic^, “ the fool has certainly upset us. ” 

A doleful groan from the front of the vehicle folloe^ 
this exclamation, but nothing moved. ■ 

The driver seemed to lii^vo no intention of $^ting ifl 
fallen steed upon its feet again, and the unfortunate animal 
appeared comparatively resigned to its fate, for it contented 
itself with neighing loudly without making any futile efforts 
to rise. 

** Alcindor!” yelled the same harsli voice. “ JJon’I^’ou 
hear me, good-for-nothing:” ^ 

At the same instant the door at the back oithe vehicle 
was thrown open and a man leaped to the ground and ran 
to the scene of the catastrophe. 

In his loft* hand was a lantern, which he thrust in the 
^river’s face, and in liis right a long cane, with which he 
began to strike him smartly on the legs. 

The effect of this attack was instantaneous. 

The driver drawback at first, dazzled 1» the light, but 
as soon as ho felt the blows he dropped reins and 
jumped down on the other side of the vehicle. 

Ue did not seem particularly surprised or alarmed, how- 
ever, for he seated himself on the side of the ditch and put 
his hands in his pockets like a man accustomed to such cor- 
rection. ^ 

He was a thin, cadaverous-looking fellow, whose ex- 
tremely short body rested upon a pair of interminable legs. 
He had long hair o{ a pale yellow tint, a chalk-like, beard- 
less face, a small, pointed nose, and bulging gray eyes. 

His habitual expression of countenance was one of 
resignation, mingled with a sort of repressed enthusiasm. 
A direwd physiognomist would have detected under this 
mask a visitmary who concealed his dreams, at an inventor 
Who was aduuhed of his inventionB. 

As for his oostame, it was simple but ^te^ue. A pair 
of .faded trousers coveted the long and'at^nated limbs 



9 


THB jqsxi BAlirf. 

Wiiich terminated in immense feet, incased, in shoes of the 
rmrsest leather. Over his bony shoulders floated a large 
cape, and his head was covered with a shabby cap. 

/ Tliis strange, being was evidently young in spite of his 
sfitiquaild garb; aiiil his master, the man who had just 
leaped froiu the vehicle, was a striking contrast to him in 
every resp.ecL 

Tall, square-shouldeml and powerfully built, ho was the 
very type of the athlete one sees at country fairs. His 
powerful biceps and enormous calves woi*© plainly visible 
even through his ill-cut velveteen suit, but by a strange 
freak of nature his j*cgular and rather elleniiiiate features 
revealed an utter lack of energy, while his aiTected bearing 
and carefully combed whiskers gave him the appearance of 
a dapper dry-goods clerk disguised as an athlete. 

He had folded his arms, and was now contemplatiug with 
a decidedly tragical air the tall, yellow-haired booby, and 
the recumbent horse who was already philosophically nib- 
bling the grassl»y the road-side. 

But bis offisjilfous silence was not of long duration, and ho 
resumed his remarks in the husky voice common to persons 
who are in the habit of talking a great deal in the o])en 
air. 

Poltroon he cried, brandishing his cane, how ever 
did you manage to upset the wagon into a ditch upon a 
macadamized road, in the heart of an imperial forest. You 
certainly must have been asleep, sound asleep, like the idiot 
that you are!” * 

Master, replied the unfortunate coachman in a drawl- 
ing, monotonous tone, so far as being asleep is, concerned 
I do not deny the charge. Sleep is a necessity of the 
human organization which is always proportionate \o the 
age of the individnal, anu as I have just concluded my 
twenty-sixth year, 1 have a right to at lec^t eight hours 
repose. Now we left the fair at Poissy ex^tly at midnight; 
and if I may judge by the position of the Great Boar reJa-* 
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tive to tlio zenilli, it must now bo about six o^ clock iuWie 
morning, so I have only obeyed tlio dictates of nature. \ 

‘‘ But you haven^t obeyed me, you infernal scoundrel,/^ 
interrupted the boarded man. I don ’t Ifiro yoij^ to sleel. 
"We have lost our way — that is certain — for we. ought lo 
liave been at Saint Germain a long time ago. If I had not 
been foolish enough to go to sleep, too, 1 slioulll have dis- 
covered the fact before. *^ 

You, master, wlio are forty-seven years old, j*eyuirc 
only six hours of sleep, observed the coachman. 

‘‘Do, for Heaven^s sake, hold your tongufi," said the 
master, angrily, “ and take the lantern and walk on ahead, 
so I can have a little idea where I am going. Kegiua,^^ he 
cried, tiirnirtg to the vehicle, Ecgina, my girl, stay there, 
my girl. 1 will soon be back. 

No one replied, and the Hercules said to himself, with a 
shrug of the shoulders — 

“ What a fool T am! I am always ^getting that tlie 
child is deaf and dumb. Come, Alcindor,^jD|j^e on!^^ 

The possessor of this romantic name obeyed without 
making any reply. Tlie road, badly washed by rewini 
rains, was detestable; and the employer, who was much 
less nimble in his movements than the attenuated Alcindor, 
stumbled at every step, and uttered a formidable volley of 
oaths at each mishap. 

After ten minutes of this difficult progress, they came to 
an opening surrojinded by venerable trees, from whicli five 
or six diffoi'eut roads ra^ated, and in the center of which 
stood a guide-post. 

“ We are saved! here is a guide-post!'' exclaimed Alcin- 
dor, ijuickening his pace. As he spoke, he lifted his lan- 
tern high in the air, and he finally succeeded in deciphering 
the inscription — 

“ ‘ Etoile duCfti^ne-Oapitaine.' What a pretty name!" 
ho exclaimed. ‘‘ There must be some legend connected 
it. If I had time I would write a romance about it." 
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Silence, fool!^' growled liis employer; you had better 
li)ld our road, instead of talking so much nonsense/ * 

That is no easy matter, master, plaintively murmured 
Alcindor, scratehing his head. ‘‘ But look! there is a 
llght,^^ he added, pointing to a road leading to the loft 
It must bo some wood'-cutter^s hut. Wo are lucky in- 
deed. Come on, said the athlete, gayly, evidently en-* 
couraged by this unexpected piece of good fortune. 

Alcindor, however, did not move, for the light, which 
was <]uito a distance off, seemed to bo moving about, and 
sometimes •entirely disappeared from sight 

‘‘That IS strange,'^ remarked his companion, when his 
attention was called to the fact “ It may be the torch of 
some gamekeeper who is making liis nightly round. We 
had better get near enough to see without being seen. Let 
us i)ut out our lantern and walk softly. 

Alcindor imitated the movements of his master, who had 
. already started toward the light, adopting all the precau- 
tions usually ^'apticed by poachers. 

The weatSer, too, was very favorable to this attempted 
rcjconnaissance. The storm had increased in fury, and the 
sound of their footsteps was drowned by the moaning of the 
wind through the trees; so they reached the edge of a re- 
cent clearing without revealing their approach. Even there 
they found that the light was still some distance from them, 
but the sound of regular and measured footsteps was dis- 
tinctly audible to the keen ears of these eager listeners. 

Alcindor, thanks to his long legs, codld see the furthest, 
and what he saw must have been quite alarming in its nat- 
ure, for after a moment he seized his master^s arm aiid 
whispered excitedly, “ Let us run, master, let us rqp!^' 
“What has come over you, idiot?^^ muttei^ the 
athlete. • 

“ Look!^^ murmured Alcindor, p^intJigg to a colossal oak 
that stood alone in the center of the clearing, “ look, the^ 
are buiying sosnebody. 
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“ Or something/' growled the master, who did not sepm 
to diare his companion's dismay. And creeping stealthily 
along, the athlete succeeded in making his way to the shd- 
ter of a large rock, from which he could di^ctly see wliat 
was going on about twenty yards from him. ' 

Tlie light which had attracted- him and his driver to the 
. spot came from a large lantern that was hanging upon one 
of the lower branches of the tree, beneath which two men, 
each armed with a spade, were engaged in filling up a long 
and narrow opening in the ground. 

At such on hour and in sucli a spot this seemed a very 
strange task, especially as these workers were neither labor- 
ers nor peasants. Glad in long frock-coats, buttoned 
tightly to the chin, and in trim silk hais that slione brightly 
m the light 'of the lantern, they seemed to have arrayed 
themselves carefully for some ceremony, and their semi- 
official costume contrasted strikingly with the manual labor 
they were performing with so much ardor. One of thorn 
had even neglected to remove his gloves, airi was handling 
the spade with hands incased in black kidtu 
The air of profound secrecy with which they were sur- 
rounded was evident, but it was difficult to divine the real 
object of their efforts, for their task was nearly completed 
when Alcindor discovered them, and the loose earth which 
had been replaced with so much tdacrity might conc^ 
either a corpse or a box of treasure. 

Alcindor, who had crept cautiously to his master’s side, 
was under the spelUof a terror which was the more intoler- 
able from the fact that he dared give vent to it ndther in 
words nor in gestures. He felt convinced that he was wit- 
nessing the last scene of a tragedy which would inevitably 
be unraveled before the Court of Assizes, and, instinetively 
fearing legal proceedings of any sort, he secretly cursed tliA 
accident which had brought him to the Etoile du Ghdne- 
Capitaine. f 

, • His employer, on the contrary, wore the eminently satis- 
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fied air of a ^peculator who has just disoove^ an exodlent ' 
ixtyestment. He evidently thought he had a secret from 
which he could subsequently coin rncmey, and troubled him- 
the- immediate consequences of his in- 

“ They have finished, master; let us get away as soon as 
we can/’ whispered the unfortunate lad. 

■ The task did. indeed seem completed; and the man 
wearing the black gloves had folded his arms like a work> 
man resting .after an arduous task. His companion, how- 
ever, instantly set to work to cover the freshly stirred earth 
with leaves; and he labored with such remarkable zeal and 
dexterity that in less than a quarter of an hoitr the soil was 
leveled and the place covered with a thick layer of autumn 
leaves, and so adroitly was the work done that* no one save 
a witness of the strange scone would have suspected the 
mysterious interment which had just been accomplished. 
Then, while ho was hiding the 6|»des in some bushes on 
the edge of t^ clearing, the man who had been standing 
under the tt^^^xtinguished the lantern, and the disappear- 
ance of this artificial light made the first faint light of ^wn 
more perceptible. 

After taking these precautions, the two men rejoined 
each other, and directed their course toward the very spot 
where the terrified Alcindor and his master were standing. 
T^ey walked along, side by side, dowly and sUently, like 
persons absorbed in thought. The taller of the two, the 
one who carried the lantern, was ofi medium height, 
slender, and distinguished in bearing. The other, who ap- 
peared much dder, had a large head buried between 
shoulders of unequal height, and though he did not exactly 
limp, his gait was .peculiar, and gave a person the ihipres- 
sion that one leg was shorter than the otter. 

This was all the athlete had a chance to notice, for, see- 
ing the strangers approach, he hastily crocked under ‘some 
budies, and Al^dor lost no time in following his example? 


self very little a1 
^scretion. 
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After*a moment of ■which was by no moans Iroo 

from anzioty, the sound of a shrill voice met their eua 

‘“■We sha’n't liave long to wait,” said the speaker. 
**^1110 meeting is to be at hve o’clock, and Saint Senior 
will bo punctual, like the fool of a soldier that he i& L^t 
us remain here. This is a good place to rest, and you cer- 
tainly must feel a need of it.” 

“ Yes, I am rather afraid that 1 have overiired my 
arm,’ ’ replied a graver voice. 

“ I told you to let me do the shoveling, but you wouldn’t 
listen to mo. ” 

“I don’t know why it is,” replied the othdr, “but I 
never felt in worse trim. The damp weather of late has 
unsettled my nerves, to say nothing of the fact that Bose 
has been desidodly out of sorts for two days past, and 
trea'M- me to a scene last night.” 

^'^StUQ^ a cigar, and let women alone if you desire to 
become a ^litical magnahi.” 

This wise counsel was not very graciously J^ceived. 

“ Taupier, my friend, ” replied the othorA^btly, “you 
are simply a fool, and that yon certainly have no right to 
be, being a hunchback. ” 

“ Thanks,” growled the psnbn thus classified. 

“ Don’t thank but ih^ly answer me. Of wliat 
earthly use i8,|^y mvc money and fame if one is obliged 
to renounce ■ui^ society of the ladies?” 

“ I have renounced it” 

“ I am not so sure of that. It is said that you are in 
love with the fair Kon6e, my opponent’s sister. 1 even 
heard, the other day that you had been seen waiting at the 
door of the Madeleine after mass to offer your divinity the 
holy water. ’i, 

“ItSfioi.” 

“ Oh, get angry. I’ll take it all back, and deny 
the report everywl^, if you like.” 

“ I am sure I Vidi you would, but now you had better 
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think only of taking such good ain^ as win ell’ectiudly rid 
me of this Saint Senior, who is certainly very much in my 
way/’ 

After this response, there was a silence, which afforded ilio 
a^lete an opportunity for refloctioin. To tell the truth, ho 
whs deeply disappointed, for what he had just OTerheard' 
furnished no clow to the mystery. This fact, however, 
made him nnly the more anxious to listen to the end, in the 
hope that some chance remark might put him on the track. 

“ 1 feel sure, however, that I shtdl not miss my aim, 
and that he will be the one to fall,” remarked the gloved 
man slowly. “ Why did yon consent to the use of pis- 
tols?” 

“ Because you are a tolerable shot, while yon have been 
wounded in every duel you have fought with the sword. ” 
My father died from a bullet, and 1 have a presenti- 
mout that I sliall end in the same way.” ^ 

“Your father died upon a barricade, and the days of 
barricades arc piwt now, for wo are living under a republic.” 

Who cspi py? France was also a republic on the 34th 
of June, .1^118, the very day my father was shot in the 
back, at the entrance into the Faubourg du Temple. ” 

“ How strange it is that you should think of that to- 
day,’ ’ remarked Taupier, with evident dissatisfaction. “ But 
steady your nerves, Valnoir. I hear footsteps approach- 
ii^, and it is probably Saint Sonier arriving with his 
seconds.” 

‘ ‘ Who is to fire first? ” ^ 

“ He is. Your article was so oflensivo that be justly 
considers himself the iiggrieve^ party.” 

“ Then I am a dead man. ” 

“ Oh, I’ll take care to prevent that,” muttered Tf^upier, 
between his set troth, but not low enough for his words to 
escape the ears of the athlete who was listening with breath- 
less eagerness. ^ 

Day had dawned— a dull dondy day. The wind had 



16 mu RSDl^BASD. 

I 

{^ated, the rain had ceased, but though the inoisluro was 
still dripping softly from the leaves, in the comparative 
sOence footsteps could be heard at quite a long distance; 
still it was only a moment or two before the new arrivals 
made their appearance at the other end of the clearing. ' 

There were three of them — a very young officer, whose 
ample cloak nearly concealed his uniform, and two older 
men, whoso military bearing did not correspond with the 
civilian's garb they wore. 

The taller of these two men wore in his button-hole the 
red ribbon of the Legion of Honor, and his fair whiskers, 
trimmed in the English fashion, indicated plainly the 
branch of the service to which he must belong. In a naval 
officer alone could be united these three conditions, an ab- 
sence of mukaches, this decoration, and the rather stern 
and stiif manner which the habit of eommand imparts. 

The other, with his smoothly shaven cheeks, and shaiply 
pointed mustache and goatee, strongly resembled one of 
the famous guards of Henry III.; while 'bis olive com- 
plexion and the quickness of his movemei^'betrayed his 
southern descent. 

This gentleman carried under his arm a long flat box 
that undoubtedly contained a pair of pistols. The little 
party was met in the middle of the clearing by the two 
gentlemen who seemed to have been waiting for them; but 
after bowing to each other with the grave politeness cus- 
tomary on such occasions, the naval officer and the gloved 
gentleman each retired a short distance from the other 
members of the group. They evidently were the two op- 
ponents. 

The other three, as good hick would have it, approached 
the spO( where Alcindor and his master were crouching, to 
hold a consultation. 

The holder of the box of pistols seemed to have assumed 
the direction of ^airs, and he began by introducing l^e 
two seconds to each other. 
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“ Monaieur Pierro Taapier, maa of letters; Mouaionr 
tloger de Saint Senier, lieutenant in the Civil ‘Guard,** he 
said, with a Tolnbility which was perhaps not entirely free 
from embarrassment. - 

\ The young officer bowed coldly, without uttering a word, 
but Vdnoir*s friend asked hastily. 

“Then monsieur is the brother of Commander Saint 
Senier, I presume?** 

“ On the contrary, monsieur is the commander’s cousin, 
and he comes hero rather in the character of a relative than 
a second,, as Valnoir has not had time to secure another,** 
replied the southerner. 

“ Very well, my dear Podensac, then it is with yon alone 
that I am to decide upon the rules that ai'o to govern the 
affair, I suppose?** 

“ They have already been settled. Being the offended 
party, as Monsieur Carlos de Valnoir himself admits. 
Commander Louis de Saint Senier has a right to every 
possible adra|;ftago in the ensuing combat. Ho has chosen 
the pistol^^ you are aware, and he is to have the first 
shot. They .are to fight at a distance of twentyffive paces, 
lire at the word of command, and if three shots are ex- 
changed without effect, the affair is to be considered 
ended. Is not this the understanding?’* 

, The other second made a sign of assent. 

“In view of the gravity of the offense,” continued 
Podensac, “ I think it is useless to hope that the difference 
can be satisfactorily adjusted in any other way.” 

“ Perfectly useless, sir, ” replied the young officer. “ My 
relative is very grateful to you for having kindly consented 
to act as Ms second^ but it k his express wi^ that th^ 
should be no attompt.at a reconciliation.** ^ 

“ That is exactly what I supposed, lieutenant.” 

** I should add, however,” continued the young officer, 
** that it this encounter should prove lltal to my relative, 
I, myaelf, injjend'lib demand satisfaction of Monsieur Se» 
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Valnoir. He has iuBulted a person bearing my name, so 
the commander is not the only person involved — 

“ Excuse me, excuse me/* interrupted Taupier, but 
one is not obliged to fight but once for the same offense; 
besides, it is contrary to custom — ** 

This is certainly a point that can be discussed later,'" 
interposed Podensac, who seemed anxious to have the afl’iiir 
over wdtli. “While wo load the pistols, will you, sir, 
measure off the distance?"^ he added, turning to the young 
officer. 

The latter bowed his acquiescence. I 

“What the devil induced you to bring that young fool 
of an officer:"" growled Taupier, as soon as Lieutenant do 
Saint Senior was out of hearing. “ We had enough soldiers 
mixed up in the affair already without him."" 

“You journalists are all alike,"" replied Podensac, 
shrugging his shoulders. “ How could I prevent the com- 
mander from bringing his cousin. Besides, I advise you 
not to speak slightingly of the military. I ai^ filmost sure 
to be elected colonel of the enfants yerdua of the Eue 
Maubuee, so you owe me a certain amount of respect, 
as well as a complimentary notice in your stupid old 
paper, "" 

“ Wo will see about that,"" said Taupier, evidently not 
in the best of humor. “ Open that box, and let me loaid 
the pistols."" 

“You! you woulj^ be quite capable of putting in the 
bullets before you did the powder."" 

Taupier"8 gray eyes flashed fire, and his face assumed a 
livid hue. 

“ Git^en Podensac,"" he his^d through his set teeth, “ I 
am your superior officer, and I warn you that I shall report 
your insolence to the committee. "" 

The man with Ae pointed beard hesitated an instant, 
^t the hunchback^s threat had produced its effect, and he 
finally .obeyed, ^growling: 
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“ Yes, yes.' I know it. Tho civil element is to govern 
the mariaal, imd I am only a plain trooper. Here are the 
pistols. All that it is necessary to do is to load them, and 
,I can certainly trust yon to do that in a perfectly fair man- 
ner. A duel, yon know, is a sacred thing, even when one 
is fighting with a political enemy.'’ 

Taupier stole a Inrtive glance at Podensac as ho took the 
open box the latter extended. • 

“Will yon kindly fetch that handsome young fellow?*’ 
he remarked. “ I sco he has just finished measuring the 
distance, and I want him to witness the operation. Where 
are tho bullets?” 

“ Here are six.” 

As soon as the prospective colonel of the strange regi- 
ment reicxiiited on the Rue Maubu6e had turned away, 
Taupier hastily set the box down on the grass, picked up 
one of the pistols and began to load it. 

Contrary to Podensac’s laughing prediction, he began by 
pouring ifijbhe powder, however. 

When he had reached this stage of the operation, he cast 
a hurried glance about him. 

Yalnoir was ^monadh^ to and fro on the other mdc of 
the clearing; young Lieutenant de Saint Senier had just 
fiidshed measuring tho distance, and was now talking with 
his cousin, who was standing at the foot of the giant oak. 

PodJhsac was about to join them. 

In the twinkling of an eye, the hunchback, who had been 
holding a bullet between his thumb and finger, toss^ it 
into the very clump of shrubbery in which Alcinddr and 
his master were hiding, and with a dexteriiy that would 
have done honor to a professional prestidigitator, sub- 
stituted for it a round object whidi he hastily rammed 
down into the barrel; after which, he quietly laid the 
weapon on the grass, and picked up th^other pistoL 

Sy a strange chance, the bullet struck Alcindor full 
tho face, and 'he uttered a moan that wa8‘'^|^mptly stifled^ 
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by an imperiooa gostnre from his master; nevertheless 
Tanjamr would certoinly hare noticed it had not his atten- 
tion been directed elsewhere. 

The opponents, accompanied by their seconds, were ap- 
proaching, and he was furtively watching them. 

** My work is completed, gentlemen. Would you like to 
examine the weapons?” he remarked, addressing the young 
officer, who, instead of replying, examined the triggers, 
measured the he^ht of the charges, which proved to be 
identical, and returned the pistols to Taupier. 

Thoro was u moment of embarrassing silence. The 
hunchback lowered his eyes, as he stood, holding the 
weapons in his right hand, which trembled visibly. He 
seemed afraid -to offer to these men the weapons upon which 
their lives depended. But suddenly he raised his head as 
if he had made a sudden resolve, and said brusquely: 

“ Choose, gentlemen!” 

, Valnoir bowed politely, and left the first choice to his 
opponent, who took the weapon nearest hin> wjitliout even 
glancing at it 

Yes,” muttered the concealed atlilete, who had 
watched the minutest detail of the whole scene with the 
closest attention, “I know the trick. ‘It is the marked 
card.” 

Alcindor, who was still lying tranquilly upon his back, 
saw none of these maneuvers which interested his eiaployer 
so deeply, though a closer observer than the athlete would 
cert^lyhave judged by certain nervous tremors which 
occasionally pas^ over him that this indifference was more 
apparent than real. 

The ^nouement was rapidly approaching, for th6 two 
principals were already on their way to the places assigned 
them. 

The naval office^was leaning upon his cousin's atm, and 
mvinghim some mstructions with unrnffled tranqu^ty. 

*Yalnoir was es^ted by his friend Tanpier,,4Dd his excited 
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gestures contraatod strikii^gly with M. de Saiut-Seuier’s 
ealm manner. * 

“ Are they going to fire soon, masterF** whispered Alcin- 
dt>r, without making jdie slightest change in his posture* 
however. 

“ You heard them, then?” growled the athlete, greatly 
surprised. “Well, I advise you to keep on playing 
dead.” 

“ Oh, I am interested only from an acoustic point of 
view. Souud travels at the rate of about ten hundred and 
ninety feet a second, and I should like to calcalate — ” 

This statement of the problem the reclining youth was 
anxious to solve was interrupted by the sonorous voice of 
Podensac, who, from his stand in the middle of the clear- 
ing, uttered the usual question — • 

“ Are yen ready, gentlemen?’^ 

The combatants answered in the affirmative by a hod of 
the head. 

“ Wlien I claj) my hands for the third time, Monsieur de 
Saint Senier will fire,” resumed Podensac, “ and Monsieur 
de Yalnoir^s at liberty to immediately return the fire.'’ 

A few seconds of i^ppallmg silence followed. Steeled as 
he was against emotion of any kind, the athlete, though he 
did not once remove his eyes from the scene before him, 
passed his big hand hastily over his beard, a sure sign of 
Ihtense excitement with him. 

The clear tzjjl of a lark that was singing in the branches 
was interrupted by the signu given 1^ Podensac, and the 
naval officer's shot rang out simultaneously with the last 
dap of Podensac's hands. 

“ Missed!” muttered the athlete. 

Vabioir had started slightly, but ho retained Ijfq former 
erect position. 

“ That is strange!” murmured Alcindor, “ I did hot 
hear the bullet pass, so it is impossiblo'Jor me to calculate 
the distance.” 
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inBtaQtiy Vatnou fir^wiih a haste that denoted 
a TBi^ amount of sang-froid. 

** Tbi^ tWe I heard ^e bullet whistle Ihrongh the mr/’ 
mhnnnred the philosophical yon^, “ aud the square of tlw 
oistanoes — ** 

MUe tonnerrest he is dead!” cried the athlete, for-' 
getting that he might be overheard. 

' But his exclamation was drowned by the hjabbubthat fol- 
lowed the second shot, for M. de Saint Smier had fallen 
face downward upon the ground. 

seconds both sprung toward him at the ^me in- 
stant,. and Valnoir threw away his pistol with a gesture of 
ingret that was too spontaneous not to be sincere.* 

“ He was killed instantly,'^ 'whispered Podensac in Tan- 
pier’s ear. . 

Louis! Louis! speak to me!” cried the young lieutenant, 
aeiang the hand of his unfortunate cousin whose death was 
only too certain, for his fixed eyes and the livid pallor that 
had overspread his face indicated plainly enough that ho 
had been wounded in the immediate 'vidmty of the heart ' 
The bleeding, too, had been almost entirely internal, and 
indicated an instantaneous death. 

“ He did not suffer, and surely soldiers like ourselves 
should envy him his end,” resumed Podensac, who could 
find no other words of consolation to offer to the grief- 
stricken relative. , 

But the young officer did not seem to hear them. He 
had thrown himself down upon his knees beside the dead 
mui, gazing at him Vith wild, despairing eyes, and repeat- 
ing over and over again a woman’s name : “ Ben4e ! B^^n^e!” 

After some rather c ons trained expressions of regret, 
Taupier jleemed it advisable .to leave the sorrowing group 
and rej6in his friend Valnoir, who seemed greatly dis- 
tressed about the result of the combat, and who was now 
sitting— back to th? party— with his face buried in his 
hands. 
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Tho athlete a» yet hj^not moVed a ihuscle. He felt 
sure he had happened upon a double xnyst&ry^ by which ho 
could profit beyond a doubts and he understood perfectly 
tHat if he should allow the actors in this thrilling drama tq| 
depart he would lose the most important clew of all. On 
{he other hand^ he was by no means anxious to become 
mixed up in an affair which had resulted in a man^s 
death. 

The gendarmes or the forest guards might appear upon 
the scene of action at any moment^ and the traveling artist 
intuitively dreaded any collision with the representatives of 
authority. \ The wisest course would certainly be to make 
his way back to tho carri^e; but it was a very difficult 
matter to get away without being seen^ and yet it would be 
still worse to run a risk of being caught .there in the very 
act of playing the spy. • 

More undecided than ever after this reflection, tho athlete 
stroked his beard nervously, and even went so far as to 
glance questioningly at his subordinate, of whom he was 
not wont to ask advice. 

Alcindor*had not changed his position, and seemed to bo 
still absorbed in profound calculations, for he had half 
closed his eyes and was mumbling over a lot of figures. 

His master, becoming impatient, was about to give him 
a kick to arouse him from his arithmetical calculations, 
^hen the youth suddenly sprung to his feet as if moved by 
a spring, and ejaculated — 

‘‘ Regina!'' ^ 

The natural effect of this movement was to bring his 
startled face suddenly above the tangled mass of shrubbery 
and undergrowth, in which its possessor had lain concealed, 
and thus revesd it to the astonished gaze of theNictors in 
this tragedy that had just been enacted in the .clearing. 

A strange creature, too, had suddenly appeared to view 
only a few steps from the group that had gathered round 
the dead body of M. de Saint Senior-Ai<) strange, indeed*^ 
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that at the first glance it was di^cult to determine the sex 
of the fantastically dressed being whose scarlet robe con- 
trasted vividly with the dark-green undergrowth fro^ 
%hich it had just emerged. 

The face of the apparition was as j)oeuliar as its costume. 
A face crowned with jet-black hair, illumined with glitter- 
ing eyes, and bronzed by the tropical sun, surmounted a 
long neck adorned with sevtTal coral necklaces. The slight, 
supple figure undulated under the folds of a short scarlet 
frock that reached only midway to her ankles, and her arms 
were bare and adorned with a number of tawijvy brace- 
lets. 

Tills })haiitom, ^\]iicli certainly would not have been out 
of place ill the fifth act of a fairy play, had walked so light- 
ly that th(3rc had hoeu i^o sound to warn those present of 
lier aj)j)roach, and it must Imvc biieii t'Jiat instiniit wliicli 
warns us of the presence of a person we can not see that 
aroused Alcindor from his mathematical calculations. 

Ills master, compelled to show himself, thougli sorely 
against his Mill, stepped from his place of ccmcoalment, 
pale Mith surprise and anger, so the seconds perceived 
three strangers near them almost at the same instant. 

I^odensac, being constitutionally averse to anything like 
uncertainty, marelied straight toward the intruders witli the 
intention of subjecting them to a rather rude examination, 
but tlie athlete prudently decided to take the initiative. 

“ Jk3g pardon, gentlemen,^' he began, raising his hand 
to his forehead, and# executing with his right leg the sort ol 
fflimule that foriris tho traditional salute of jJ^ofessional 
shownicn, I am a traveling artist, named Antoine Pile- 
vert, at j^our service. 

‘‘ What brought you herer^^ interrupted Taupicr, who 
seqmcd greatly annoyed at this intrusion. Instead of 
telling us your name, you had better explain what you are 
doing here?^^ 

'"Lost in the^forest^with my pupils. I was attracted 
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hero by the sound of pistol shots; but I caa sec that this is 
an affair of honor, and being naturally disoreat, you can 
rownt upon — 

‘‘Your silence I” interrupted Podensac. ‘‘Yes, I feel* 
Bfiro of that; but tliis is not really the question just now. 
Have you a carriage?^^ • 

“ A rude one, sir. 

“Thou you can assist us in transporting —a woumled 
iiiau to Saint Germain/^ 

“ A wounded man or a dead man, as you please, gen- 
eral,^' replied Pilevert, becoming more and more deferen- 
tial in Iiis rhanner. 

“ Well, one of our friends has just been dangerously 
wounded in a duel, and as it would take us a.long time to 
procure a carriage, perhaps you will be kind enough to loan 
us yours: 

‘‘ Witli pleasure, general, as I said before, roplitsl J^ilc- 
vert; “ but you would do well to make haste, for the Prus- 
sians are rapidly approaching, and it would bo a pity for us 
to be caught. 

“ The Prussians? Nonsense! They haven^t reached 
liheims yet. 

“ Possibly; but I know tliat some Ulilaus were seen near 
Pontoisc yesterday. Ask my pupil if you do not believe 

me. 

Alcindor thus ai)pealed to, resolved not to miss such au 
excellent ojii)ortunity to air his knowledge. 

“ It may be that the main body of ttic Gorman army is 
still lingering in the Catalonian fields; but yesterday we 
heanl of the near approach of the advance guaixl at I^oissy, 
where wo spent the night at the tavern of the Ir^urgoon, 
at%penser jiu viahs, ^ ^ • 

• This response, by which Master PileverPs pupil provjBd 
himself to be at once a strategist, a naturalist, and a lin- 
guist, seemed to make a deep impressioii upon Podensac. 

“ Then there is all the moni need for make haste, ’ 
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ho tttid quickly.' “ Is your hoiae in condition to take us to 
Saint Germain ‘in an hour?” 

Bradamante is not a rapid traveler, luit she has a good 
t deal of endurance; and I think we had better go straight 
to Paris, especially as I am called tliere l)y urgent busi- 
ness. ” 

But we should never get there. 

But we could easily get there by to-morrow, and then 
we should be out of the reach of the Pi'ussians.” 

Podensac seemed undecided; but Taupier, who probably 
realized the necessity of settling the question immediately, 
undertook to do it by remarking — ,* 

You must understand that Valnoir can not be allowed 
to remain here. I am going to get him away as soon as 
possible, for he seems completely overcome.” 

‘‘'I think no worse of him on that account,” growled 
Podensac, for though I spent five years in Mexico, wheni 
one becomes accustomed to almost anything, 1 must admit 
that the cornmander^s death has moved mo deeply. ” 

** It has had no particular effect upon me,^^s{^d Taupier. 
“ Indeed, I feel quite capable — ” 

It is evident that you have nothing resembling a heart 
in your organization,^' cried Podensac, deeply incensed at 
this display of indifference; ‘‘ and I advise you to leave as 
soon as possible. I, with the aid of the lieutenant, will at- 
tend to taking the body back to Paris. ” 

‘‘ Very well, 1 will go, then. I shall expect to meet you 
at the rooms of the Central Committee on Saturday. You 
know very well that your nomination can not be secured 
without my assistance. My paper is very generally read on 
the Rue Maubuee.’^ 

And^ burning on his hool, he walked away. 

‘‘Dog of a journalist!” muttered Podensac, ‘‘how 
quickly I would send you to the devil if 1 were not afraid 
of your innuendoes!” 

^ The hunchback eitlier did not hear the remark or he 
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preteuded not to hear it, forie s^t«a»d toward his friend 
Valr:oir, who had Aot movod since ho becan^ aware of his 
opponent's fate/ 

Well, as the matter is settled, we had better lose no 
time," Podensac remarked to the athlete. “Fetch your 
vehicle; I will wait for you here. You," he added, turning 
to Alcindor, “ had better stand guard in the road to prevent 
any one from disturbing us. As for the young girl, I 
hardly know what we shall do with her; but she can lo- 
main where she is for the present" 

“ She will not trouble you; she is deaf and dumb," re- 
marked Pilavert. 

“ So much the better. I can't endure chatter-boxes," 

The singidar creature known as Eegina had moved away 
:is soon Taupicr began to take part in the conversation. 
One might have supposed that she shunned any contact 
with tlie deformed creature as good fairies shun the presence 
of evil geniuses. 

She was certainly a young girl, and in spite of the strange- 
ness of her costume and cofflure there was an indefinable 
charm about dior. Her irregular features were irradiated 
by an expression of wonderful kindness, and her large black 
eyes sparkled with Intelligence. She had just seated her- 
self by the dead man's side, and taken one of his hands in 
hers. The young officer who was kneeling beside the body 
Jiad not heard her Step, which was as light as that of a bird, 
and lie was now gazing at her in silent astonishment. 

“ In fact, women are always useful in an ambulance," 
muttered Podensac. “ Go ahead, my mclh, I sliall look for 
you in a quarter of an hour. " 

Alcindor obeyed without a word, but not without bestow- 
ing a melancholy glance on Regina. Pilevort, well satisfied 
with his morning's work, hastened back to the ravine! 

There, by the most desperate efforts, they succeeded in 
righting the jiondcroijs vehicle, Bradamanto was rehar- 
nessed to it, and in about twenty minutes H^ilevert drove his^ 
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vehicle triampjfiaQtly'into the ileariug^ yherc Podensa; to 
anxiously awaiting him. 

. Bogina was still holding the dead man’s hand. 

Valnoir and his second had both disappeared. 


CHAPTER II. 

On a sultry September evening, three days after the 
events related in the previous chapter, a beautiful woman 
was loaning over tlie balcony of one of the hanclsoint'ot 
houses on the Place do la Madeleine, ga/ing down at the 
animated scene below. 

To see the idle and noisy throng, one would never have 
suspected that Paris, which had been completely surround- 
ed since the day before, was about to bo cut off fi'om the 
rest of the world for five long and dreary months. 

The only thing that reminded one of the real situation of 
affairs was the thick dust wliich filled the entire air, and 
which was a peculiarity of the beginning of the siege. 

Several large flocks of sheep, frightened by ’the moving 
vehicles, were rudiing madly up the Boulevard Malcsher- 
bes, and the crowd watched them pass with laughing curi- 
osity, gayly calculating tlie days of resistance that this live 
stock represented. 

I’lic lovely eyes of the lady upon the balcony gazed down 
at the crowd with the haughty disdain she thought due to** 
persons who wore obliged to go afoot. Occasionally, she 
glanced carelessly ^f ter some carriage in which she fancied 
she had recognized a familiar face, but turned away with 
an impatient movement on discovering that she had just 
honored with her attention a common hackney coach, laden 
wifTi g|j^aIigcrs. 

Finally, weary of the scene, and annoyed by tho curi- 
osity which she seemed to inspire in the passers-by, she 
abruptly quitted ihe balcony, and stepped back into the 
drawing-room, q/fclaiming albud — 
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profce)# 

Valr/heee 
opTl^in in 

'{he fair speaker, who rejoiced in the eaphonious name of 
if^sc de CliarmiSre, was a tall and beautiful woman. At 
least her beauty was unquestionable, if handsome eyes, a 
low, broad forehead, straight nose, and small mouth may 
be said to. constitute beauty. Nature had made her a de- 
cided brunette, and the golden tint which Art had imparted 
,to her hair, must have cost her more than one visit to an 
expert hair dyer, but her clear, colorless skin required 
none of tly) artificial aids to which so many ladies re- 
sort. • 

Her teeth were supcjrb, her ears small, her feet slender 
and slia 2 )ely, but her hands, in spite of the assiduous care 
lavished mioii them, lacked distinction, as the io\ii ensemhle 
lackcu enarm. 

Her age was an unsolved i^roblem, even to her most in- 
tinialo friends. The unsophisticated thought lier about 
twenty; keener observers supposed her to be about twenty- 
live; while sonio old frequenters of the turf, more deeply 
versed iu such matters, bluntly declared that the fair liose 
was considerably over thirty. 

The young lady^s mind chanced to be in an unusually 
perturbed state that day, in consequence of a long conver- 
.s^ition that she had just held with the manager of her busi- 
ness affairs, but soou after her return to the drawing-room, 
her meditations upon the difficulty of placing loans at a 
lieavy rate of interest wore iuterruptod iy the entrance of 
her maid. 

“ What is it, Fanfine?*' inquired Bose, wearily. 

“Monsieur Charles de Valnoir Mrishes to sec^ made- 
moiselle. Shall I tell him that mademoiselle is suffering 
with headache? added tt s shrewd girl. 

“ No, show him in,” replied Bose, in the resigned tone 
of an official obliged to grant a tiresome audience. 

Tlie maid disappeared, and a few nioni4|]l.s siftcrward the'" 


peopleCire in 


tolerable! 


What |k fool I was to 


i-fc 
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. portiei^e was t^ain lifted to admit the ^rvivor of the Saint 
Germain duel. 

Ho was dressed in the height of fashion, as usual, but he 
was very pale. 

“Is it you, Ohaiies?^^ asked Mile, dc Charmierc. 
didji't expect to see you before seven o^olock.^^ 

“ This is, in fact, the hour at which all ‘resjKsctable 
})eoj)le dinc,’^ replied Valnoir shortly, “ and I am guilty 
of a great breach of good manners in calling too early. 

There was a momont^s silence, which Itosc devoted to 
tranquilly lighting a cigarette. • 

“ You have ])ecn really iinendiii'able for tin*, ])ast thrt^c-or 

four days, she remarked, at last. “Because you have 

fought a duel is no excuse for putting on such funeroai 
• 1 , * 
airs. 

You I'orget that I had the misfortune to kill a man,’^ 
retorted Valnoir, with Ksn])f>re8sed vehemence. 

“I really thought you had more sense, replied Mile 
dc Charinicre, scornfully. “ When one is of jioble birth 
one doesn^t attach such importance to a duefi; one leaves 
such emotions to school-boy's. Let us talk business. I liki 
that theme much ln)tter.^^ 

“So be it/^rejDlied the young man, making a violcih 
effort at self control, “ The * Serpenteau ^ has appeared, 
and seems likely to prove a great success.^' 

“ What is the ‘ Serpenteau 

“ A paper I have started, as I have told you at least 
twenty times before. ’^ 

Aij ho spoke, he dashed his hat upon his heivl, and 
stepped hastily out upon the balcony. 

“ Ai» you too warm, my dear?'^ remarked Rose. “ It 
is stifling here, and I think I will join you,^^ she added, 
stopping to the window. 

Her lover seemeil to be absorbed in contemplating the 
;tront of the Mad/*oine, but he had turned very pale. 

' . “ What arej^i looking at?" she asked.. * 
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A lady, dressed 1!i black, was slowly ascending the church 
steps, tuid Valnoir Avas watching her with leverish eyes. 

All, J understand,^'’ said Mile, de Clmrmiero, Avho had 
provided herself Avitli an opera-glass. You come hero, it 
s('ems, to see tlic beautiful Renee de Saint Senier go to 
eliurcli/'’ 

“llo inside, go inside instantly!” cried Valnoir, soiziijg 
ivoso almost roughly by the arm. 

That young hiily, being constitutionally averse to any- 
thing like a scene in public, allowed him to leinl her unre- 
sistingly tlio balcony, though secretly vowing that she 
woultl hiiMi l)er rcivonge. In her inmost heart she cared 
very little Avlietlier her lover looked at Milo, de Saint Senier 
or ncjt: she was iletcrmined to (piarrel with him about it, 
mendy for the prijicijdii of the thing* 

It is shameful!” she exclaimed in a tone which was 
the more vehement from the fact tliat Valnoir had really 
hurt her arm a little in his excitement. I might have 
known that you were nothing but a country bumpkin.” 

And haviifg lauuc bed tliis tliundcr-bolt, she threw herself 
down upon tlie sofa Avith a moA’^cment in which pettishness 
and coquetry Avere skillfully blended. ‘^You have no 
Jieart,” she murmured, now half sfwlly. 

'(’he fascination must have heen vi^ry great for the young 
’^Tttirnalist to be deceived by this little comedy, but Circe 
has liad many scholars, and Mile, de Charmicre had dis- 
('.overed the secret that changed Ulysses's companions into 
beasts. 

‘‘No heart!” she eontimied, sobbing now wijh a 
dramatic talent of no moan onler, “no heart! And to 
think that I consented to endure the dangers and jpi^- 
tions of a siege for the sake of a man who loves another! 
What you have just done has Avounded me deeply. To 
come hero merely to see your divinity pass, how dastardly!” 

Valnoir turned pale and made a suddiUi movement us if, 
Avith the intention of leaving the room%l]ut Rose had 
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shaken all lidir magnificent ^Iden h4Bf loose by a pettish 
toss of her beautiful head, and the love-charm was already 
beginning to operate. 

The slave resumed his chain before he hod time to dy. 
You know perfectly well that I have never inter- 
changed awordwitli Mademoiselle de Saint Senior/’ he 
replied, angrily; ‘‘ besides — ” 

What difference docs that make?” interrupted Mile, 
de Charmiere. “ One can worship one’s idol at a distarujo. 

I was foolish enough to fall in love with you at the Ihst 
representation of one of your plays, and Heaven knows it 
was stupid enough. ” • 

And l{ose wept on, as she alone knew how to weep, with- 
out any hideous grimaces or contortions of the facial 
muscles, though at that very moment sho was asking her- 
self whether or not she had better sell her government 
bonds, and invest the proceeds in the Credit Foncier. But 
upon Valnoir, who was already wavering, this last burst of 
tears produced a decisive effect 

Kose, my white Itose, what ails you?” he .asked, plead- 
ingly, “ and what can I do to make you happy again?” 

Nothing, Charles, nothing,” replied the enchantress, 
passing her fingei-s softly through her lover’s hair. 

But, listen,” coutinued Valnoir. “ I know what you 
liave sacrificed for me, and I do not intend that you sliaj^ 
ever regret it I have not told you all. I have a surprise 
for you. I have found a charming house at Auteuil, and I 
think 1 shall soombe able to purchase it, and furnish it for 
our future home.” 

"'^You are mad, my dear Charles. Do you think that I 
^onseut to blight the future of a tdented man who 
has oflly his pen to depend upon?” 

. The pen is going to be a gold one, my Rosalind/’ re- 
plied Valnoir, ** for in less than a month the * Serpenteau ’ 
will yield me an mcome of five hundred francs a day.” 

^ ‘‘ Indeed?’ 
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Yes, my digest, onfy Taiipier dccla!*es that wo must 
take a more liberal stand in politics. 

. ‘‘Your friend is right, answered Kose, gravely, after 
I)aiising a moniont to make a pretense of drying her per- 
* fectly dry eyes. “ The people must bo defended.^' 

“ 1 did not know that your opinions were so advanced, 
said Valnoir, laughing. 

“ Ah, you do not know that I have suffered more than 
any child of the people,'^ exclaimed Mile, de Charmii'rc, 
who had had time to assume an impassioned exj^rcssion. 
“ I, who, was the offspring of noble jmrents, but born in 
poverty. * ^J'he founder of our house died in Palestine — 

Valnoir looked up and waited anxiously for what was to 
follow, but Hose prudently paused. • 

“ Why will you not allow me to make somo search for 
your relations?"^ asked Valnoir, after a short silence. 

“ What good would it do? My father squandered his 
property, and died in exile, and the only brother left me 
entered the Spanish army. Patents of nobility are of little 
value witlioat fortune, and I am going to keep mine a 
secret until I become rich.^' 

Valnoir, touched to the heart, was about to reply with 
effusion, when a slight sound made him tnni his head. 

The maid was standing beneath the folds of the raised 
mportiere. 

“ Some one desires to see mademoiselle,^^ she an- 
nounced. 

‘‘Who is itp' asked Eosc, evidently much annoyed at 
the interruption. 

“ I donH know. Tho visitor is not a gentleman, I am 
sure. ” • 

“ Not a gentleman? Then it must bo sonro tradesman, 
1 suppose?^' 

“ No, madame, it is a man I never saw before, and the 
strangest looking creature I" ^ added maid, her si^es 
shaking with* laughter. 
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my^girl, I iim in not mood jesting/^ said 
her mistress, dryly. 

> Mademoiselle will excuse me, I am sure, for if she 
could see him, she would laugh more than I do.^^ 

** Sec whorn?^^ cried Mile, de Charmiore, impatiently, 

** A long-legged creature ’with long hair, who talks 
Latin. 

“You must be crazy. It is some beggar, probably, and 
you know I never encourage them. Send him away. 

“ Oh, no, nmlemoisello, he is not a beggar, lie even 
offered mo a franc to usher him into the draw'ing-room, 
but you know very well, mademoiselle — 

“ What is his namcr^^ 

“ He diduH tell me, but he said that he was the bearer 
of a message from Monsieur Antoine Pilevcrt.^’ 

This name had very much the effect of a thunder-bolt 
upon Mile, de Charniiere. 

“ Pilevert!^^ slio exclaimed, pale and trembling. “ Im- 
possible!’^ 

“ That was certainly the namc.^^ ^ 

“ But tliis — this Pileverfc is not with him?” inquired 
Milo, de Charmiere in very evident consternation. 

“ No, mademoiselle, he sent his groom, that is all,” re- 
plied Faiiline, encouragiugly, for she noticed her lady’s 
evident embarrassment. 

“ If 1 am in your way, my dear, I will leave,” remarkecT' 
Valnoir, in a tone tliat Rose could not fail to understand. 

At any other time^ishe would have responded in the same 
tone, but the late announcement seemed to have had a 
very sdfteuing effect upon the naturally arrogant nature of 
the beautiful Rose. 

“ You are very much mistaken, my friend,’^ she said 
gently. “ 1'he strange name you just heard has reminded 
me of a very sad episode in my life wliich I shall perhaps 
relate to you, some day. I must see tliis stranger, but I 
beg you will rcmi^, or rather wait for me in py boudoir.” ' 
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And, withoi#waiting*for a reply, shrt opened the door 
Mid installed Valnoir in one of the arm-chairs in tliat 
^ 'ihariuing retreat. 

As soon as she had shut her lover up where she could 
call upon liim for assistance if necessary, hut where ho 
could hear nothing by reason of tlie thickness of the hang- 
ings, she took the further precaution to sliji tluj bolt be- 
tween the two apartments. These preparations having also 
given her time to recover her self-possession, it was with a 
face as cold as a polar winter that she turned to bVinline, 
and said — 

“ Sho\v the man in. 

The door finally opened, but no one entered, or rather 
Mile, de Charmiere could see only the lower limbs of a tall 
person whose lofty head rose above the gilt rod from which 
the portiere was suspended. 

Tliis entrance was certainly ^mical enough to ui)set the 
gravity of any one, but on serious occasions Rose could 
even deprive bersolf of the gratification of smiling, and by 
this tini(4 the silken folds that concealed the visitor had 
been parted, and the tall form of Alcindor had become 
visible. 

The foreign artist had evidently sacrificed his rural tastes 
since his arrival in Paris, for the fantastic costume he wore 
ill the forest of Saint Germain had undergone considerable 
modification. 

His long attenuated limbs were lost in a pair of gorgeous 
striped trousers, and the rest of his form was enveloped in 
a long gray alpaca duster. He was twirUng a kein in his 
hands, but in spite of this warlike head-covering, no one 
would have mistaken him for a genuine menjbor of the 
National Guard. n. 

Rose read the social status of the new-comer at a 
glance. * 

What do you want of me}'’" she usked haughtily, toy- 
ing carelessly with a Turkish fan. 
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I? Nothing, V replied Alcindor, tranqijilly swaying to 
and fro like a tall poplar upon a wind-swept plain. 

“ Then what brought you herc?*^ asked the hidy, with 
increasing disdain. 

There is a marked distinction to be made, madarne/^ 
said Alcindor, placing a forefinger thoughtfully on his nose. 
“ I, myself, want nothing, but my master does.” 

‘‘ And who is your master?” 

‘‘ Monsieur Antoine Pilevert, as I have already told the 
young girl that attends to your door — ^in Latin, puella, in 
German, madchen^ in Spanish — 

“ Enough,” cried Hose, unable to control her impatience. 
“ I once knew a person of that name, but — ” 

** So my master was right. It seems that you do know 
him,” interrupted Alcindor. 

Rose de Charmiere bit her lips. Here, at the very first, 
she had committed a blunder that must be repaired with- 
out delay, if possible. 

I tell you that }"ou are mistaken,” she said, though in 
a less arrogant tone; ‘‘ for the person of whom I speak 
must have died a long time ago. What is my master^s 
business?” 

‘^lle travels, madame,” replied Alcindor, majestic- 
ally. 

. That is not a profession.” ; i 

** It is his, however; and it is C6rtli|||f the one best suit-' 
ed to an artist.” 

He is an artist, then?” 

Yes, madame; a gymnast of the first order.” 

‘‘ Gymnast?” repeated Rose, frowning. 

; “ Yes; it is a word derived from the Greek.” 

' MIK . .de CharmiiJro was not troubling lierself much about 
etymologies just at that moment; but though slie had no 
little trouble in hiding hA: dismay, she succeeded in assum- 
ing a tolerably indifferent air. 

" There ceriainl^must be some mistake, y.oung man,^' 
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she said, rising; “ and I am sorry that you took the trouble 
to come hero/^ 

I don^t doubt it,^' remarked Alcindor, preparing to 
beat a retreat; and I will say as much to my master/^ 

“But who gave you my name and address?^' inquired 
Milo, do Charniiore. 

“ Ko one, niadame. It was Monsieur Pile vert who 
thought lie recognized you and sent me up. ” 

“ Eccognized me? And where did he see me, pray?” 

“ Out there on the balcony. Ho has been walking about 
the squqro for an hour or more. ” 

Eose started as if stung by a serpent. 

“ But who did ho tell you to ask for?” she asked, in a 
voice that trembled with emotion. 

“ It is hardly worth while to tell you,” replied Alcindor, 
lifting the portiere^ He was certainly mistaken, for you 
assuredly can not answer to the name he mentioned.” 

“ 1 wish you would tell mo, nevertheless,” insisted Rose, 
trying to smile. 

“ He told me to see you myself; and that is why I insist- 
ed upon coming in, for I wanted to ask you if your name 
was not — ” 

“If my name was not what?” insisted Mile, de Char- 
miero, her eyes glittering with excitement 

“ Catiche, madame,” stammered the unfortunate Alcin- 
dor, not a little frightened. 

There was a moment's silence. The lady had turned 
very pale. 

Your master is an impertinent man,” she said, at last, 
with an evident effort, and I beg that you will go at once 
and tell him that I know no Mademoiselle CaticKq,^*^ 

“ I'o hear is to obey,” said the youth gravely, raising 
both hands to his forehead after the fashion of slaves iii an 
Eastern seraglio. 

Ho was about to open the door whei^the sound of a loudf 
discussion reached them from the ante-chamber. . 
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Fanflne's shrill > voice was elevated to its highest pitch, 
but it could not drown a gruff voice that poured out a tor- 
rent of oaths, repeating again and again, however — 

It is she, I tell you; and I want to speak to her.^^ 

Mile, do Charniiere must have recognized the voice, for 
her emotion so overwhelmed her that she was obliged to 
clutch the back of a chair for support. Almost at th() 
same instant tlic door was throvm violently open, and a 
man rushed into the room with all the ini])etuosity of a 
wild bull. 

Hlevert, for it was he. was trembling witli anger, and 
his eyes w'ere flashing ominously. 

Mile, de Charmicre was partially concealed by the folds 
of the m he did not see her at first. 

‘‘ 8o she will not sec nie!*^ he cried; she says she 
doesn^t know mo. ‘Wo^ll see about tbat.^^ 

In the midst of this outburst of wrath, Koso do Char- 
miero, whose self-posscssioii had been rcstoi‘ed by the very 
imminonco of the danger, stepped forward and laid her 
hand gently on the athlete's arm. 

So here you are at last!" ho yelled, turning upon her 
with a gesture that w'oiild have terrified any other woman. 
^ But Mile, de Charmicre, who was an expert in the art of 
taming wild beasts, did not flinch. 

I think you'll hardly persist in saying that it isn't you 
any longer!" yelled Pilevert, shaking his fist threateningly 
ni her face. 

^‘Pardon me, inon*sieur, for having kept you ^vaiting," 
said Ttose, with perfect mug-froUh ‘‘ I entertained so lit- 
tle hope of meeting you again in Paris that I thought there 
mustpJbd some mistake when this lad told me your name. 
I sjyipi)oi6tl you wore in Spain. " 

“ I have just returned from there, and from even more 
disUint lands," growled the athlete, whose anger was 
idready beginning to cool. 

Mile, do Cliau-micTO was looking him straight* in the eyes 
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as a tamor looks at a lioir^ and did not lose one of his xnovc- 
monts. 

, ‘‘As for my name/^ added Pilevert, “it seems to mo 
that you have good reasons for not forgetting that Madame 
, — Madame — What name are you known by just now?'^ 

Ivose probably did not think it advisable to make any 
direct reply to this question, for turning to her maid, who 
seemed to be listening to this edifying conversation with the 
liveliest iutciest, she said curtly — 

“ Leave us; and remember that I am not at home to any 
one. I should like to liave a long talk with you,” she 
added, turning to the gymnast, who seemed to be struck 
dumb by her assurance, “ and do not intend that any one 
shall disturb us.^^ 

“ I — indeed — ah, well, that suits me. We certainly 
need no witnesses for what we have to say to each other; so 
you, Pierrot, can go and wait for me in the square below. 

“ Vary well, master,” replied Aleindor, suiting the 
action to the word. 

The t™ principal actors in tliis family scene now found 
themselves alone. 

They gazed at each other a moment without uttering a 
word, like two wrestlers who measure each other's strength 
before beginning the contest. 

, It was Mile, do Charmiere who first broke the silence. 

“ Sit down, Antoine,” she said in her sweetest voice. 

The tone in which this invitation was uttered completely 
disarmed the athlete, who had evidently expected an en- 
tirely different mode of attack. 

“ It isn't worth while,*' he growled, trying to rdVive the 
anger which was gradually evaporating under thus infl^gence 
of his companion's tender and persuasive accentSfc% “We 
can talk just as well standing,” .*** 

The lady's only reply was to take possession of her vis- 
itor's brawny hand and compel him to seat himself beside 
her on the sofa. 
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Now let US Mve a talk/^ said Kose, as tranquilly as if 
slio had last seen her visitor only the evening before. 

** Very well; let us have a talk. I certainly have been 
trying to find you long enough/^ retorted Pilevert. 

But it was his last attempt at revolt. 

And so have sighed Mile, de Charmiere. For 
the last live years I have left no means untried to discover 
what had become of you. 

Ikh!^^ exclaimed the athlete, only partially convinced. 

Would you like me to prove it?^^ 

1 should not be sorry to have you do so; for, to tell the 
truth, 1 never suspected it.^^ ! 

You left me in Bordeaux, did you not, with the inten- 
tion of going to Spaiur^^ 

I had received a splendid offer from the proprietor of 
a circus in Seville, but when I reached Andalusia I found 
that tlie manager liad just failed, and 1 was obliged to enter 
another troupe tliat was about starting for San Francisco.^' 

“ And you neglected to write to me. Oh, I am not 
angry on account of your failure to do so; but what could 
I do? 1 was left alone, without friends or resources. 1 ap- 
plied to the Spanisli consul for information concerning you, 
but could obtain none. Would you like me to show you his 
letters?^^ 

“It isu^t worth while, as I have found you again; and 
you seem to have plenty of money. I sha’n^t have to run * 
about to fairs any more; and I am glad of it, fori certainly 
have had enough of tjiat sort of lifo.^' 

An expression of anger flitted over Bose^s face, but it 
vanished in an instant, and the athlete did not even perceive 
it. 


“T^^tainly hope that you are going to abandon that 
wretched profession,^' she replied quickly. “You may 
rest assured that I shall not allow my brother to follow it 
any longer if I can help it." 

^ ^ It is certainly vyry kind in you to say that, ” exclaimed 
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Pilevert, really toudhod. 1 always said that yon were not 
as bad as you appeared.’' 

^his compliment did not seem to be at all to Milo, de 
Charmii're’s taste, for she was unable to prerent a slight 
knitting of the brows. 

“ As that matter is settled,” continued the gymnast, “ I 
might as well come here to live at once. You are very 
nicedy fixed here; and I shall find it much more comfort- 
able than ih my wagon. Y"ou can certainly find some place 
for mo, my boy Alcindor, and my — ” 

Kose checked him with a gesture. 

“ Excuse TOO, my dear,” she said, laying her hand on 
his brawny shoulder, “ but yon don’t want to ruin me, do 
you?” 

“lam not such a fool!” exclaimed the atlilcte, naively. 

“ Then you must understand that my situation will not 
allow mo to give you a home here.” 

“ And why, Catiche?” inquired the descendant of the 
Crusaders sulkily. 

“ Because .1 have a position to maintain, and because 
Catharine Pilevert’s relatives would not bo very graciously 
received by the friends of Mademoiselle de Charmi6re. I 
can not give you a home here, but I can assist you, and I 
am perfectly willing to do so upon one condition.” 

“ And what is that?” inquired Pilevort, suspiciously. 

“ That you will also assist me.” 

“ I assist you? Why, you know perfectly well that I 
haven’t a penny.” . 

“It isn’t financial assistance that I need; but your 
shrewdness and intelligence.” 

“ In that case you can certainly count upon me; and 
you have only to tell me what you want” 

“ You shall soon know; but I am first going to give yotT 
some money to clothe yourself respectably, and hire some 
rooms, for I shall want to see you often; ftnd in that oos* 
tume — 
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I can^t say that I soe anything much out of the way in 
my appearance,” said Pilevert, glancing down complacently 
at his showy suit, and the massive plated watch-chain that 
dangled across his breast. 

•Bose smiled, and stepped to a little rosewood desk, from 
which she extracted a five hundred-franc bank-note. 

The face of the athlete beamed with delight on behold- 
ing this token of sisterly affection. 

I declare, you are certainly a nice girl, Caticho/Mic 
exclaimed; “and I feel sure that we sliall get along all 
right. This note will help mo to start a Ijttlo business 
affair I am contemplating. ” 

“ You have a scheme on hand?” asked Eose, suddenly 
becoming attentive. 

“ Yes, and a fine one.” 

(.^aii I bo of any service to you?” 

Pilevert stroked Ids beard, as was his habit when in doubt. 

“ Oh, if it is a secret, I have no desire to force myself 
into your confidence,” added his sister, carelessly. 

The athlete seemed in no haste to reply; lut the veins 
around his temples, which stood out like whip-cords, showed 
that he was undergoing a violent mental struggle. 

“ Well, to tell the truth, my little Catiche,'^ ho said at 
last with an embarrassed air, “ when I said that I had a 
scheme on hand, I didn^t speak the exact truth. I think. T 
am in possession of a valuable secret, that is all. ” 

“ A secret!” repeated Eose in astonishment 

“ Yes. I know something that — well, one of those 
things for which people are willing to pay handsomely.” 

Ahd again the athlete paused, as if afraid that he had 
top much. 

Els sister did not take her eyes off his face. She was 
"’'beginning to understand him, and also to comprehend the 
advantage she might perhaps derive from tliis revelation. 

“ Secrets of a certain kind always pay well, in Paris,” 
* remarked caielossly. 
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Yes; but the tremble ia 1 don^t knov and can’t find 
the persons interested in this.” 

" Are they in Paris!'” 

“ Yes; but I haven’t their address, or rather, I have lost 
it,’” 

“ Liston,” said Eoso, good-naturedly. “ I have no de- 
sire to know your secret; but tell me tlxe name of the per- 
son you waiy; to find.” 

“ 1 have, by the merest dmnee, made the ao.quaintance 
of a Monsieur dc — ” 

Ho paused here, seized by a final misgiving. 

“ Monsicxxr de — what?” demanded Mile, de Ghormidro, 
coldly. 

“ Well, do you know a Monsieur de Valnoir?” 

“ Valnoirl Hid you say Valnoir?” cried Mile, dc Char- 
miere. 

“ You know him, then? Good!” exclaimed Pilovort, 
delighted at this discovery. “ If you can give mo the ad- 
dress of that. Parisian you will do me a great favor, and if 
the affair turns out well, I assure you, upon my word of 
honor as a gentleman, that you shall have a share in the 
profits.” 

“There must be some mistake,” said Eose. “I am 
acquainted with a person of that name, but he is not in 
Piiince now.” 

“ But he is a relative, perhaps.” 

“ I think not. What is the man’s business?” 

“ I don’t know exactly, but it seems to me that I heanl 
he wrote for the papers.” 

“ I am acquainted with none of tiiose people, and I'am 
afraid that your secret will not be worth much to yvhm 
Joum^sts are not wealthy, at least, not as a class.” ^ 

“ Perhaps not, but I shall bo able to make this one pay. 
handsomely. Ah! if those rascally Prussians had not been 
close upon our heels when' I left Saint Germain, the affair , 
‘would have been well under way before ^his. But they. 
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won't always be here. Besides^ I shall certainly find a way 
to get through their lines one of those days, and then — " 
Take care. You are going to tell me? more than you 
wish to," interrupted Rose, smiling, “ I know already 
that you met this Monsieur do Valnoir at Saint Gcrnlain, 
you sec." 

The old ruse of asserting what one docs not know fn 
order to ascertain what one wishes to know prgvecl success- 
ful, as usual. 

“ Oh, I've no desire to conceal the fact, I acted as his 
second in a duel there three days ago," replied Pilevert, 
boldly. 

He had already said enough for Mile, de Charmiere to 
divine at least a part of the truth. The secret was evi- 
dently connected with her lover's visit to Saint Germain, 
and she was already acquainted with the sad result of this 
visit, though not with the details. 

That her brother had acted as Valnoir's second, she did 
not believe for an instant; but she did feel siu'e that there 
was some mystery connected with the affair. ’ Still, anxious 
as she was to solve it, she felt that it would not be prudent 
to insist too much; besides, she fully realized the necessity 
of terminating the interview os soon as possible. Valnoir 
might become tired of staying in the boudoir; besides, such 
close proximity was fraught with danger, % 

“ Well, I will give you the address of a gentleman who 
can certainly be of great service to you in this matter," she 
remarked. “ Call at the house of Monsieur Frapillon, No, 
07 Rue Cadet, and tell him I sent you. You will find him 
thofe every day until noon. Tell him your story, and he 
jym cqftai^y find the person of whom you are in searcli. " 

^^nd he will also tell me all you say to him,'’' added 
the prudent Rose, mentally. 

Yes, but how much will he charge me for doing it?" 
inquired Pilevert, who was naturally stingy. 

‘ Nothing, i hire him by the year to attend to my 
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business, ftnd he. will make no extra charge for yonrs. 
Novr, my clear Antoine, we must part Call and see me 
again, as soon as yon are snitably lodged and clothed. 1 
sliall have need of yon, and if this enterprise of yonrs docs 
not succeed, I have another to propose to yon. ” 

Pilevert would have been glad to prolong the conversa- 
tion, bnt the. five hundred-franc note had made liitn more 
ameAablo to reason than usual. 

“ You are right, Catiche,” ho said. “ Alcindor must 
be getting tired of waiting for me; besides, it is time for 
my vermouth, and that hour you know is sacred. But I 
must kiss you Wore I go.*^ 

Mile, de Charmierc would gladly have dispensed with 
this mark of fraternal tenderness; bnt she resigned herself 
to it, in the hope of shortening the farewell; and she was 
awaiting the salute with upturned forehead and downcast 
eyes, when a slight sound made her turn her head. 

Antoine did not have time to imprint a kiss upon her 
smooth brow, however, for his sister bounded from him like 
a panther. * . 

A man had just entered the room and was advancing to- 
ward the sofa with an oblique and peculiar step. 

“ Fanfine,*' , cried Mile, do Charmiere, in an irritated 
voice, “ 1 told you, it seems to me, that I was at homo to 
no ope. ” 

“ Except me, as I am to dine with you to-day,’* re- 
marked tho new-comer. 

“I had quite forgotten it — Monsieur >Tanpier — be- 
lieve,” said Bose, in a tone that would have put any one 
except the deformed journalist to immediate flight. 

” But I have not,” replied that cynicaJ personage, y fqy^ 
Valnoir tells mo one dines remarkalUy well at y^r 
house.” 

The name Tanpier had just uttered, produced very much 
the effect of a thunder-bolt. Bose, in the first moment of 
linger, had not realized all the possible oonssquences of this 
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rmexpccfced ipirusipiij, but sbo was now keenly alive to the 
imminence of the danger that had just arisen. On the 
other hand, the athlete had pricked up his ears on hearing 
Valnoir^s name, and had risen to his feet more from curi- 
osity than 2 >oJiteness. 

Why! it is the man we met in tl)e forest of Saint Ger- 
main!’^ ex(5laimcd tlie hunchback, recognizing him in- 
stantly. * 

The astonisliment was niutual. Pilevert could liardJy 
believe his eyes, lie Tvas beginning to understand that liis 
sister had (leceived him, and to wonder how he could get 
even with her. But it was at such critical moments as this 
that the clearness and decision of Mile, de Charmiere^s 
judgment was most apparent. 

As you are already acquainted,^ ^ she remarked tran- 
quilly, it is not necessary for me to introduce you to this 
gentleman who has called to bring me news of my brother. 

As she spoke, an imperious glance at Pilevert warned 
him to be silent. 

'J'lic gentleman has just arrived fron\ Spain, con- 
tinued Rose, without removing her clear, cold oyes from 
the athlete^s face. 

From Spain rejioated Taupicr. ‘‘It must haio 
been by the way of Normandy, then, for he had just left 
Poissy when we met him in the forest of Saint Germain/^ 

“ AVell, all roads lead to Rome, do they not?*^ retorted 
the athlete. 

Even 1m dull intellect, under the spii*ited instruction of 
Mile, do Charmiere, had finally comprehended that circum- 
stauces made an offensive and defensive alliance necessaiy 
between him and his sister; at least, for the present. 

are right, citizen,^’ replied Taupicr. “Your 
af&irs do not- concern me, though you were kind enough to 
interest yourself in ours. By the way, it must have been 
your boy that I met in the square bjslow. I must say I like 
him. lie has a^way of standing apparently lost in thought 
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that indicates a fondness toi\ social pliilosophy. What arc 
his political opinions?” 

‘‘I never troubled myself to ini][uire,^^ growled his 
master. 

‘- AVliai strange indifference!^^ exclaimed Taupier. 
“ ]>ut you, my dear fellow-cilizcn, what do you, yourself, 
tiiiiik of the fill, lire of modern society? I am almost cer- 
tain that you are a positivist/^ 

Then, seeing that tho bewildered gymnast was utterly at 
a loss for a Vep^", the imperturbable journalist added — 

“ Oh, \vell, citizen, you are not obliged to answer mo. 
AVe are not iii a i)olitical club-room. 

As he spoke, ho installed himself comfortably in an aim- 
cliair without waiting for any invitation. 

For sevorih minutes Mile, de Charini^re had been plan- 
ning to release Valnoir, and above all to prepare him for 
an inevitable meeting, for now that Pilevei-t's suspicions 
were aroused, it was not at all likely that he would consent 
to depart without sec3ing the man of whom ho was in 
search; aiid» being igzioraut of the fact that Taupier was in 
any way connected with her brothe/s secret, sho saw no 
danger in leaving them alone together. 

You will excuse me for a moment, I am sure,” sho 
said, turning to the athlete. “ 1 liave some orders to give, 
but I trust that you will do me tho favor to remain and 
take dinner with* me and with two of my friends. 

I certainly shouldn't think of refusing if it were not 
for tho fact that Alcindor must still be waiting for me in 
the square below,” replied Pilevert, deliglitcd at the pros- 
pect of securing a good meal free of cost. 

‘‘ I will have him sent for,^' said Mile, de Charmiere 
graciously. Tlicn, as she passed her brother on hemvay-t^^ 
the door, she whispered: ^^Eemain. To-morrow 
explain all,^^ and having murmured these words, intended 
to prevent any attempt at revolt, she disappeared with the 
lightness of a bird. 
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Taupier ruibbed his hands^ and prepared himself for a 
little bout with the athlete, for to harass tind torment men 
who could crush hi.m with a single blow of their fists was 
a favorite pastime with him; but he would have been' less 
jubilant had he suspected that this brawny fellow had wit- 
nessed all his maneuvers in the clearing on the morning of 
the duel. 

Ah, well, my worthy friend,^^ he began, swaying him- 
self to and fro in his seat, after the fiishion of a monkey, 
“ how did you get on with your funeral J^lie other day? 
Did you succeed in transporting the illustrious dead to the 
tomb of his ancestors • 

The athlete did not answer this heartless speech. He 
had drawn a small round object from his t)Ockct, and 
seemed to be completely absorbed in the operafion of twirl- 
ing it slowly between his thumb and forefinger. 

So you practice even while you are in company, cried 
Taupier, jeeringly. ‘*Is that a juggler's ball you bfive 
there?'' 

No," answ^ered Pilevert, looking him fulHn the face. 
** It is a bullet." 

bullet," ro 2 )eated Taupier, in |Jio same mocking 
tone. “ Oh, I see. We are in a state of siege, and pa- 
triots feel it their duty to play only with lead. But you are 
behind the times, old fellow. It is not conical in shape, 
and round balls have gone quite out of date now." 

It is a bullet, all the same," replied the athlete, cou- 
tiiiuiiig his occupation; ** and I have an idea that it would 
have killed a man had it not been stopped on the way. " 

This time the allusion was too plain not to be under- 
8tood« 

Tayf ier gave a sudden start, so great was his surprise. 
(Scald it be that tliis man had seen him preparing the mur- 
der in which Valnoir had acted the part of an unconscious 
accomplice? It was a question that must be decided at 
»onoe. 
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** You picked it np in tlie forest of Saint Germain, per- 
haps?” he remarked, with wonderful assurance. 

“ Possibly,” replied Pilevert, coolly. 

“ And you perhaps iiittmd to have it mounted in a ring 
as a present for your wife. ” 

' “ No; I intend to sell it, if I can gel my price for it,” 
replied Pilevert, forgetting that his sister hail recommended 
prurience. 

“ Money is much more of a rarity than lead in these 
days, however. ” 

Tt is sometimes found at the foot of giant oak-trees, 
ncverthelc!^,” retorted the athlete. 

Tins time Valnoir’s friend could not conceal a nervous 
contraction of tho facial muscles. . 

“Ho saw the whole thing, and ho is much slirewdur 
than I supposed,” he Giought, rising to conceal his embar- 
rassment. 

In fact, his copstoruation was so groat tlmt ho was en- 
deavoring to devise some pretext for beating a retreat, 
when Mll9.,de Gharmicre’s return extricated him from his 
dilemma. The lady had been absent only a few moments, 
but even in that^diort time sho had managed not only to 
change her dress, bat to make her lover believe exactly 
what she wanted him to believe. 

Daring her ten minutes’ conversation with Valnoir, she 
had satisfied herself that her prisoner in the boudoir bad 
not the shghtest suspicion that he was at Pilevert’s mercy, 
and a few caresses and a half dozen fal^Edioods had snfiiced 
to convert him to the belief that the visitor was the bearer 
of a message td the noble Mile, de Channiere from an 
exiled brother in Spain. She had even prevented any pos- 
sibility of an unpleasant surprise by telling hM,^tAat*a 
strange (^umce bad made this messenger an imseon witlnez>< 
of the dnel at S^t Germain, and that their friend Tau- 
)>ier had jost mek and tec(^ized liim. 

These statements being accepted with,all the blind confrw 
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dence of a lover, it was not-very difficult to pemade the 
journalist to dine in the company of the athlete and his 
pupil, so lie followed his enchantress into the drawing- 
room, and there was not even the slightest trace of annoy- 
ance or embarrassment in the greethig he gave the 
strangers. Indeed, he even carrunl liis condescension so 
far as to offer his hand to the athlehi. 

Taupior, unspeakably relieved by tins divcjrsion, began 
to broatlie more freely, and to revolve in his mind sundry 
])Iansforthe undoing of the dangerous enemy who Inw-l just 
given him such an unpleasant surprise. 

The speedy entrance of Alcindor furnished' another wel- 
come diversion. This singular creature entered Mile, de 
Charmi(5re^s gilded drawing-room with as inpoh ease of 
manner as if he had trodden upon Aubusson caii)ets all his 
life, 

Hls colorless face shone with serene siitisf action, and ho 
saluted the company with a general bow that was utterly 
ilevoid of grace, though not of a certain majesty. The 
savant shone out so plainly, even from under this grotesque 
exterior, that Valuoir instantly saw a means of cnlivei^ing 
the dinner hour, and ho made a sign to Taupier who un- 
derstood his meaning perfectly, and who seized with joy 
upon an opportunity to overcome the difficulties of the 
situation. 

‘‘ Madame is served!^' announced Fanfine, and Mile, de 
Oharniicre led the way to the table without any ceremony, 
to the great disappointment of Alcindor, who, to show his 
good manners, had already risen to offer his arm to his 
liostsss. 

The round table was laid in a room hung with Cordova 
^ea^^*,* and adorned with sideboards loaded with handsome 
-stiver and rare china. The chairs were comfortable, the 
ha])ery dazzling in whiteness, and beside each plate stood a 
little army of wine-glasses. 

Bose placed Piievert on her right, and •Alcindor at her 
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left, and the first coarse wafe a silent one. . Bose bestowed 
Lor attention almost ozdusiTely upon her brother’s mes- 
senger, and Valnoir being thus left to his own devicei^ 
finally set to work to draw out Alcjndor. 

V l am sure you must have literary aspirations, sir,” ho 
said to him point-blank. 

‘‘ Oh, my drcamsl” dghcd Aldndor, tragically, hdpiug 
liimself to still another glass of wine, as ho spoke, 

“ So hero we have still another poet!” cried Taupier. 

** Yes, but ray dreams and illusions have fled, for J am 
twenty-six, and no one has yet understood or appreciated 
me,” cried iyicindor, who was already beginning to feel 
tlie effect of the wine. 

“ Ah, well, here is an opportunity to make yourself un- 
derstood, dear Monsieur Alcindor. Explain pur theory, 
for a man with hair like yours always has a theory. ” 

“ You will have it so?” said Alciudor, in a tragic tone. 

All, well, so be it I will again er^se myself to the 
jibes of the world, for you are all worldlings, while I am 
only a poor follower of the Muses.” 

Urged on an encouraging gestuiu from both the jour- 
nalists, Alcindor resumed— 

“I must begin by tolling yon the history of my 
life, for the history of my life is the history of my convic- 
tions.” 

“ He telVa well,” remarked Taupier in a loud aside. 

** Know, then, that I am of Grecian origin,” continued 
the elated orator, “ os my name, Alcindor Panaris, indi- 
cates; but 1 was bom at Pontoise, where my parents gave 
me an excellent education. At the age of twenty I had 
been refused admission to the Naval School, the Poly- 
teohnic, the Normal School, and even to the lifilitjuj^ 
School at Saint Cp, to which I endeavored to gain 
trance in i^ite of my abhorrence, of standing armies.” 

, If you continue to relate your misfortunes, my dear 
Alcindor,” interrupted Taupier, '‘you will certainly make 
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jnadamo cry, and cast a gloom over the entire party. 
Explain your theory to us without further preaiuble/’ 

What for? growled the orator, evidently incensed at 
the iniorruptioii. 

Why, so that wo mfty be able to adopt it, oli, great iiii,;- 
uiiderstood! llchold in us two wiclders of the pen, wlio 
arc still seeking tlie truth, and open new liorizous to us.' ^ 

“ I am a fiisionist!’^ said Alciridor, witli miidi the same 
air with which a contemporary of »Sylla would have said : 
I am a Homan citizen/^ 

“ What religion i&that?^^ inquired Valiioir, gravely. 

The rehgion of the futurc,^^ exclaimed thfe youth, with 
an inspired air, pouring the remains of a bottle of Madeira 
into his champagne glass. I advocate the fusion of 
everything — religions, opinions, nationalities — 

‘‘ And wines, added Hose, smiling. 

No more kings, no more wealth, no more wars. Lot 
the man who produces cousujQOLC, and the earth be covered 
with harvests that ripen upon the sites of demolished 
palaces. , ' 

“Musset says all this in two lines, interrupted Val- 
noir.— 

“ Et Ic globe rase, sans barbeni cheveux 
Comnie un gmiid potiroa roulcra dan les cieux.’’ 

“ I seo that you entirely fml to understand nio,^' growled 
the fusionist. “ Men of letters are the greatest enemies of 
the humaiiitariau pliilosophy. I shall exclude them from 
the society I intend to found.” 

“ So you are anxious to found a society?” inquired 

jr%upier. 

may I venture to inquire tlio object of this society 
and the proposed means of establishing added Valnoir, 
With the utmost gravity. , 

^ “I have just told you that the object is the fusion of 
everything; the means is the abolition of oveiything.”. 



HIE Eto BiiXD. 


S3 


Bravo! that^s tho talk. • That suits me!'^ cried Tau- 
picr, clapping his hands enthusiafitically. ' **Look here, 
Alcindor/’he continued, with a sudden change of tone, 
are you capable of iiddressing a political assembly?” ^ 

V In six languages, and upon any topic you may seloct,^^ 
replied .the philosopher of the future, unhesitatingly. 

And are you capable of writing a creditable article?'^ 
Ten a day, if you wisli. Before making an engage- 
ment with my present employer, I w^as the solo editor of 
tho * Union,’ a fusionist organ of which only eight numbers 
had appeared wdien it was suppressed.” 

‘‘Young ^mau, your future is in your own hands. 
■Would you like to enter into an engagement with tho editor 
of tlio ‘ Serpentcau 

“ Yes, if that paper W’ill advocate my principles,” re- 
plied Alcindor with all the firmness of an apostle. 

^‘Arc you mad?’' whispered Vulnoir, nudging tho 
huiujhback. 

“ .Let mo alone; I know what I am doing.” 

Milo, de tharmiere had listened to this eonversation very 
attentively, though she was to all apj)earance busily en- 
gaged witli a superb cluster of liot-housc grapes, for tho 
dessert had been placed upon the table. 

“Now let us decide upon a name for our society,” re- 
marked the hunchback. 

“ That is needless. I have one, and 1 shall not change 
it,” said Alcindor firmly. 

“ Let us hear tho name,” said Kose, smiling. 

“ Tha socjiety shall bo known as the ‘ Society of the Moon 
with the TeoSi,' ” announced the youth majestically. ' 

“ He is mad^” muttered Valnoir. , , ^ 

“ Let the orator speak!” cried Taupier, who seemed 
be deeply impresSed by the eccentric youth's discourse.^ 
»And he certainly had reason to be; for since Alcindor had 
given a free rein to his eloquence, he appeared positively 
transfigured. His large eyes seemed to*bo starting froiQ 
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their sockets; his yellow hair waved oyer his slouder dioul- 
ders, and his long arms beat the air wildly. 

‘‘ Citizens,^’ he began, with unruffled seriousness, ‘‘ the 
luin^o I think of giving to our society makes you smile. I 
know the unfortunate influence of the contemporary press. 
You are journalists, but journalists of a degenerate age, 
and you scoff at all you do not xindorstand. Td take the 
moon by tho teeth is an expression that has bcc^ii used from 
time immemorial to indi(*4iUi the impossible. The im])ossi- 
blo! I would expunge that obsolchi word from the language 
of tho future, 7or the emancipated proletary will seize with 
the teeth the moon of universal happiness.^'* - 

On hearing tliis bold figure of speech, Valnoir burst into 
a hearty laugh; and liose could hardty restrain her inclina- 
tion to do tho same. Pilevert, reduced to silence by his 
last bottle of wine, was no longer able to defend his pupil. 
Tho hunchback was the only person who showed any en- 
thusiasm. 

•'Yours is a great' miud!^* he cried, stretching out his 
arms as if to embrace the orator. The ' Society of the 
Moon ^ with the Teeth is founded, and tho ' Serpenteau ' is 
its official organ. 

“ You have discovered a fine way to increase its circula- 
tion,^^ sneered Valnoir, with a slirng of the shoulders. 

" Will you be kind enough to listen to mo and answer 
mo?" asked Taiipier, in the firm tone of a man sure of his 
ground. " 13o you or do you not believe in tho power of 
words in this country?^ ^ 

•• I am paid for tW. If I wrote like everybody else my 
paper would not find three hundred purchasers.” 

V do you or do you not believe that mystery has a 
ejeat* fascination for the vulgar herd. Do you Dot know 
that with a few meaningless words aud oaths upon poniards 
one can form an army of enthusiastic, even desperate, men, 

lable of overturning any government under the suu?” 

‘ • That is a conceded fact, I believe. • 
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Very well. ^Then you will unite with us iu founding 
tlic ‘ Moon with the Teeth/ will you not:^’ 

‘^For what object, pray?^' 

In order that you may be president of the republic in 
six, months, simidicity ! ' ^ 

‘‘^Pardon me, but I desire neither president nor repub- 
lic, interrupted Alcindor. 

Still, let me speak in my tuni,^^ continued the hunch- 
back. “ Our friend Valnoir has talent and readers, but ho 
lacks the power to draw tlie masses. Alcindor possesses 
this power, but has no opportunity to exercise it. One 
siipidics wluA the other lacks; their union will make a per- 
fect and irresistible whole, and tlic ^ Serpenteau ^ will cau- 
tiously promulgate the principles of a doctrine which will 
form an army for the election, and, if need be, for the bar- 
]‘icades; and we will rule Paris while waiting until the time 
comes for us to govern the universe. ’ ’ 

Wliy not?^^ exclaimed Mile, do Oharmierc, who had 
not lost a w^ord of tlie hunchback^s arguments. 

And the cjuestion Wfis accompanied with a glance well 
oabmlated to arouse the lurking demons of covetousness and 
ambition in Valnoir^s breast. To Pose, in politics, as in 
Jove, nothing W’as impossible, and she saw a chance of j)er- 
sonal ^grandizemeut through the great future that was in 
store for her lover. 

“ Why not?^^ she exclaimed, with an intoxicating glance 
at Valnoir. • To elevate onc^s self by serving the cause of 
suffering humanity is certainly a very laudable ambition. 

All that is absurd, retorted the editor-in-chief of the 
Serpenteau.” How can yon ask me to sustain in* my 
paper theories which no one will understand; nor I, myqplf,^ 
for that matter/' ^ 

” Oh, you needn’t trouble your ill. I'll attend to ^ 
that/' replied the hunchback. ' At all events, you will 
not try to prevent us from organizing our society, I am 
sure. Our plans are all made. The itesooiation will be ' 
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subdivicM into sections. There -will be a board of directors, 
of which you can bo a member if you choose; and we will 
have emblems and an initiation ceremony. 

‘‘ Admirable! admirable exclaitncd the delighted origi- 
nator of the scheme. 

J3ut how about the money:’^ inquired Vulnoir, dryly. 

Each lover of the moon — for the members of tho 
society wdll be known as lovers of the moon — will be as- 
sessed two sous a week; and we shall have millions of 
members before three months have elapsed. 

I have a treasurer to propose to you/^ added Mile, de 
Charm i(>ro. 

Wlio is it?’^ inquired the hunchback, who would gladly 
have reserved that office for himself. 

Fra])iIlon, my man of business/^ replied Hose, prompt- 
ly. “ He is prudence personified. lie loves the people, 
and he is honest.*’^ 

^‘And shrewd, into the bargain," murmured Valnoir, 
beginning to waver. ** He manages my business, too; and 
if ho thinks the plan feasible, I liave no further objeetjons 
toolTer."' 

‘‘But I have one,^* growled Pilevert, whom the guests 
had su 2 )poscd engrossed in his struggle wdth llbine wine. 

“ So you are listening, old Hercules," said Taupicr, paus- 
ing to gaze admiringly at this veteran who was capable of 
listening to a conversation after emptying his seventh bottle. 

“ Yes, I am listening; but I don^t understand you, and 
I want to know what you are i>lotting,^^ replied Pose’s 
brother, giving tlio table a violent blow with his clinched 
fist. • “ I care nothing about the moon, or the ‘ Serpen- 
teaiy’ but you spoke of Frapillon just now, and I want 
FraniUdu myself. I have some information to ask of 

y The wretch is drunk, and ho is going to tell all ho 
kifcwB,” thought Hose in sudden terror. 

“ Oeutlemeri;" she said aloud, “ coffee is*awaiting us in 
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the drawiug-room; and I lyive some fexcellont cigars to oiler 

3 i • 

you. 

‘‘ I want to see Fnipillon, I tell yoii/.^ continued Pile- 
vert, witli the obstinacy peculiar to driiukon men. 

‘‘ You sliall see liim — you shall see him at the office of 
{he journal u])on whose staff I offer you, too, a position, at a 
salary of ten francs aday,^' said the hunchback, soothingly,. 

Ah, yes,^’ murmured the athlete, a position— with -a 
salary of ten francs a day — and tobacco. But I don’t W'ant 
it. I have something better in view; besides, I can’t leave 
Itcgina.’’ 

And who is llcgiiia, luy gallant warrior.^ The savago 
beauty w’o met iu the foj-cst of Saint tierniain?” 

llegiiia is my ])upil,” retorted Pile vert, “ and the first 
who dares to say aught against her — ” 

Jt is stilUiig here,” x-eniarkcd Valnoir, rising abruptly; 
and Mile, do Oharmiero, thankful for the interruption, 
hastily followed his example and led the way to the draw- 
iug-room. ('offee had been pre])ared by the invaluable 
I^'anlijie; ^and tlxo hunchback, who thoroughly appreciated 
this important jidjUnct to a good dinner, established him- 
self near a small table covered with Injunirs and cordials. 
Alcindor and his master, too, w^erc lured to the same spot 
by the gracious offer of a cup of smoking Moclia. Valnoir, 
alone, stepped out upon the balcony, in the hope of driving 
away the unpleasant memories evoked by the hunchback. 

Darkness had gathered over the earth some time before, 
and the aky was glittering with stars. !^llc. de Charmiere’s 
lover had lighted a cjgar, and was gazing down absently 
into the square below when a strange sight suddqjily at- 
tracted his attention. In the comer of the square next to 
Mile, de Oharmicire’s house quite a large crowd h&d assefli- 
bled, and a confused sound of jeers and laughter asceiMed 
to the balcony upon which Valnoir was standing; and 
though he could not understand the cause of the commo- 
tion, he CQuld plWly distinguisU a wpman^s form in tlv. 
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center of the noisy throng. It. seemed to him^ too^ that 
this woman was trying to force her way through the crowd ; 
but in a moment she seated herself on a bench, and Val- 
noir, seeing her buiy her face in her hands, very naturally 
concluded that she was Weeping. 

The heart of the editor-in-chief of the “ Serpen teaii 
htid not yet become invulnerable to feelings of j^ty; be- 
sides, the company of the two traveling artists was becom- 
ing distasteful to him, and ho decided that he would go aiul 
ascertain the cause of the disturbance. 

» * ‘ Your cigars are execrable, my dcar,'^ ho remarked to 

Itosc, as he re-entered the drawing-room. “ Thdse brands 
are always worthless, and I am going out to purclnise 
some.^^ 

At any otlier time Rose would liave asked herself wliat 
caprice had prompted this move on the part of lier lovei*, 
but just now she was having ail she could do to watch her 
brother. She oven felt the necessity of breaking up the 
party as soon as possible, so she replied — 

** Do so, my dear, and if you should happep to see a 
barouche or a landau in the s(}uare, engage it, for I should 
like to take a drive through the Champs Elysees and get a 
breath of fresh air. 

^‘Nothing would suit' me better, fori have a frightful 
headache,^ ^ answered Valnoir, picking up his hat. 

When he reached the square, however, he found that ho 
had troubled himself unnecessarily, for the crowd had dis- 
persed, and on questioning a policeman who was standing 
near, he learned that a throng of loafers had gatlicred 
around « strangely dressed but inoffensive wom^n. 

I drove them away, and she just walked off in the 
directiouK)! the Madeleine; but shell be lucky if she escapes 
"TiirtSer annoyanee in that fantastic costiime,^^ said the 
placid representative of municipal authority; and Valnoii*, 
wha took very little interest in the^e details^ sauntered 
^■^MAvly on without thinking any more about the matter. . 
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CHAPTER IIL 

• 

Tuv, evening was magnificent, and in the pale light of 
the stara the long colonnade of the Madeleine assumed 
colossal proportions. • 

A profound silence reigned around the building, and the 
chairs on the osplanacle were empty. Valnoir walked slow- 
ly j)ast it without meeting any one, but just as he turned 
the cornel^ of the church, in order to make the tour of the 
square, he suddenly found himself face to face with a 
woman who was aj)proaching from the opposite direction, 
'riic meeting Avas so unexpected tliat he neixrly ran against 
her, and, on glancing nj) as he hastily recoiled, he could not 
repress an exclamation of surprise, for by the light of a 
neighboring street-lamp ho recognized the young girl ho * 
had seen in the forest at Saint Germain. 

But the glimpse ho had of the strange creature Avas oven 
more brief this time than in the foa’est, for she turned 
almost instantly and hastily retraced her steps. Still, she . 
did not turn so quickly that A^alnoir had not time to notice 
her strange costume, though it was now partially concealed 
by a long and dark cloak; but as she turned to flee, one end 
of the cloak flow back, I'evealing a short scarlet frock and a 
pair of bare arms, and satisfying the journalist beyond a 
doubt that tins was the strange creature ho had seen kneel- 
ing beside M. dc Saint Senier^s lifeless body. 

Imi^lled by some vague instinct, Mile, dc Cliarmiere’s 
lover quickened his pace with tjic intention of following the 
young girl, but when ho reached tlie comer of the sqwe 
he perceived tliat she had already reached the terrace and * 
was now hastening in the direction of the Bue Boyalc. 

Ho followed the. same route, taking care to keep some 
distance from the stranger, no as not4o attract her atteh 
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tion. She soomcfl, however, to have entirely forgotten her 
meeting with Valnoir, for she did not turn to look behind 
her, but hastened toward the Place de la Concorde with a 
firm but rapid tread. 

‘‘It was certainly around her that the crowd gathered 
under liose^s window/^ thought Valnoir, “but what the 
deuce could have taken her therer^^ 

But the harder he endeavored to find a plausible answer 
to this question, the more hopeless tlie attempt appeared. 
The only sure means of satisf^mg himself on this point was 
• to stop the young woman and ask an explanation j but Val- 
noir did not care to show himself until he became a little 
better acquainted with the object of this strange 2)romc- 
nade. 

He had just reached the corner of an alley, and the girl 
was only about twenty yards in advance of liim, wlien a 
man leaped from behind a clump of shrubbery into the 
road, and a neighboi’ing street-lamp liglited the spot sttfli- 
(dently for Valnoir to catch the gleam of a musket,, anti see 
the scoundrel seize the young girl. 

Valnoir w^as no coward, and though he might have hesi- 
tated to expose liimself to danger for the sake of such a sus- 
picious-looking stranger if he had had time for reflection, 
ho yielded to his first impulse and saw only a pretty girl 
attacked by an outlaw. 

“Beware, scoundrel!'^ ho cried, running straight toward 
the man, and in another* instant he was upon him, and had 
seized him by the thrOat. 

“ Let mo alone, yelled the wretch, dropping his gun. 

With ‘great presence of mind Valnoir picked up the 
'wof^not^au^ aimed it at the man, shouting — 

“ ^ivft, or ni blow your brains out!” 

But it is I who ought to tell you to leave,” replied a 
voice Jnisky with liquor. 

^ TlJi girl had taken advantage of her assailant's discom- 
to release herself from his hold, and was flow leaning 
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Sigahist a tree for support. By this time Valnoir had dis- 
coverotl with whom he Imd to deal. The assailant was no 
other than a member of the Isational (riiard, so grossly in- 
toxicated as to be scarcely able to stand alone. 

. “Why did you molest this girl?’^ demanded Valnoir, 
secretly rejoiced to find himself in the presence of tio more 
forniidalde encm}^ 

“ 1 wasri^t molesting her. I was arresting her. 

“ And what right have you to arrest her:” 

“ I have orders to arrest everybody, wlieri J'm on guard. 
What is the use of having a revolution if a member of tUo 
322d can’t take a woman to the station-house when he 
pleases:” 

As ho gave vent to this strange theory, the soldier seized 
the musket, and endeavored to wrest it from the grasp of 
Valnoir, who thought it high time to end the struggle. 
With a vigorous blow of his fist, he sent the defender of law 
and order reeling into the gutter, and tlieii sprung to tUo 
young gjrl’s side. She had not yet entirely recovered from 
her fright; but she had strength to extend her liand to her 
deliverer, who led her to the quay, where he made her scat 
herself U 2 )on a bench. Here, placing his gun on the 
ground beside him, he drew from his pocket a bottle of 
smelling-salts, and was about to apply it to the young girl’s 
nostrils when she hastily sprung up and recoiled a step or 
two from liim. 

“ What is the matter, mademoiselle?” inquired Valnoir, • 
greatly astonished. • * • 

lie tried to take her hand, but she r^ulsed him with a 
gesture expressive of both horror and loathing. * 

Mile, de Charmiere’s lover was not in the habit dof in- 
spiring such openly expressed aversion, and afte/ tb^^rst 
moment of surprise he experienced a feeling' of anger and^ 
annoyance which he could not entirely coned \ 

“ You have a strange way of thanking pekdns who rep* 
der you a seiVicc,’^ he said, dryly. you know I have 
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a great mind to surrender you to* the tender mercies of that 
drunken fool who is yelling and cursing over there?^^ 

The girl did not reply in words, hut she threw back her 
head proudly, and gave him a look that said plainJy: 
“ T)o it if yoti dare/^ 

'roucliod with remorse, Valnoir immaliately iittenqited 
to apologize for his rudeness. 

I <lid very wrong to speak to yon in that way, made- 
moiselle/^ ho said, gently. I can see that I have 
wounded you, and I beg your pardon; but w^hy do you treat 
me in this way?^^ 

The anger that had blazed in the dai*k eyes li moment 
before died away, but that was all. 

‘‘I am not exactly a stranger to you,’* continued Val- 
noir. • I met you once before under very deplorable cir- 
cumstances, and I know your name. You are called 
liegina.*’ 

T'lie girl turned as if about to leave him. 

Why do you refuse to answer me?” insisted^ Valnoir, 
who did not understand the cause of this strange silence. 

1 really believe she is dumb,” muttered Valnoir, step- 
ping toward her, but he had scarcely done so when the girl 
made an imperious gesture tliat said as plainly as any 
words: ‘‘ Leave me,” and then turned and walked away. 

‘‘This is becoming curious,” muttered Valnoir,- in 
astonishment, for though the atlilote had mentioned the 
. fact that his pupil was deaf and dumb to Podonsac, neither 
the editor of the “ Serpenteau ” nor his friend Taupier had 
overheard the remark. 

Itesolved to solve the mystery, if possible, Valnoir has- 
a^ter Bcgina, and touching her lightly on the 
m^del*, said — 

Mademoiselle, I am not sure that you can hear me, 
voice A 1 warn you that, in spit© of your voiy evident desire to 
Tm rid of me, 1 am determined to see you safely home. I 

ive no desire to offend you, but 1 can not leave you to 
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roam about those dosorted quays alono at this'hour of the 
night, so 1 shall accompany you until you reach a place of 
sufotv/^ 

Regina had jiaused, and was now looking at him as if sho 
was following the movements of liis lips. 

J would also call your attention to the fact that if you 
desire to. keep the object of your moonlight promenade a' 
secret, yon are making a great mistake. Wherever you 
attempt to go in this costume, especially in times like 
tlieae, you are sure to be arrested, and whether you fall into 
the hands of a patrol or a policeman, your secret will be in 
imminent Aangcr in.either case. * 

The girl made a gesture that the would-be protector took 
for one of assent, and began to walk rapidly down the quay. 
Valnoir followed her closely, but she nevei* once irnused to 
speak or to glance behind her, and her movements were so 
j'a])id that Valnoir had considerable difficulty in keeping 
up with her.^ 

The (c^iiai do Billy and the ^Ib*ocadoro were already 
passed, at an over increasing rate of speed, when Valnoir 
made one more attempt to soften the heart of the obdurate 
fair one. 

“ Regina, my dear child, pause, I entreat you,^' he'said, 
earnestly. This street is desci-ted, and it leads only to 
the city walls, the gates of which have been closed ever 
since the beginning of tlio siege. Yoivaro evidently try- 
ing to tiro me out, but you will not succeed. Retrace your 
steps witli me, and I promise you, upon*my word of honor, 
to place you in the hands of your tutor, Pilevort.^^ 

Regina did not seem to hear him. Her features ex- 
pressed only a sort of mental isxaltation. One woguld»ha^ 
supposed her a somnambulist. ’ ^ 5 % . 

Passy was left behind them, tiien that portion of Auteuil 
that adjoins the Pont de Grenelle. In a few moments 
they would reach the Porte du Point du Jour. ^ 

A cold angen* born of weariness, pezftaps, as mndi as of 



64 


THE RED DaKD. 


wounded pridci, had .tahcn possession of Valiioir^s heaTt> 
and this was accompanied by a very natural aversion to be- 
ing compelled to explain his singular escapade to Uie 
J^Tatiojial (Juainls oh duty on the rahiparts. 

^‘You seem resolved not to listen to mc/^ho cried, 
angrily. “ Veiy well, if you are determined to be arretted, 

• I will arrest you myself/' 

As he spoke, he s(iiz«?(l Kegina almost ronglily by the arm. 

The young girl freed herself with a sudden bound, a»ul 
ran with all her might into a narrow street or Jane to the 
left. ’ 

Valnoir started* in pnrsuit of her, ^biit ho was fatigued, 
and the fugitive reached the quay several seconds before lie 
did. The colossal arches of the railway viaduct towered up 
in front of them, and the shore at this jioint was lined witli 
boats of every shape and size. 

Good God! she is going to throw herself into the 
river!'' cried Valnoir, seeing her spring upon one of these 
boats. 

He follow'ed her from croft to craft, and overtook her 
just as she reached the one furthest from the shore, but 
before he could seize her long flowing mantle Regina had 
sprung into the Seine. 

Valnoir was so excited that he was on the point of jump- 
ing into the water after the fugitive; but an instant's re- 
flection made him hesitate, and this hesitation lasted at 
least a minute. 

Regina's leap into the water had made very little noise; 
besides, the quay seemed to be deserted, so ho could not 
reasonably hope for any assistance in rescuing the girl. 
JVhile €|pgaged in these reflections, he thought he saw the 
/bqjjy dt the young girl reappear upon the surface of the 
water a few yards from the boat Remorse seized him, 
and the idoa of rowing to the aid of the drowning girl sud- 
denly occurred to him, and ho Was about to untie the boat^ 
snpon which he waA standing when he discovered that this 
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]iad already been done. shock' produced by two per- 
sons leaping almost simultaneously into the frail cockle 
shell had broken the rope by which it was moored, and it 
was drifting slowly down the river. 

‘‘ So muclf the betterl I shall reach her all the 
sbpner/Hhought Valnoir. . 

A quick glance had shown him a dark object still float- 
ing on the water. 

It was not too late. 

Unfortunately, upon fooling around in the bottom of the 
boat/ he Avas unable to discover anytliing in the shape of an 
oar. Springing up hastily, he endeavoi^ to seize some of 
the neighboring boats, but they were already too far away, 
for tliough the current is not strong near the shore, Val- 
noir's impetuous movements had already sent the light 
skiff well out into the stream. 

The viaduct towered up threateningly before him, and ho 
began to feel considerable anxiety in regard to the conse- 
quences of his adventure, for he had no means of direct- 
ing the course of the boat which was drifting slowly but 
surely toward the center arch. He had some hope, how- 
ever, of being able to seize one of the iron rings riveted to 
the piles, and he prepared to avail himself of this means of 
salv|ttion. The bridge cast a long shadow on the Seine, 
and Begina^s body was no longer visible, but supposing the 
poor girl was drowned, Valnoir was now engros^d entirely 
by plans for his own preservation. 

’ The nearer the boat approached the viaduct, the stronger 
the current became, and the was swept swiftly on to- 
ward the cenitral arch. As he neared it, Valnoir steadied 
hiui^lf by holding on to 4ho gumjrale with one hand, 
while with the other he tried to discover some r[ng int- 
bedded in the masonry, but the rings were either much 
higher or much lower, for they escaped him. 

In a few seconds the arch was safely traversed, and Val- 
* poir, exliaustesfl by his fruitless effortS;^was about to throw 
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himscir down in tlio bottom of the boat^ when he perceived 
a black mass that apparently obstructed the river a little 
furtlier on, and his hopes revived on recollecting that 
several rows of piles had recently been placed across the 
river to prevent any nautical attempts on ttc part of the 
Prussians. 

But he liad forgotten some of the necessities of defense. 
To Acilitate the movements of the gun-boats and floating 
batteries an opening had been left in the middle of the 
barrier, and unfortunately the boat was drifting straight 
toward that opening. If its occupant liad had a pAle of 
any kind in his pcflsession, he would have had sbme chance 
of arresting the progress of his skiff, but even the rudder 
hail been removed from it. 

. Just as he M as passing through the opening, he experi- 
’ onced no little emotion on perceiving a dark object floating 
upon the water close by the boat, and on seizing it, ho 
found that it was liegina^s mantle. 

Ho rccogni/icd it instantly, and throw it down into the 
bottom of the boat, sui^posing that this was the last remain- 
ing vestige of the young girl. He did not even ask liiiii- 
self what could have become of the body, for his own j^oril 
was too great to allow him much opportunity for reflec- 
tion, especially as the current was bearing him slowly but 
surely toward much more serious danger, for ^hc had 
already passed the outer line of fortifications, and the 
Prussians having intrenched themselvps on the loft bank 
of the Seine, it was by no means improbable that ho would 
soon find himself between two fires. He was even sur- 
prised that he had traversed the space between the viaduct 
and the fortifications without%ccident. 

* The •sharp whistle of a bullet irudiing through the air 
aroused him from these refections, and the ball struck the 
W^ater a few yards from the boat. He had been fired at 
•from the bastibn of the Point du’ Jour, which he had j|ust, 
passed. 
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Valnoir was brave niAn in the ordinary sense of the 
word, tliat is to say, ho would not have I’efused to fight 
Hdtli any person, who iiisnlfeod him, but he .hiid not suffi- 
cient control of liis nerves not to dodge a bullet when no 
one was looking at him. • 

The idea of calling out to them that ho was a Frenchman 
occurred to him, but he was not sure tliat lie would b^ble ’ 
to make himself understood, and his cries might oring 
down a general discharge of musketry upon him, so he 
finally decided that he had better allow himself to drift ori 
. a little further, and trust to luck. 

i i 

Unfortunately, the shot from the bastion had aroused the 
sharp-shooters stationed along the banks, and a brisk 
fusillade began. 

The peril was not immediate, for the firing seemed to be 
a little further dow:n the liver, but in a few moments the 
boat would iind itself in a voiy dangerous position. 

Valnoir was sitting in the stern, gazing anxiously around 
him, wIku; lie fancied he distinguished to tho right, a ^hort 
distance ahead of him, a swimmer who seemed to bo.trying 
to reach the French lines. 

This time ho could restrain himself no longer, but cried, 

Helj), help!^^ with all his might. 

But either because these cries were not heard, or because 
he hiid his reasons for not heeding Iho entreaty, tho 
swimmer, instead of pausing, hastened his movements, and 
soon disappeared anaong the willows that edged the Bank. 

Valnoir would gladly have done tho ‘same, but he had 
neglected the art of natation, and was unable to swim six 
strokes. ‘ 

He had abundant cause to regret his call for^aid, foit 
tbi^ee or four ^ots were fired ^most simultaneously freun 
the left shored and a faint splash told him that the balls 
had sfcmoi the water in f hint of tha boat. 

He now bitterly deplored the idle curiosity that had fllrsti 
imjielled lum ’to follow Eegina, and Bo would willingly 
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hare given up all right and title to the Sorpentoau ** to 
see the boat deviate to the right. But he fancied, on the 
contrary, that it was moving in the opposite direction^ and 
that its progress was much less rapid. 

•Valnoir was endeavoring to ascertain the cause of this 
phenomenon, when he suddenly became aware of a new 
dan^r. 

boat was leaking rapidly; in fact it was already be- 
ginning to sink. It was constructed of very thin planks, 
and as the water was rushing in from somewhere in the 
bow, there could be little doubt that one of the shots fired 
a few moments before had struck tho’ frail cr&ft, and the 
leak must be stopped at once unless he had abandoned all 
hope of escapo from death.’ 

Kegina’s cloak was the only thing at his disposal, and he 
tried to stop the leak with that; but this only served to re- 
* tanl the progress of tlie water. He tried, too, to^ b^e the 
water out with his hat, and oven with his hands, but ho was 
obliged fiO abandon that attempt, for the boat had again 
become a target for the Prussian Bbarp-shooters, and the 
bullets were beginning to whistle so briskly that Valnoir 
thought it advisable to crouch down in the bottom of the 
boat. 

It was one of those situations in which* even the most 
%Pgnine must give way to despair; and Mile, de Char- 
micro's admirer gave himself up for lost 

** T6 die of drowning in this old boa^ikea ratin a trap!’’ 
ho muttered savagely. ** What a fate!” 

Then the thought that his body might be found ^d 
takefi to the morgue made his blood curdle in his veins. 

It ocoarred to him, too, that the editors of rival papers 
would*bo sure to say that the editor of the Serpeuteau ” 
perjished while cariying information to the Prussians. 

'' Taupier will not be Bmy tq take my plaoe^’’ he 
^thought, bitterly. 

^ Anger restor^ ^ portion of his wonted energy. 
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It would be better to be Captured by the PrussianB than 
to lie at the bottom of the Seine, so he again resolved to 
call for aid at tho risk of I'cceiving yet another volley in 
response. 

. “ They will not understand me, perhaps,” ho said to 
himself, “but they may think 1 am a spy bringing them 
news. They will come, and I shall be saved.” 

Ho had noticed, moreover, that there had been no Bring 
from tho French shore at this point, and that the jdace 
seemed deserted, while a little further doAvn tho river a 
brisk fusillade was still going on. 

“ Now w the timel” thought Valnoir, and he began to 
call out at the top of his voice — 

“ Save me! friends, save mo!” 

He took the precaution, however, to stretch himself out 
upon oue of the seats in order to insure his safety in case 
the Prussians should take it into their heads to treat him to 
another volley. 

This time the enemy seemed to be less blood-thirsty. 
They did not fire, and Valnoir could distinctly hear them 
laughing and talking behind tho trees that lined tho shore. 
He could not understand what they were saying, but his in- 
stinct soon warned him that they were langliing at his dis- 
tress, and that they were going to allow him to perish. 

The boat was nearly full of water now, and might sink 
at any moment under the weight of its occupant and of tlie 
water that was gradually filling it; but by lightAing its 
burden it might still bb kept afloat somd time, and Yaliioir, 
though unid)le to swim across the rivmr, fdt quite sure that 
he would be able to keep himself afloat in the water if he 
had something to cling to. A new plan soddeni^ flashy 
through his mind, mid he instantly set to work to 'carry it 
into execution. 

He b^gan by ndling Begiaa's mantle info a sort of ro^, 
one end of whidi he tied about the gunw ale, while out of 
^ other end 1m made a sort of belt thi^e fastened around 
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bis waifit; tben^ by springing Itastily to his feet, ho made 
the boat rock violently for an instant and then overturn, a 
maneuver which had Uie twofold advantage of emptying 
the boat, which now floated tranquilly along keel uppormqst, 
and of making the Prussians believe that all was over. 

When Valnoir rose to the surface he found that he had 
‘only^o place his left hand on the floating boat and to move 
his right arm aiid limbs gently to kee]^ himself from drown- 
ing, though it was evident from tlie shouts of laughter tluit 
followed his plunge into the river that the Prussians be- 
lieved the Frenchman was really and truly drowned. 

Valnoir^s eyes, like his hopes, were now fixed upon the 
French shore which was not as deserted as it a^ipeared to 
be, perhajis, for more than once he fancied that he liad 
noticed a sliglit movement among tlie rushes on the river 
bank; besides, two^or three hundred yards below tlie Seine 
described a curve, and upon this point a light gleamed at 
intervals through tho trees. 

‘‘Our outposts must be stationed there, thought Val- 
noir, “ if I can reach them I am saved. • 

And he tried to gently drag the boat toward the shore 
where salvation lay. 

But he soon perceived that his limbs were becoming stifiT, 
and that he would have to struggle with a new and danger- 
ous enemy — ^tho cold. 

It was the beginning of autumn, and the temperature of 
the waftr was not intolerable, but on throwing himself into 
the river after a long and rapid walk, Valnoir had ex^ 
perienced a sliock .whoso oonsoquonces were bogimung to 
make themselves felt. 

. “ If I dont reach land in a quarter of an hour I m 
iost!^^ he said to himself. 

At his present rate of progress this was about the time 
that ho would, require to reach tbu promontory where he 
hoped to find the French outposts* 

So there was stlil a chance , for Valneir, when he ex- 
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perienced a violent’ jerk. ' The boat htid been suddenly 
checked in its course. The mantle that united him to the 
skiff had caught around a pile planted almost intlio niiddlo 
of the river, and the natural effect of this was to separate 
\^aluoir from the boat. He was dragged around to one side 
of the obstacle, while the boat floated round to the other 
side, and lie found himself held a prisoner by the rojie he 
himself had made. 

By one supreme effort he succooded in pulling himself 
hand over hand to the pile by means of the mantle^ and in 
seizing the top of it, which projected a little way above the 
surface of the water, but the task was not an easy one, and 
it exhausted liim greatly. 

As he clung to the swaying the unfortunate man felt 
tlic chilliness tliat had ^jriqmM his limbs gradually ufs- 
cending to his heart. 

Soon his thoughts became confused, and ho experienced 
sensatiojiH licretofore unknown to liim. 

Flashes .of memory traversed his brain, suddenly illumin- 
ing some forgotten scone of his childhood or infancy — ^those 
liappy days before he had become the slave of the Ser- 
penteau,^^ or made the acquaintance of Mile, de Char- 
mitjre. 

Then the sensation of intolerable physical suffering re- 
turned, followed by moments in which his body seemed to 
diminish in size, and a profound toqpor stole over him. 

He realized then that death was near, and clo&d his 
eyes. • 

He had lost consciousness almost entirely now, but his 
hands still dutched the pile with the convulsive energy 
which the near approach of death imparts to a drowning, 
man. 

He was aroused by a sharp pain. He had slipped a lit- 
tle, and a large nail in the pile was tearing his flesh. 

Upon opening his eyes he also perceived that the boat 
had become detached from the numtle, Und was now float- 
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ing gently down the stream; biit one end of the cloak was 
still knotted around liia W'aist, the other was floating on the 
' surface of the water. 

lie could still hear the voices of the rrussians. Tlug 
had ccjiscd firing, and from that fact Valnoir (joncludcd 
that they had lost sight of him, but he also felt that his 
strength would soon fail him utterly. 

ilis sufferings, too, had become intolerable. J3efore un- 
clasping Ins arms and allowing himself to siTik into the cold 
embrace of the 2 )itilc 8 s river he cast one more despairing 
glance at the right shore. ^ 

There lay h>aucc — there lay salvation; and the unfortu- 
nate man said to himself that ho was about to die on account 
of his inability to swim perhaps five minutes. 

By one of those strange mental processes that occur in 
supreme moments, the pale face of the expiring Saint 
Senier suddenly appeared before him as in a dream. 

Valnoir, though carefully reared by a simple-minded and 
devout mother, had long since forgotten the faith of his 
childhood, but there still clung to him a vague belief in the 
just leeward or punishment of some human acts even in this 
world. 

I have killed a fellow-man, tod it is only right that I 
myself should die,’^ he thought. 

And he cast one more long glance around him as if bid- 
ding a final adieu to life. 

A light westerly wind had risen, and clouds now ooit- 
cealed the stars from sight. The Seine had assumed a 
leaden hue, and the silence was broken only by the cannon 
of l^ount Valerien, which thundered forth their defiance 
•onlj^frlong intervals. 

' The quiet was so profound that a very faint and distant 
sound proceeding from the right bank of the river was dis- 
tinctly heard by Valnoir, whose senses had acquired that 
* singular acuteness which overexcited nerves imparts, 
k He jnadc one more effort to lift himself above the surfaoo 
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of tho water, and gazed eagerly at the place from which he 
fancied he had heard a faint ^l^n 

*A tiny black speck, so small as to be scarcely visible, had 
appeared upon the gray surface of tho water. Valnoir's 
heart sunk like lead at the thought that some one was at 
last coming to his aid only to arrive too late. 

But the black speck was coming nearer, and bo could * 
distinctly hear a faint but measured sound. 

.One minute moro> and he might jrarhaps escape a friglit* ■ 
fill death. 

But a tertible i^ramp contracted his mnsclos, and though 
his nails were buried in tho post, bis liands could no longer 
support his weight. • 

Hold fast!’' said the suppressed voice of the swimmer, 
who was now making liis way through the water with mar- 
velous rapidity. 

Valnoir tried to hold on with his teeth, but ttds attempt 
alsb proved a failure; his fingers relaxed their hold, and he 
was about to sink, when a strong arm seized him by the 
dioulder aild kept his head above water. 

Best a moment and lean upon me,” said the man who 
had appeared so opportunely; and Yalnoir jjhrow his arms 
around his preserver’s neck and clung to him with all the 
enejgy of despair. , 

“ Don’t do that, you are choking me,” continued the 
voice. ” Just place your hands on my shoulder, and I will 
save you.” 

But Valnoir did not seem to hear hint; and to free him- 
self from the dangerous embrace the stranger was obliged 
to give him a violent push. * 

Valnoir let go his hold, and sunk, beating t^e prater 
wddly with both arms. He would certainly ha^e been 
drowned’ if the stranger had not promptly seized him and 
restore him to an upright position as soon as he rose" to* 
the snrface. 

« • t 

He then b^an to regain a little of Ilfs self-possession; his 
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eyes opened, his oppreissed cheet filled with air, and he 
l|(Eiaved a long sigh of relief. 

‘‘ Now stretcli yourself out in the water as I told you, 
and let me do tho rost,'^ said the stranger. “ J^ut be quick. 
Wo liave no time to lose. I fear we have been scoji 
already. 

• Tills was only too true, unfortunately. The. sound of 
tho brief struggle had attracted the attention of the Prus- 
sians, and a shot was fired from the opposite bank. The 
bullet struck the water about ten feet from the pile. 

“ They are aiming badly; but we had better make haste, 
remarked the stranger, tranquilly, and tills tifno Valuoir 
did n#t compel liim to repeat the invitation. 

As nearly as he cotild judge in the darkness, his preserver 
was a young man; and he bad not taken time to iindi'ess 
befoi’c throwing himself into the Seine, for his shoulders, at 
least, were covered with a woolen garment. Valnoir could 
not distinguish the stranger^a features, but his voice seemed 
familiar, and ho tried to recall tho circumstances under 
whicli he had previously heard it, but his mind was too con- 
fused. 

llesidcs, the situation was by no means reassuring, for 
the Prussian sharp-shooters, aroused by their comrades' rifles, 
returned to their liiding-places among the willows, and now 
02)eued a brisk fire upon the fugitives. 

The night was too dark for them to aim with much pre- 
cision, but tho frequent passage of a rifle ball warned Yal- 
noir that his life still hung upon a thread. 

Courage, we arc nearing the shore, remarked the in- 
trepid swimmer occasionally. 

T^e outline of the right bank of the river was indeed be- 
coming distinctly visible, and Valnoir even fancied that he 
could already discern human forms moving about among 
the trees. 

A sharp whistle, the sharpest and shortest ho had yet 
Iieard, interrupted these reflections. A ball had just 
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close to bis lietKl, ai^d be thought that the swimmer, too^ 
luid given a sudden start. 

Arc you wounded, sir?*^ ho inquired with a solioitudo 
which was the more sincere from the fact that bis own life 
(lo2)ou(]cd upon that of his preserver. 

Oh, it^s iiothing,^^ replied the stranger, striking out 
vigorously for the shore with Ins right arm. 

Only a fow more strokes wero required to bring him to 
the bank, and he reached it without much apparent diffi- 
culty. 

Now give it to them, boys,^^ he cried, as lie scrambled 
out of the welter. 

'* The words were hardly out of his mouth when a brisk 
volley W’us lirod, and probably not without effect, for a cry 
of mingled rage and pain resounded from the Prussian 
rbore. 

■\Vh(3n Valnoir found himself safe on land the artilicial 
energy that hatl previously sustained him suddenly gave 
way. A mist obscured liis vision; his limbs trembled, and 
lie staggerM^like a di'unken man. 

“ Helj) him up to the Bed House, boys, as soon as you 
can,^' said his preserver to some soldiers who had stepjied 
forward to meet them. 

But how about yourself, lieutenant?'' replied one of 
the men. ‘‘ I hope the rascals didn't liit you. " 

Yes, in the shoulder; but the wound is so slight that I 
shall not require a surgeon. You can dross it yourself, my 
old Landreau." 

The officer followed the Uttle party to a house not more 
than twenty yards distant, though it was not visible from 
the shore. 

.Valnoir was naturally the first to enter a largd hsll in* 
which a bright fire was blazing on the hearth, and beii^ 
anxious to dry himself, he hastened to the fire-place and 
turned hijs back to the flame. This movement brought him 
face to face with the ^cor, who drew h^ck in suiprise. 
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The rescuer and the resotied had recognized each other. 
Yalnoir was in the presence of one of the participants in 
the duel at Saint Ocrinain, Lieutenant Boger de- Saint 
Senier. 

To owe his lifo to a man who hod good reason to hate 
him with a mortal hatred was a surprise for which the 
journalist was utterly unprepared, and so far as his own 
self-love was concerned he certainly would have preferred 
to fall into the hands of the Prussians. 

The astonishment of the officer was no less profound, 
and his countenance instantly assumed an expression of 
haughty repugnance that wounded the jonmaliist keenly. 

M. de Saint Senier was tall, bonder and fair; his regular 
featurea were characterized by an almost effeminate delicacy 
and genUeness, an,d his budding mustache indicated that he 
was not more than twenty-three years of age at most; but 
his clear blue eyes imparted a remarkable expression of 
courage and audacity to his youthful face. 

The lieutenant was attired in blue trousers with red 
striiMJS and a white flannel shirt. Before jumping into the 
river, he had torn off his coat, but he had not even taken 
time to remove the long boots that reached nearly to his 
knees. 

lie was standing only a few feet from Valnmr, who was 
a striking contrast to his preserver in appearance. The 
editor-in-chief of the ** Serpentean Was of medium height 
and very dark-complexioned, and the fgrrows on his rather 
angular and haggard face indicated passion rather than 
energy. One would have supposed him at least ten years 
oldei^ tiuui M. Saint Senier, though in reality he was not 
yet thirty. 

ToacloBe observer these two man represented two en- 
tirely diflevent types which the chances of war often bring 
together--one the son of on inflnential and wealthy family, 
reared in the oonntry amid snrronndi^ that discijdine the 
iniud aud strengthen the character; the' other, the lad 
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thrown inunedmtely upon leadpg colfege into the feverish 
life of a groat city whero lllasious are speedily exchanged 

for A'iCDR. 

They eyod each other as men of rival classes always eye 
each other on their first meetings and their instinctive dis- 
trust and disliks were apparent in the very glances they in- 
torohanged> but Valnoir was at a decided disadvantage in 
this silent struggle, for he could not forget that M. de 
Saint Sepier had just rescu^ him from certain death, and 
it devolved upon him to break the icy silence that.had fol* 
lowed the moment of r^oqgnition. Valnoir endeavored, 
accordingly/ to find some suitable words of gratitude to ad- 
dress to his preserver, but had considerable difficulty in 
finding them. 

The intervention of a subordinate extricated him from 
his embarrassing position. 

Let mo look at your wound, lieutenant,” said one of 
the sddiers, approaching M. de Saint Senier. 

The man who thus offered his services wore the uniform 
of the National Guards, but he had long since passed the 
ago of compulsoiy service, either in the militia or in the 
army. 

Short, and thin, though the possessor of broad shoulders 
and a well-developed chest, this old soldier had a long face 
with a broad nose, and a staff gray mustache, while his 
bronzed skin indicated that his life had been spent in the 
open air, and his small brown eyes sparkled with animation 
and intelligence. 

“ Ah, Monsieur Bpger,” he remarked, as he cut open 
the blood-stained steeve tiiat covered the lieutenant*^ left 
arm, “ I told yon that it was folly to go and make yourself 
a tai^et for those rascally Prussians, to saynoUun^.of th§ 
danger of contracting lung fever. And to run BtMh a 
risk—** , 

** It*lB a mere scratch, I assure yon, my brave Londreau,” 
replied the officer. 
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It is true that the bullet did not carry away much flesh 
with it/^ said the old soldier, who was now examining the 
wound with the eye of a connoisseur; but even that little 
is too ihiich. You will have plenty of opportunities to en- 
counter bullets on land, without going to the middle of the 
river in search of them. Ah! it was a lucky thing that I 
enlisted* in your company. The poachers at Saint Senior 
will perhaps kill a few moi*e partridges now I am not there 
to catch them, but I can at least watch over joii, and 
Mademoiselle Eenee will say that I did right to melt my 
gamekeeper^s badge into bullets. 

On hearing tliis name of Henee, which aw&kencd such 
remorse in his heart, Valnoir could not repress a nervous 
start, and the lieutenant frowned shghtly. 

Mademoiselle will certainly be much grieved to hoar of 
fchis,^^ continued Landreau, as ho proceeded ■with the task 
of bandaging the wound. If you should be killed, what 
would bocoiiio of mademoisollo now slie liasn^t my poor 
master loft to protect her. Ah! if I had been presifnt at 
that accursed duel, the villain who shot him would, not have 
returned to l^aris alive. 1 would have Idl led him like a dog. 

V'^alnoir turned pah), and rej^rossed the words that were 
already upon his lips, for this did not seem to be a suitable 
moment to thank his jn’oservor. 

‘^I qhall have no further need of you now,^^ remarked 
M. dc Saint Honier, when the dressing of the wound was 
concluded. I am going to remain here in the chimney- 
conicr with this gentleman, who must want to warm him- 
self, so return to the bank of the river, with your comrades, 
and sec that tlie men do not expose themselves unneces- 
sarily/^^ 

If* they do they will only be following tlieir.com- 
mander^s ox«i»mple," growled the incorrigible old servant. 
‘**But if you should need me. Monsieur Boger, ydu^must 
remember that I nm not far off,'^ he added, casting an un- 
friendly glance at Valnoir. 
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Have no fears. .If I need you Tli whistle twice. 

After receiving this assurance, Landreau concluded to 
leave the house with the other soldiers, and Valnoir and 
the young officer found themselves alone together. The 
editor-in-chief of the ‘‘ Scrpenieau had had time to pre- 
pare liimself, however; so without any further delay, ho 
said warmly: 

I owe my life to you, sir, and I am glad to owe it to 
you. My failure to thank you more promptly was due 
entirely to the fact that I did not like to make any allusion 
in the presence of your soldiers to the deplorable circum- 
stances attending our former meeting. But now we are 
alone, you must allow me to express not only my profound 
gratitude, but tlie sincere grief the result of that unfort- 
unate duel has caused rae.^^ 

That is entirely unnecessary, sir,’' interrupted the 
ofticer. I can accept neither the thanks you olTcr, nor 
tlie sympathy you express, but 1 must remind you that you, 
too, tICG under obligations to fight with me. " 

“ With you, sir! with you, who have just saved my lifix” 
‘‘ I miulc this same demand in the forest -of Saint (ter- 
inain a few moments before the duel,” replied M. d() Saint 
Senior, coldly, and you know the circumstances tliai 
alone prevented a second hostile meeting. I was unable to 
figlit with you on account of the. arrival of the Prussians, 
which compelled^ ns to make immediate use of thoSrohi(;lc 
chance placed in our path.'^ 

I recollect perfectly all that occurred," said the joui^ 
nalist, quickly; but I have not seen Podensac since, so 1 
am still ignorant how the sad journey ended, and I sliould 
like to ask — ” 

Will you bo kind enough to tell me when h 

can meet you?" inquired the officer, without i)axing the 
\^liglite8t attontiqn-to ^Yalnoir's questioiu 

That gentleman was not pi^parod fox the turn affairs had 
taken, but he eaid firmly, tjiough sadly^ 
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I havQ reasons which any^ man of foeiiug will under- 
stand for refusing to iBght with you; besides^ 1 have never 
wronged or insulted you personally/^ 

You have insulted the name 1 bear^^’ said the officer^ 
gravclj^ 

In tho heat of a political controversy I indulged in 
. language that I now bitterly regret,'^ replied Valnoir. 

M. do Siunt Senior attempted to silence him with a gest- 
ure which was almost insulting in its indifference^ but tho 
cditor-in-chief persisted in his efforts to secure a hearing. 

I assure you, sir,^^ he continued, “ that 1 should never 
have consented to that fatal duel if 1 had the honor of a 
personal acquaintance with you, or your relatives.” 

“ So you absolutely refuse to fight?” demanded the lieu- 
tenant. 

Valnoir tried to frame an evasive repty, but he had not 
time. 

M. de Saint Senior had suddenly sprung to his feet. His 
face was colorless, and his eyes fairly blazed with anger as 
he pointed to liogiua^s mantle, which was lyhig on the 
table where Valnoir had thrown it on his entrance. 

The latter understood, and turned pale in his turn. 

' Tho mantle was of some heavy Oriental stuff that must 
have been purchased originally in some bazaar at Smyrna 
or Cairo, and the garment was adorned with two heavily 
wrought gold clasps that rendered it easily recognizable. 

** Where did you get that cloak, sir?” he demanded in a 
voice that trembled with anger. 

Explain! Vindicate yourself, if you cani” added the 
lieutenant, still more threateningly. 

Vindicate myself! Of what crime am I accused^ if 
‘yotfpjdase?” ask^ Valnoir, merely to gain time. 

M. de. Saint Senier’s anger was the cold anger of the 
native of the north, and the joumaJist’s question pycomptly 
restored his self-possession. * 

You are righ^, sir,'' he said, reseating himself. 
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is my duty to explain my .meaning clearly, and I advise 
you^ for your own sake, to answer mo in the same way. 
T was on guard just now, on the bank of the Seine, 
when 1 heard a cry for aid, in Fronch. My men tried to 
prevent me from endangering my life in order to rescue a 
drowning man, but I could not abandon a fellow-country- 
man, so I plunged into tlie water and succeeded in saving 
you frpm the twofold peril that threatened you/' 

1 am not unmindful of the service you rendered me," 
exclaimed Valnoir warmly, and I am ready to prove my 
gratitude. " 

“ Will you have the goodness not to inteiTupt me, but to 
listen to me until tlio end," replied M. do Saint Senior, 
coldly. ‘‘I know nothing about this man I just saved," 
continued the lieutenant. ‘‘lie was very possibly a de- 
serter and a spy — " 

Valnoir made a gesture of indignant denial. 

I said ^ possibly,' " continued the ofticer, coldly. “ I 
should have said ‘ i)robably,' for who but a deserter or a 
spy would ^ajtempt to cross the Seine at night, opposite a 
Prussiiui outpost. I certainly have no reason to conceal the 
fact that I intended to question you closely after your rescue; 
but when I recognized you in the fire-light just now, I could 
see in you, and I shall henceforth sec in you only the mor- 
tal enemy of all who bear ray name, and my first impulse 
'Sv as to avenge our family honor before doing my duty as a 
soldier. It suits me now," he continued haughtily, ‘‘to 
recollect that 1 am on duty at the outposts, and to demand 
an account of your proceedings this night." 

Valnoir had had time to prepare his defense. 

" As you please, sir," he said in the injured tone of a 
man who is unjustly accused. ' 

“ Whence did you come?" inquired the lieutenant. 

“ From Paris." 

“ The gates are closed at seven o'clock, how could you 
have left the city?" 



83 


THB BAND. 


I left the city in u boat. ' 

‘‘ And you were able to pass the closely watched n^arricr 
that has been placed across the river/^ 

‘‘ Yes. 1 was fired at from the biistion, but they didn^t 
hit me. 

Where were you goiiigr^^ 

Nowhere in particular. 

I W'arn you that if you refuse to explain, I slhall cer- 
tainly send you to the commandant, who will doubtless 
find a way to make you speak. 

“ I have told you the truth, replied Valnoir, no wdiit 
disconcerted. ‘‘ I did not know wliere 1 waS going, for 1 
laid no means of steering the boat I was in. 

“ You seem inclined to jest, sir, and I liave no timi^ to 
Wiistc. Why did yon get into the boat?^^ 

To save a personas life — in fact, a 'wonuui’s life."' 

^rhe blow had told, for M. de Saint Senier could not con- 
cofil his emotion. 

And this cloak: he asked, in an agitated yoico. 

Iteloiiged to her. I saw’^ it floating on 'tlic 'water and 
picked it up in the hope of being able to discover from it 
the name of the j)Oor victim of despair/^ 

The lieutenant buried his face in his hands. 

‘‘As you seem to have no intention of questioning me 
furthfr, sir/^ Valnoir said, with admirably feigned 
dignity, “lam ready to tell you all the details of this sad 
story. I was alone on the Quai d^Auteuil, whitlier I had 
gone to pay a 'vidit to a friend, when a w^oman rushed past 
mo. She was making straight for the river, and her 
frantic air ftroused in my mind a suspicion that she was 
about.,to commit suicide. I followed her, and found that I 
had guessed only too correctly. She had no sooner reftched 
the bank of the river than she plunged headlong into the 
Seine, and unfortunately I was a moment too late. " 

“ Is it possible that you made no attempt to save her:^^ 
'V On the ooutrUry, it was the attempt fo save her that so 
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nearly cost me my liie just* now/^ replied Valnoir, quiet- 
ly. I do not know how to 8w?m, as you must be aWai*e, 
ao I. did tlie only thing it was in my power to do, I untied 
a boat and tried to overtake the poor woman who had just 
disap 2 >^^^*'i’®d. Unfortunately I did not aee her again; her 
(doak was floating on the water. I picked it up. You 
know the rest. ” 

‘‘ Did you know this woman inquired M. do Saint 
SoniLi, who seemed to be afraid to push his qiKJstions too far.- 

“I had never seen her before/^ rCiJied Valnoir, with 
unblushing elTrontery. 

Then, reading doubt in the lict||onant^s eyes, he lias- 
toned to add: 

Though, even if J Iwl seen her before, *wliich lam 
sure I had not, I should not have been able to recognize 
her, for thc‘. night was quite dark, and I did not see Jier 
face.” 

‘‘ Did yon notice her dress?'^ 

No; that is, I only noticed this mantle, replied Val- 
noir, with rather less assurance, for ho was beginning to 
marvel at M. do Saint Sepier^s persistence. 

‘‘ I should be very glad to^ believe that you were telling 
the truth, sir,^' remarked the lieutenant, but I feel 
obliged to toll you that you had previously seen the young 
girl who was drowned under your very eyes, you say.^ 
Indeed? I — I — I assure you I didn't know it," stam- 
mered Valnoir, considerably disconcerted. 

I will remind you of the circumstances under which 
you met her," said M. do Saint Senier, gravely but im- 
pressively. 

“ I should be greatly obliged to you if you would," •Jpur- 
niured the journalist, rising to escape the searching gaze of 
his enemy. " But I must get away from the lire for a 
minute or two, it is becoming too hot for me. " 

As he spoke, he. walked across the roon^ to the only win- 
dow it contained. His head was fobbing violently,, and 
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he was about to press his hot forehead against the pane^ 
when he fancied he saw a human fonn outside. 

He was not mistaken. Two eyes that burned like coals 
of hre were looking straight at him. 

I'he night was dark, and the bright fire that was blazing 
in the room prevented Valnoir from distinguishing objcc^ts 
outside vei*y clearly, however. 

Ikisides, the person had disappeared before tlicre was 
time for any recognition. 

M. dc Saint Senior had not turned, but seemed to be 
awaiting a rejdy. 

‘‘ I repeat, sir, that you laid seen the young woman be- 
fore,^’ he said, slowly? llesidcs, her dress was peculiar 
enough to attract your attention, and it is very strange, to 
say the least, that you did not recognize her.^^ 

** Can it be that you are referring to the young girl we 
met at Saint Gerniain?^^ inquired Valnoir. 

“ Precisely,'^ replied the officer, rising to look his ad- 
versary full in the face: 

But in that case, even if I had failed to. recognize her, 
she would have recognized me. 

That is exactly what I think, said M. de Saint Senior, 
coldly. • 

There was a long silence. 

Vdnoir resumed his seat on the stool in front of the fire, 
forgetting, in his embarrassment, that he had just com- 
plained of its ardor. The officer seemed to be engaged in. 
following out aft idea he hesitated to express. 

“ Look licre,^^ he at last said, abruptly, ** I am going to 
speak frankly.^' 

. « Valnoir bowed as if to thank him. 

Your story would seem veiy plausible to any one but 
me,*' continued the lieutenant, but I am obliged to tell 
you that it is impossible for me to credit it. *' 

‘‘ And why, if you please?" inquired the journalist, with 
an injured air. 
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Because the yoitng girl could not be thinking of suicide 
for the vciy good reason that she had the \ery best of rea- 
sons 'for clinging to life. ” 

“Who can say?^' interrupted Valnoir, dirugging his 
shoulders. “ In a fit of despondency arising perhaps from 
an unfortunate love affair — ” 

“ Don’t slander her, I beg,” broke in M. de ISaint 
Senier, haughtily. She had a commission to perform, and 
she would not. have yielded up her life of her own free wilL 
Her death, consequently, is still a mysteiy to me, and un- 
til I learn the true cause of it, you will remain my 
prisoner.” ’ , 

“ Then I am likely to remain A your custody a long 
time,” retorted Valnoir, in a mocking tone, “ and great as 
is my gratitude, I can’t say tliat I fancy the idea of spend- 
ing my life at the outposts, even in my preserver’s com- 
pany.” 

“ Would you prefer that I should conduct you into the 
presence of judge who would demand to know what you 
were doing oii'the Seine at this hour of the night — a judge 
who wears a sword at his side, and from whose decision 
there is no appeal — the pi-ovost-marshalr'” 

The journalist turned pale,*but he did not lose his pres- 
ence of mind. A remark made by M. de Saint Senier had 
attracted liis attention. 

“ You alluded just now, sir,” he said, more gravely, 
“ to an important mission that had been confided to that 
young girl. May I ask what this mission t^jis?” 

“ It was to meet me here this very evening,” replie<1 the 
lieutenant. .• 

“ Very well, then, with tliis item of information/ arid 
others which you can doubtless fiimi^, the provost-mar- 
shal will have no difficulty in discovering the truth, and I 
am perfectly willing to be taken bef<»e him.” 

For Valnoir felt sure that his adversary would thuik 
twice before making this affair public by feporting it to the 
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proTost-marshid, and M. de Saint Seoier’a manner showed 
that the journalist Was pekeotlj right In this aupaiw, for 
he bit his lip as if he regretted having said too much. , 
Yalnoir deemed it a favorable moment for striking a de- 
cisive blow. 

‘‘ I think, sir,'* ho began, more lightly, “ tliat wo have 
both made a mistake. I refused to fight witli you because 
I thought it wrong to fight with a man who had just saved 
my life; and you now threaten mo with arrest for a crimo 
1 have not committed. 1 tliink it would bo wiser lor us to 
defer the settlement of an affair that seems by no means 
urgent. As tho investiture of 'the city is complete, I could 
not leave Paris if 1 waiSied to, so you are sure of finding me 
whenever you ch 408 e, and 1 promise you, upon my word of 
honor, to hold myself entirely at your disposal, if you per- 
sist in your request to^a hostile meeting. As to the strange 
affair of this evening,” continued Yalnoir, “ I am as aux- 
ions to clear up the mystery as you can possibly bo, and if 
yon think tliat anything would be gained by making the 
facts public — ” . 

On tho contraiy, I am most anxious tliat what has oc- 
curred should bo kept a secret from every one,” interrupted 
the lieutenant, pausing in hts excited tramp Dp and down 
the room, and if I consent to what you ask, it will only 
be on condition that you keep the affair a preffound secret. ” 
“I can dieerfuUy promise you that!” exclaimed the 
joumaUst, delighted to get out of the scrape so easily. 

“ Then to-morrow morning you can return to Paris, but 
I shall rely upon your promise, and I shall send two of my 
friends to remind you of it as soon as my company is rc- 
liqve^ You are now free, sir.” 

Vhlnoir was about to leave tho room when the door was 
liastily opened. 

Bogina!” cried M. de Saint. Senior, who had turned at 
the sound. Mile, de Charmi^re's lover recoiled in aston- 
ishment and twrar. . 
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. The young girl lie* had fii^pposed dead^ stood before him, 
clothed exactly as she bad bocii on the day of the duel, and 
he jstart^ back as if he had been suddenly confronted by a 
specter, but Begina did not seem to sec him. 

On the contrary, she walked straight up to the officer, 
wlio was trembling with emotion and joy, and handed him 
a letter. 

So you are living ’ murmured the young officer, press- 
ing her hands Avarmly. But how did you manage to es- 
cape death? Who saved you? But I forget that you can 
not hear ho added, with an impatient gestui*e. 

But Begina had doubtless understood tlie question by the 
movement of the officer’s lips, Im she imitated witli her 
arms the movcm(3nts of a swimmer. 

Valnoir began to understand. 

She plunged into the river' to escape me,” he thought, 
^iand I paid dearly for my attempt^to pursue her.^^ 

But why did 3 ;ou expose yourself to such danger?” 
continued M. de Saint Senior, seating the girl by tlie fire, 
for her garn^euts were still dripping with water. ‘‘ Why 
did.Benee send you so late?” 

Begina again proved tliat she could hear with her eyes, 
for she placed a finger upon*her lips. 

*‘Ah, ha!” thought the journalist, ‘‘she comes at the 
bidding of Mademoiselle de Saint Senier, that is evident.” 

By an even more significant gesture, t&e young girl bado 
the officer read the letter she had just given him, and M. 
de Saint Senier broke with a trembling hand the large 
black seal whose deylosithe keen eyes of the journalist Iiad 
already distinguished. ^ 

As the perusal of the letter proceeded, tho licufc^nmit’s 
face brightened, and as he read the concluding wo^^ds two^ 
big tears rolled down his cheeks. 

Begina watched every change of expression with eager afc-^ 
tention. 

“ Thanks, thanks,” ho said, earnestly, “ but do not ex-' 
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pose yourself to such danger again. In a few days I shall 
bo able to go and sec them — 

Again a quick movement on the part of the girl remind- 
ed him that Valnpir was present. 

That gentleman^ thinking that he should not be able to 
gain much information from a conversation which Regina 
' always took good care to interrupt just at the critical mo- 
ment, concluded to take his departure. 

“lam going now, 8ir,^^he said, courteously, tuniing to 
the lieutenant; “ bnt permit me to express my gratifica- 
tion at seeing alive and well a person in whom you seem to 
take a deep interest. I am happy, too, to ha^e been able 
to prove my innocence^before my departure,^' he added, 
with a forced smile. 

“ 1 was mistaken, sir,” said the officer, gravely, “ and I 
repeat that you are irce. ” 

Valnoir bowed and turned to go, but Regina sprung be^ 
tween him and tlie door, stretching out both arms as if to 
bar his passage. 

The lieutenant seemed to be even more alarmed than the 
editor of the “ Serpen teau ” by this strange and unexpeoted 
demonstration on the part of the young girl. 

“Why do you wish to prevent this gentleman's depart- 
ure?” he asked, slowly, as if to give her time to follow each 
movement of his ljj[is. 

This time, Regina did not seem to understand him. 

“ This is intended as a joke, no doubt,” ventured Val- 
noir, 'with a poor Attempt at a smile. 

“ One does not jest when one has just escaped death,” 
replied M. de Saint Senior, gravely. 

. “.TUpn will you bo kind enough to put an end to a scene 
\ which Vould undoubtedly prove a groat success on the stage 
of the Porte Saint Martin, but which seems to be very . 
much out of place here?” 

, “1 have told you twice, sir, that you are free, and I do not 
forbid your dei}arti!fre now, though I know* this young girl 
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well enough to feel sure that she must* have some good rea- 
son for wishing to detain you.'^ 

But I am unable to ask her what it is, unfortunately,^^ 
sneered the journalist. 

She will explain it, however, and not entirely to your 
satisfaction, I fear,'^ retorted M. do Saint Senior, to whom 
Valnoir^s manner seemed decidedly offensive. 

The sooner the better^ then, for it is nearly morning, 
and I havo more important busiuess on hand.^’ 

1'hcse words, uttered in an insolent tone, made the lieu- 
tenant cast aside his air of cold reserve, and walking 
straight up* to the prisoner, and looking him full in tlio 
face, he said: 

There is a very easy way to settle the matter. I have 
two swords; the room is large enough, and we will fight 
hero and now. If you kill me, you can return to Paris to 
fabricate fresh slanders. • 

And this lady is to serve in the capacity of second?’^ 
jnquired Valnoir, ironically. 

‘‘ Exactly%'^ was the cold reply. 

Though lie had no desire to expose himself to the dangers 
of another duel, the journalist was beginning to fear that 
it would be impossible to avoid it, for M. de Saint Senier 
had already started for the corner ol the room whore he 
hail deposited his weai)onB. 

Kcgina had not moved, but she was watching M. de Saint- 
Sen ier's every movement, though, as yet, there was noth- 
ing that indicated any intention of interfering on her part. 

The lieutenant was busily engaged in examining the 
swords he had drawn from their scabbards, when a lively 
fusillade resounded from the river — a fusillade in/ vvhich 
the shrill reports of ehaste-pois alternated with snets of a* 
deeper tone. 

M. de Saint Senier hesitated a moment, and it was evi«-< 
dent that he could not decide whether to close with his an- 
tagonist or haatm ontT to.dssnmo command of his^ men. 
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** You can go, sir,^^ sakl Valiioir, with thp elightost tinge 
of irony in liis voice. ‘‘ I promise to await your return. 

This assurance did not seem to satisfy the oihcor, how- 
over, for instead of going toward the «loor, he opened tho 
window and blewl^vo shrill blasts upon a small silver whistle 
ho woro about his neck. 

A moment had scarcely elapsed when Landrcau^s voice 
ivas hoard outside. 

‘‘ It is nothing. Monsieur Roger,” he said in a perfectly 
calm voice. ‘‘ That simpleton Tonrnois was fool enough 
to show himself on tho river bank, that is all, and tlio 
Prussians caught sight of him.^^ 

Is any one hurt?^^ 

“ Not a soul; they aimed too high, as usual, tlie idiots!” 

“ Very well, go back to the river, but call me if the af- 
fair becomes BC'rious. 

Very well, Monsieift Roger. I’ll keep an eye on them; 
never fear.” 

M. do Saint Senier closed the window and resumed his 
examination of the sw^oids. • 

Once more, and for the lasttimc,’^ remarked Val- 
noir, I will remind you that a duel under the conditions 
you propose, is not only absurd but unheard of.^' 

** That doesn't matter,” replied tho lieutenant coldly, 
but resolutely. “ I have decided to end the matter, here 
and now.” 

But what if should refuse to fight?” 

If you I'efnse^ 1 shall take meosui'es to compel you to 
fight.'' 

This reply was accompanied by such a threatening gest- 
ure th» Valnoir saw that there was no escape for him. 

^ The^mcer pushed aside the table that stood in tha mid- 
•^Ic of the room, and then approaching Valnoir, held out , 
-lA>th swords to idlow him to take his choice. The firing 
had not ceased ; indeed, the engagement seemed to bo iu- 
creasing^iij violence.# 
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V Valnoir had .taken one a.word, wd was removing Ids coat, 
when some one rapped loudly on the window. 

Lientenant!^^ cried a voice without; Landreau sends 
me to*^tell you that wo have two men winded already^ and 
that the Prussians seem to be crossing to river. 

‘‘lam coming/^ replied the lieutenant. ISheu turning 
to Valnoijp, he added: 

“ Will you accompany mef^’ 

The oditor-in-chief of the “ Serpenteau hesitated an 
instant, but feeling the necessity of getting rid of Kegina 
at any cost, ho finally answered boldly: 

“ I am ready. Give me a gun so I can be of some use. 

1 would rather be killed by the enemy than by you.^^ 

“ So be it,^^ responded M. de Saint Senier, buckling on 
liis belt. 

lie was about to rush from the room, followed by Val- 
noir, when the young girl touched him on the arm. 

“ What is it, Kegiiiar^^ he asked hurriedly. 

I'ointing to Valnoir with one hand, she made a negative 
movement 4 :)f the hejid, as if to say: 

“ He must not bo allowed to go. 

M. de Saint Senier, though gi’eatly surprised, tried to 
hurry by her, but the girl lield him firmly. 

“ But, Regina, my girl, I must go/^ said the oflicer 
kindly. 

The firing seemed to come nearer, 

“ We are losing time, monsieur,'' cried Valnoir, “ and if 
you will take my advice, you will leave mademoiselle here. '' 

“ Good-bye, Regina," cried M. de Saint Senier, making 
a rush for the door. 

But the young girl i^tercojptcd him,, as slio pre- 
viously intercepted Valnoir, but this time, with^ « 
movement she slipped her hand in her bosom, and dre\^, 
out a dip of paper which she handed to the oflicer. 

“ Wretch!" he exclaimed, turning fiercely upon Valnoir, 
as soon as he had glanced over it. 
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But at tliat very instant the .door was thrown violently 
open, and the old gamekeeper burst into the room. 

Monsieur Roger/ 'he cried, breathlessly,’^* the ftussians 
are upon us. Th^ have crossed the Seine. We shall cer- 
tainly be ^ken pmoners." 

■'T. de Saint Senior rushed out, and Regina, unable to de- 
tain him, followed him, clinging to his clothing. The 
clamor without increased in violence, and Valnoir was en- 
deavoring to decide whether to flee or remain whore he was, 
when his eyes fell upon a scrap of paper that the lieutenant 
had tossed upon the table as he left the room. 

Snatching it up, the journalist saw these woMs written 
in a clear, bold hand : 

**Thi8 man and his a?!bomplico foully murdered your 


« 

CHAPTER IV. 

Valkoiii, like many other men of Itjtters, resided in 
what is known as the Saint George quarter. 

The success of the ** Serjienteau " was still too recent to 
have enriched its editor-in-chief to any great extent, and 
though he spent a good deal of money. Mile, de Char- 
mierfi's admirer had not yet dared to take up his abode in 
the expensive neighborhood of the Madeleine. 

Rose often jested with her lover about his plebeian tastes, 
but being of an eminently practical turn of mind, she wise- 
ly came to the conclusion that the more money ho saved, 
the more he would have to lavish upon her by and by, so 
it came to pass that the man who thought nothing of spend- 
ing tljrAa louis for a dinner at the Cafe Anglais, and who 
imver WMked a block, still occupied a Bin hundred-franc 
.^ging, and had lib 'aervant but his porter. 

^^^till, it must bo admitted that the abode he had fitted up 
for himself in this locality so dear to Bohemians was not 
^vanting ip comfoxt^ even in eleganco* 
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His windows OTCH'looked.an exten^ve garden, and ho hod 
foar rooms, all of which were furnished with a great deal 
of taste. His favorite apartment, however, was a small 
smoking-room, where he liad collected all the conveniences 
for writing and sleeping, as well os for ftnoking. 

An oak table, a large sofa, covered with some Persian 
stuff, two arm-chairs, and pipes of every shape and size, 
constituted the entire appointment of this room, into 
which only intimate friends were admitted. 

Jt was hero that the journalist entrenched himself on the 
day following Uie eventful lught he spent on the Seine. 

After tiie skirmish that freed him fi’om M. dc Saint 
Senier and Kegiua, Valnoir lost no .time in making his es- 
cape from a spot that had become dangerous in every re- 
spect, and after making his way home, he went to sleep 
wiih the consoling thought that the lieutenant and his com- 
panion had either been killed or taken prisoner by the 
Prussians, and that he was well rid of them in either case. 

On waking about noon, Valnoir found upon the little to-, 
ble by his.bedside tlie following note from Mile, de Char- 
miijre: 

“ You chose to spend last evening away from me, and 1 
ahidl spend to-day without you, though you have my per- 
mission to call at three o’clock to-morrow. In the mean- 
time, Taupier will give you news of me, and toll you all 
about our plans for &e organization of the * Moon with the 
Teeth.’ " 

It being too late to send any copy to the office of the 
“ Serponteau,” JValnoir decided to pass the day at home 
in attending to his neglected correspondence. 

“ Taupier w’ill drop in presently,” he said t^liimself, 
W'ith a yawn, “ and ho will tell me how the evenirc ended.” 

Ah, good-morning. Master Bourignard,” he exclaim'^, 
seeing his cowierge enter, tray in hand. “ Yon seem v*. 
have guessed that I needed a cup of tea this mormng'< 
Your di^rq^m^nt does you honor. Take the tray into j^he ' 
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Finoking-rooHi, and don't let lyiy ono but^Monffleur Tau- 
pier in to-day/' 

The person thus oomplimonted was the possessor of ., a 
long, hooked nose and a very prominent chin that evinced 
a strong inclinatic® to approach each other> and wore gold 
bowed spectacles— more for ornament than use probably, as 
•they usually adorned the top of his bald head — and a blue 
coat with silver buttons, fashioned after the garment worn 
by Kobespierre on tire day of the f6to of the Supremo Be- 
ing, while his thin neck was swathed in a large white 
cravat 

‘‘ I am flattered by your approval, citizen editor," he rc- 
jdied, in a voice that seemed to come from the inmost re- 
cesses of his enormous nose; “ but I must ask you not to 
apply the title of noble father to mo." 

“ Of course not, if you don't like it; but I thought 1 was 
paying you a great compliment" 

I am a father, it is true, and I am proud of it, for my 
son Agricola is a great comfort to me, but I ani not of no- 
ble birth, and I am glad of it, for if 1 were — " 

“ If you wei’e, you would love the nobiUty and now you 
can't endure them," interrupted Volnoir with a hearty 
laugh. Gome, Jlourignard, pour Out my tea. That pays 
much better than talking politics." * * 

The concierge concluded to follow his employer into the 
smoking-room, and began to prepare breakfast without los- 
ing any of the majesty of mien peculiar to him. 

“The news is very encouraging this morning," here- 
marked, “and I think wediallsoon be rid of William's 
barbarous hordes. " 

“ En\oura^hg, my dear Bourignard, encouraging! Why, 
tie Prus^ns crossed, the Seine last night, and our outposts. 

obliged to retreat under the cannon of the forts for 
^5»otection." 

“It is very evident that monsieur does not know what I 
\ know," relied the perter, with a meaning sinile. 
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' Aad what do ybn know, iny great strategist?^' 

I know that Gringalet ia here, and that he will not al- 
low one of the soldiers of despotism to return to Prussia," 
replied the patriotic concierge, 

, And who is Gringalet?" inquired die journalist, try- 
ing hard to keep his face straight. 

“ Gringalet is a sailor, sir, who superiutonds the firing ■ 
of all our guns, one after another, and who never mioses 
liis aim. A host in himself is Oringalet, and that is the 
reason I have dressed my son Agricola like a sailor. Ilis 
mother wanted to buy him a soldier suit, but I opposed it, 
because I silspect the militia of having brought conservative 
ideas from their native jirovinces. 15ut I must not forget 
to tell monsieur that some one Oalled to see him a short 
time ago. ” 

Who was it? One*of the militia?" 

‘‘ Yes, and an officer. He was accompanied by a very 
aristooratic-looking civilian. I told him that monsieur was 
asleep, and they said they would call again, this evening, 
or to-morroiv morning." 

Bourigiiard little suspected the startling nature of this 
announcement/ for the editor-in-chief, who had momen- 
tarily forgotten his mishaps of the night before, found him- 
self rudely awakened to a threatening reality. 

Venerable .father of Agricolal^' he said, with a smile 
that strongly resembled a grimace, however, I have no 
farther need of your services, and having three articles to 
write-^" • 

Very well, veiy well, monsieur; tery well, citizen, I 
will now give my attention to other duties, " replM the 
pompous porter, no wMt disconcerted. If the armqcrats 
call again what must I say to them?" • ! 

"‘Tell them I'm not at homo," answered Valnoir,\ 
promptly. “ Taupicr is the only person I want to see to- ' 
day." 

\\ Very weir, monsieui'; very well,^ Citizen," .^grumbleSi 
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Bourignaril. Citizen Taupier is a true patriot, and one 
can not fail to profit by his society/' 

The journalist, on being loft alone, lighted a pipe, and 
stretched himself out upon the sofa. 

“ What conld that gypsy girl have meant?" he said to 
himself, drawing the paper, in which sho accused him of 
niiirdcr, from his pocket. 

He read tlie words over and over again, without gaining 
any insight into their real significance, however. 

My acconijilice!" ho niiittereil. It must be Tauj)ier 
that she refers to; but it seems to me that thougli 1 had 
the misfortune to kill my man I at loiist killed him in a 
perfectly fair Avay. Podensac will certainly testify to that 
fact, if necessary. And sho prates about murder, and this 
fool of a lieutenant seems to believe her. Bah! I am cer- 
tainly even more of a fool to trouble mysolf about the mat- 
ter. The girl is mad, unquestionably, and as for this other 
duel the lieutenant seems resolved to force upon mo, I cer- 
tainly defy him to find any seconds." 

Satisfied by this reassuring reasoning, Valnoir rose, and 
began to colloct his writing materials.. 

He had rather neglected his duties as editor-in-chief of 
the Serjientoau " for the past twenty-four hour|, and he 
felt the need of working oJf his ill-humor by annihilating 
some political opponent. 

But he had scarcely penned a dozen lines before he dis- 
covered that insults did not flow from his pen as freely as 
usual; the bewitching face of Rose came between him and 
the venomous woids ho was putting upon paper, and he 
finally abandoned a rather labored tir^e to reflect upon 
her dVnner of the evening before, and her singular 
'"gues'lis..' 

^ He was thus engaged when the angular form of Taupier 
■ .^iddenly appeared before him. 

"'So here you are!" he exclaimed, delighted at this 
fliversion. ‘‘ I did pot expect to see you sO‘.soon." , 



riiE nm BAND* 


0 ? ' 

Thanks growled Taupier, who ‘did not seem to be in 
the best of humor. 

‘‘ Come, come, my friend, don^t he sulk)". Sit down 
and* tell me if there wiis any increase in the circulation of 
oiir pajTer yestcrd*ay. 

Ko, nOr will there be until the ‘ Scrpentcau^ comes 
boklly out as the exponent of socialism. 

“ Say nxiherof the fnsionists," corrected Valnoir, laugh- 
ing. “ What do you think of that clown^s theories:' 

1 came here to talk tliat very matter over with you. 
Yo\i arc a very clever writer, and your style is romarkably 
forcible and. convincing, unquestionably, but you arc the 
veriest greenhorn in politics, and I came here to-day to ask 
you again if you would not unite with us — " 

“With us — the hunchbacks of Paris:" asked V'alnoir, 
insolently. 

“*^Vitll us — the founders of the ^ Society of the Moon with 
the Teeth,' " continued Taupier, ignoring the taunt. 

This time the editor-in-chief burst into a loud laugh, and 
clapped liib^l^ands boisterously. 

“ Jlefore I decide do me the favor to Cxj)lain this puz- 
zle," he said, at last, handing the hunchback the scrap of 
paper picked up the night before. 

Taupier perused it carefully, though at first his face ex- 
pressed the astonishment of a man who finds himself sud- 
denly confronted by some undeciphei*able hieroglyphics. 

“ Well:" he asked, coldly. 

“ Well, ^is scrap of writing brands us J)oth as assassins. 

I am the man mentioned in the note; you aro the accom- 
plice, and the murdered man is my antagonist in the duel 
at Saint Germain, of course.' ’ , J 

This explanation made the imperturbable huncliback 
change color. 

“ Wliere did this paper come from?" he inejuired, with 
undisguised alarm. 

“ It would take too long to explain frilly, but this much' 
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I will say: It was liaudod, in my i)resenco, to Monsdeur do 
Saint Senior, a lieutenant in the Garde Mobile, and a 
cousin of the dead man, by a sort of fortune-teller con- 
nected with your friend Pilevert^s traveling company/’ 

‘‘ She, too!” muttered Taupier. 

Wliy do you say that?” asked Valnoir. ‘‘ Can it be 
that they, too, suspect me of such a dastardly crime?” 

‘‘ Perhaps so,” replied the hunchback, after a silpnee. 

Indeed I” exclaimed the exasperated journalist. “ And 
you take it in this fashion, you whom these ])eople regard 
as an accomplice! I, fqr my ])art, assure you that 1 have 
no intention of allowing myself to be thus* insulted by 
scoundrels of this stamp, and if you desert me I shall cer- 
tainly make it my business to vindicate myself.” 

^‘Who told you that I had any intention of desen-ting 
your and how can I give you any advice when you will not 
even tell me w’hat has occurred?” 

“ I have told you enough, but hero is the whole story in 
a nutshell : I met the gypsy girl, last night, in tlie street, and 
was fool enough to follow her. She jumped into the river to 
^et rid of me, and I very narrowly escaped drowning in my 
efforts to rescue her. We bofli finally fell into Saint Senior’s 
hands. He, with his men, was guarding one of the^ out- 
posts. Uo tried to compel me to fight with him, and I was 
about to do so when the Pru^ians attacked the post.” 

“ And you succeeded in making your escape?” 

“ Ycs,«but not until after the girl had given the lieuten- 
ant the scrap of .writing I just showed you. She can not 
talk, but she can write, as you see. Wiiat do you tliiiik of 
the situation now?” 

lUhink that both the officer and the deaf and dumb 
girl are now on their way to Prussia, for our reporter told 
me this morning that all the men on guard at that point 
•*had been captured.” 

You are very much mistaken, then, for Ssdiit Senier's* 
' seconds called on Kio a few hours ago. ** \ 
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Did you seQ them?'' . 

“ No, I was asleep, but they told Bourignai'd that they 
wojild (3all again." 

They mustn't find you at home when they do. " 

“Upon iny word! one would suppose that you really 
attached some importance to this simpleton's absurd accu* 
sation. This is the way you would answer if we had really • 
murdered that naval officer." 

‘‘ If 1 were accused of having stolen the towers of Notre 
Dame I should flee without loss of time," said the hunch- 
back, scntcntiously. 

Taupicr, it strikes me that you are the biggest fool I 
over saw," snarled the editor-in-chief, beginning to stride 
up and down the smoking-room in a towering rage. 

Do you suppose I regard it as any laughing matter 
when I find that the thing has been discovered?" responded 
Taupier.^ 

Valnoir sprung upon the speaker, and seizing him 
roughly b;^ the collar, exclaimed: 

I always knew that you were a coward, but I am made 
of different stuff, I tell you, and I am afraid of no one. 
Do you understand me? lam afraid of no one, for though 
I killed Monsieur de Saint Senier, 1 killed him fairly. " 

** Are you sure of that?" queried the hunchback, with a 
malevolent grin. 

Valnoir retreated a step, and turned as pale as death. 

; ‘‘ Wretch, what do you mean?" he stammered. 

I mean that the girl is right, and that you had better 
unite with me in devising some way to avert the danger 
tliat threatens instead of flying into a passion. " 

‘‘ But you must have misunderstood her. You «ai^not^ 
have read this infamous charge." * • ^ 

On the contrary, I can repeat the words by heart; and 
I say again that what she has written is only the truth. 

^ You murdered Monsieur de Saint Senier, and 1 am your 
accomplice. " 
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V'alnoir passed his hand over his forehead like a man 
who is endeavoring to collect his wandering thoughts. He 
was beginning to believe that the liimehback had suddenly 
gone mad, for his tone was too serious to convey any im- 
pression of jesting. 

“ So be it!” he exclaimed, with a forced laugh. “ I as- 
sassinated Monsieur do Saint Soiiier, without knowing it. 
1 am Valnoir, or the 11110011801008 CJriminal — a fine title 
tliat for a melodrama. But I should really like to lieur 
some of the particulars of my crime. 

The whole affair (iaii be easily explained, ’ " replied the 
liuiichback, with a coolness that froze the blood of the 
editor-in-chief. You were to fight witli a man who was 
a dead shot, and who was to have the privilege of firing 
first. Acconliiig to all human 2)i'obabilities, you were a 
dead man. I wanted to equalize your chances, that is all.” 

‘‘ I — I don^t understand you,^^ stammered Valrioir, who 
was beginning to comprehend at least a part of the truth. 

You will understand verj^ soon. I have no intention 
of concealing anything from you, so 1 tell you ^plainly that 
I was very anxious to save your life, and that I concocted a 
little plot to i^roiect you from a catastrophe wliich seemed 
only too probable. Had I. hesitated, your presentiments and 
your nervousness at the time of the duel would have decided 
me. One aims badly when one has been digging up the earth 
to — ^you know what — and still worse when one is troubled 
with superstitious fancies. You spoke so sadly of your father, 
who was shot in J[une, 1848 , that you would doubtless have 
met with a similar fate if I had not taken my precautions.” 

What did you do?^^ demanded the now terrified jour- 
nalistX 

^^iR^Ioadmg the pistols I placed a bullet in one and a 
blank cartridge in the other, aud 1 so managed it that the 
naval officer chose the harmless weapon.” ^ • 

‘‘You villain!” exclaimed Valnoir, seizing 'tlio himch- 
'back by the throat.. 
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Taupier freed himself frbni the journalist's grasp with a 
vigor surprising in one of hte i»hysique, and hastily rotrqat- 
eef behind the table. 

“It is you, you alone who are guilty!^' continued Val- 
noir, passionately. “ I neither saw nor touched the pistols, 
and no one can accuse me of an infamous crime you com- 
mitted cutirel}’' of your own accord, and without*my knowl- 
edge. 

• “ No one but tlie gypsy girl, it seems. 

“ Ihit the girl is mistaken, as I will prove to her, for 
you, and you alone, shall bear the odium of your crime.^^ 

“ That is a very clever idea, but I think you will have 
sonic difliciilty in se])arating our two cases. You have 
studied law, arid you arc familiar \viLli the Latin axiom 
that says, ‘ The culprit is the person who profits by the 
crime, ^ and who, pray, was the i)erson who profited by your 
adversary’s death?’^ 

^J'hc argument was a convincing one. Valiioir dropped 
upon thctsofa and buried his fqce in his hands. 

A long silence followed. 

“ Cut, wretch, you are ruining mo, and ruining yourself 
with me,^^ murmurpd Valnoir, at last, in a voice hoarse 
with emotion. 

“ Possibly, said Taupier, w;ith an air of the utmost in- 
difitercnce. 

“You can not have listened to what 1 told you or you 
must forget that your dastardly act is known, and that you 
did not even have the shrewdness to perform it in private. ^ ’ 

“ But how could I have foreseen that we were to be 
watched by a whole company of mountebanks?” cried tlie 
hunchback in the petulant tone of an artist who^^fia^ just 
been informed of a serious fiaw in his work. “ I managed 
to get rid of the cousin, and even of Podensac before I be- 
gan to the pistols, but I bad no idea that a clump*of 
bushes was sQping as a screen for those miserable acro- 
bats.^' ' • • 
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So that young girl is not the only person who knows 
the truthr'^ 

“Well, 110,^^ replied Taupier, tranquilly. “There arc 
at least three persons who at-o acquainted with our 
secret/^ 

He took care to emphasize the word our, but thougli 
Valiioir shuddered he had not the courage to protest. 

“ It seems to me that you are becoming more reasona- 
ble,^^ continued the hunchback. “ If you will listen to me 
only two minutes I feel sure that we shall come to a satis- 
factory understanding.^^ 

Valnoir shook his head with an air that ^raupier took for 
a threat. 

“ Oh, I don^t ask you to thank me or oven to approve 
my course, he resumed, with w'onderful audacity, “ but 
now the thing is done, you must admit that we had better 
try to avert the consequences. As I told you before, we 
Jiavo three persons to fight against, and possibly four, as 
the girl has informed the oousin of the state of affairs. 

“ Then the acrobat and his pupil also saw us— 

“ The acrobat, as you are pleased to stylo the honorable 
messenger of the last of the Charmiexes, is conversant with 
all the details of the affair. He even has in his possession 
what magistrates would call an article of conviction, for he 
picked up the bullet I flung into the copse. 

A deep groan burst from the unfortunate journalist. 

“ As to the philosopher, Alcindor,^' continued Taupior, 
“ I am not sure that he condescended to descend from the 
heights of f usionism to take any note of this sublunary 
matter, but ho was behind the bushes with his master, and 
it is jiiore than probable that he saw my little maneuver as 
plainly Vis Pilevert did. # 

“ Then we are lost!^^ muttered Vahioir. 

•“ Nonsense! We have only four witnesses to sustain the 
charge — to speak in the language of the courts — and two 
of them will say nothing without my pormisi^on.'^ 
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“ How is jnquijrod the editor-in-chief of the 

‘‘ Serpen tcuu/’ timidly. , 

y It ought not to be difficult for you to guess. Ily plac- 
ing oui* paper at the sorvicje of- the new society, so happily 
styled the ‘ Moon witli the Toctli/ I can be assured of the 
blind devotion of Hercules and his follower. ’^ 

I win do nothing of the hind !’’ cried Valnoir. I ab- • 
soliitely refuse to support the absurd tlieorios of those idiots, 
^rho paper wouldn^t have a jnirchaser in a woek/^ 

Then I see no way of preventing them from telling all 
they know,^^ retorted Taupicr, coldly. “IJesidcs, who 
said anythhig about supporting these doctrines with your 
pen. Do you imagine that the future members of the so- 
ciety will read your articles? Thero is a very good rofison 
why the majority should refrain from doing so, for they 
have neglected to learn the alphabet/’ 

1 don’t understand you.’’ 

‘‘Why, simpleton that you are! doi’t you know that 
your talent as a i)amphlet-writer makes you a power — a 
power which they will be glad to use for tlio demolition of 
capitalist and employers and all in authority who would 
prevent the spread of fusionist ideas?’' ^ 

“ But oven if I should consent to dishonor myself to 
j)urchaso the silence of these fools, wo should still be at the 
mercy of that girl and Monsiour de Saint Senierl” 

“ That is an entirely dilforent matter, but I will promise 
to take charge of that, also, provided you will toll me all 
you know about the two persons in question. ” 

“ I have told you all I know.” 

“ So far as Monsieur de Saint Senior is concerned,” con- 
tinued the hunchback, without paying any attention to tlie 
interruption, “ ho is nqt very dangerous, for evto il the* 
Prussians have not freed us from his unwelcome presence, 
he did not see what was done, and he can accuse us merely 
from hearsay. 

“ That is enough,” murmured the journalist. 
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On tliG contrary, it amounts to nothing at all/^ retorted 
the hunchback, curtly. The girl remains, however; and 
she can injure us very seriously if I don^t take mcasArea to 
prevent it. Where did you Tneet her last evening?^^ 

Behind the Madeleine. 

‘^Alone?^’ 

Yes, but it seemed to me that she had just, left some 
one who drove away in a carriage, just> as 1 reached the 
spot.^^ 

‘^Aman?*^ 

No, a lady, for I saw her put her head out of the win- 
dow, and wave th(5 girl a farewell.’^ 

“ Was the lady in a nackney coach?^^ 

Yos, in a luick drawn by a i)air of gray horses, I recol- 
lect.^' 

You didn't notico the number, I suppose:'' 

I didn't think of looking at that; besides, the vehicle 
%vas some distance off when I found myself face to face with 
the damsel." 

That's a pity," muttered Taupier. ‘‘ Just think of it, 
a tiny scrap of paper like this would tell us all we want to 
know,’' he continued, picking up a card that happened to 
be lying on the table. But where did this come from?" 
he exclaimed, suddenly. 

** I have no idea," replied Valnoir, glancing at the bit 
of pasteboard the hunchback held out for his inspection. 

It was one of the cards that coachmen are obliged by law 
to give to the person who hires their carriage, but it was so 
badly crumpled that the number was scarcely legible. In- 
deed, its appearance seemed to indicate that it had lain in 
watgr for some time." 

Tfy to recollect if you didn't take a fiacre yesterday, 
and if this cai-d didn't fall out of your pocket after your 
ivturn." 

‘‘ On the contrary. I am sure that this card was not 
here Qiis morning, for if it had been Bourignard, who has 
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a perfect mania f6r cleaning up, would have taken it 
away. "" 

V la that case you must have dropped it on the table 
without knowing it, when you showed me that fortune-tell- 
ef^s note.^^ 

‘ ^ That is possible. ^ ^ « 

‘‘It is , absolutely certain. Bo you recollect the girl's 
movements when she produced her formal charge against 
you?’' 

“ Perfectly. SIio drew it from lier bosom, where it had 
been concealed, and reduced almost to a pulp by the water. 
'The licuteifaiit barely gfancod at it before he tlirew it on 
the table beside him, where I afterward found it and slipped 
it hastily into my pocket." 

“ And you didn’t look at it jigain until just now?” 

“Mo.” 

“ Very well,” exclaimed Tjtupier, triumphantly. “ We 
liavo the clew now, for with the aid of this scrap of paste- 
board we^ shall have very little difliculty in ascertaining 
who the fortune-teller met back of the church. In fact, I 
have an idea that I know already." 

“ You are much sharper than I am, tlicn. ” 

“ Try to recollect if you did not see a hidy of your ac- 
quaintance asc/cud the steps of the Madeleine. ” 

“No; I do not.” 

“I’ll assist your memory a little. Your lady-love has 
better eyes than you have, and she took me into her con- 
fidence a little last evening.” 

“ I am more and more in the dark.” 

“ Who could have gone so late to say her prayers except 
a devotee, and a grief-stricken devotee at that?” ^ 

“ Een6o de Saint Senior!” exclaimed Valnoir, Suddenly* 
recollecting an incident that the adventures of the previous 
night had driven from his mind. 

“ You have guessed at last.” 

True; I dM see her entering the oturoU. 
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At what liour?^' 

About suuBot — some time^ before T met the gypsy/^ 
You forget that these pious aristocrats spend a long 
time at their devotions. Intrust this card bearing the 
^lumber 57)2 1 to me. By means of tl\is talisman, and the 
cxertioiis of a certain Citizen Frapillon, man of affairs, and 
treasurer of the ‘ Serpenteau/ 1 shall learn in .tlireo days 
all 1 wish to know.^^ 

‘‘ But if these persons were hiding in the bushes tlioy 
must also have seen — 

“ The little job wc performed at the foot of the oak tree? 
I am not sure, but it is very probhbie. Still, so long as the 
Prussians liold Saint Germain I think wo have no cause for 
uneasiness. Once more, now, let me ask you to intrust 
this card to me, and give me permission to begin with the 
jissistanco of our faithful Frapillon.^^ 

‘SSobeit.^^ 

As for the great society,'^ continued the hunchback, 
** we will decide upon the by-laws to-morrow evening, at 
the celebrated Cafe Itat-Mort, and I hope you vdll honor us 
with your presence. 

BonH count upon mo. I am by no means sure that ‘I 
shall be at liberty to-monx)W evening.^' 

“ Oh, you can ask Citizen Gharmiere to excuse you from 
attendance upon her for one evening,^' cried the irrepressi- 
ble hunchback, turning toward the door, and now 1 must 
hasten to Prapillon to guard your precious life from the 
fuiy of a country«-squirc, iugrate!” 

In another moment Valnoir found himself once more 
alone with his own thoughts, which were much less cheer- 
ful j;hau usual. • , . 

Thef revelation just made by the nnscrupuloua Taupier 
weighed heavily upon his conscience, and ho asked himself 
if it Would not bo advisable to sever all couiioctiou with this 
scoundrel, and tell M. do Saint Senier all. 

' It was an honest and commendable impulse, and at any 
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other time the joarnalist would probably have followed it; 
but «inco Milo, de Oharmiero luul entered his life, tlie 
recoHection of his enchantress was ever intorposijig between 
his resolutions and his acts. 

‘i I had better consult Eose/^ he invariably said to him- 
self, and this case proved no exception to tlie rule, so he 
lighted a cigar to kill time until the dinncr-liour, and 
seated himself in an arm-chair to tliink over his late ad- 
ventures. 

His conversation with Taupier had been a very long one, 
and the sun was already gilding with its last rays the tops 
of the trees* that adorned the terrace. Through the 
branches of tlie clematis, which covered the lattice, and 
which Bourignard did not disdain to water twice a day, 
Valnoir could see quite a long stretch of tm?f that was tJie 
favorite rendezvous of all the sparrows iu the neighborhood. 

This grass plot, which was rarely cut, surrounded a cot- 
tage or sort of chalet, which was probably once a sort of 
appendage to a large mansion, which had been demolished 
to make W'ay for houses of a more profitable kind. 

The windows of this cottage had nevpr been opened be- 
fore, at least, not to the knowledge of the journalist, who 
had always supposed it unoccupied. 

But this evening, strange to say, the shutters in the 
lower stoiy were all open, and though no one w^as visible 
on the piazza that encircled the house, the sunlight was 
streaming straight in through the open window of one of 
the apartments. 

At the end of this room stood a large white curtained 
bed, at the foot of which Valnoir could plainly distinguisli 
the figure of a kneeling woman. This woman was dresgod 
in black, and her mourning costume harmonized perfectly 
wth her attitude, for she seemed to bo praying at the bed- 
side of a dead person. Her back was turned 'toward Val» 
iioir, who could judge of her age only by her figure, which 
was apparently tliat of a young person. • As for her pray- 
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©rs, it was very difBoult to divine for whom they were ut- 
terotl, us the white curtains might cover a bier, or sunrounci 
the bed of a sick person. The latter supj^osition, however, 
ficcmecl most plausible, as a death in the cottage would in- 
evitably have caused suflicient coming unci going to attract 
the attention of the neighbors. 

His late adventures were fast oonvorting the rather sko])- 
tical journalist into a firm believer in the marvelous, and 
with Taupicr's revcdatioiis still floating through his brain, 
it was enough for him to see a lady clad in mourning to re- 
mind him of Mile, de Saint Senior, though what connection 
could there 2)ossibly be between tlic sister of his adversary, 
u denizen of the Faubourg Saint Cormuin, and the inmate 
of a lonely cottage in this tinfashionablc part of the city. 

• Valiioir know that she had spent the summer at Maisons- 
Lafiiie, at the house of an aunt, who occupied in winter a 
charming little house on ilie Tfue d'Anjou Saint Honoreo. 

But the editor of the ** Serpen toau,^^ though he dismissed 
the idea as improbable, remained at his post of observation 
until the daylight faded, and the interior of the apartment 
became lost in shadow. The white draperies m cro still visi- 
ble, it is true, but the form of the kneeling woman conld 
no longer bo distinguished. 

She will be sure to light a candle presently, and I can 
then get a good look at the face of this despairing beauty, 
Valnoir said to himself. 

He was aroused from tlieae reflections by the eiitrauco of 
tho majestic lioarignard with the evening papers. 

The soldier has been here again, sir,'^ said the citizen 
concierge 9 ‘‘but this time I told him that you had not been 
hqmo since yesterday morning, and that I was beginning to 
feel tery anxious about you.'' 

“ Very good, Father Bourignard, very good. ' You have 
-a fertile imagination. * And what did this provincial warrior 
say?’' 

. “He did not seem very much’surpriseef; indeed, I heard 
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him remark in 4 whisper aside to his companion, * It ia 
quil(^ probable that bo nevo^will return,’ whereupon the 
other replied: ‘ So much the better.’ ” 

“Are you snre that is what they said?” cried Valnoir, 
oag^erly. 

‘‘ Perfectly snrc% as sure as I am of knowing Decla- 
ritlioii of Indcpeudonce by heart. 

“ liourignard, you are a model coneierfjo, and Til give 
you tickets for the Varietca this week.^^ 

.If it’s all the same to j'oii, sir, I would rather havo 
two tickets to the cafe concert to hear Madame Pordas sing 
the ^ Canaille. ^ My sou Agricok prefers this hymn to any 
frivolous play. 

You shall have your tickets. Py Uie way, Pourignard, 
the cottage opposite is occupied, is it not?^^ 

I can not say, for politics engross xriy attention to such 
an extent tliat 1 liaven^t time to notice what is going on in 
the neighborhood. Posidcs, the entratice to the cottage is 
on the Bue de Laval. I have seen no one about the house, 
liowevqr.^^ % 

‘‘I’m probably mistaken, then,” remarked Valnoir, 
carelessly, for he did not care to take his porter into his 
confidence. 

As soon as he found himself once more alone, he returned 
to his post of observation, but ho had the disappointment 
of finding that the window had been closed during his con- 
versation with his porter, and ho could not discern the faint- 
est ray^of light through the shutters. 

The curtain had fallen just as the play was becoming in- 
teresting, but Valnoir found some consolation in wlnit 
Pourignard had just told him. 

“ They think I have been wounded or taken ]:A’woner, 
and I am well rid of them, at least for a few days. Before 
Saint Senior becomes undeceived, I -shall have time to take 
my precautions, for he doesn^t spend much time in read- 
ing the papers, i’ll wager. 
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reminded liim to gl^/ince over the papers the ^nr 
cierge liiw\ just brought in. *Thc skirmish of the be- 
fore had not passed unnoticed of course. Indeed,, in the 
first paper he opened, he found a long account of the noc- 
turnal combat, to ^vhich the narrator had not failed to give 
colossal pro])orifons. 

The enemy had been vigorously repulsed, and had re- 
(jrossed the Seine, taking many dead and wounded with 
them. Unfortunately, the lieutenant in command of the 
most advanced outpost was missing, and was generally 
supposed to liavo paid with his life the penahy of liaving 
allowed himself to be taken unawares. 

All this was, of course, well calculated to reassure 
him. 

I belie V'e I shall get safely out of this infernal scrape, 
after all,^^ ho muttered. I see no mention made of the 
gyp®y she must ha^e disappeared, as well as Smut 

iSonier, I suppose. T shall allow Taupier to arrange mat- 
ters with tlie acrobat and his pupil, and before long Pll 
devise some way of .getting rid of him, for this himchback 
is really becoming too dangerous. " 

The only ominous indication was the visit of the two 
soldiers, but Valnoir easily persuaded himself that they had 
come merely for news of their comrade and friend, the lieu- 
tenant. 

After having thus arranged matters to his satisfaction, 
Valnoir^s spirits revived, and ho decided to dress for even- 
ing, and then go^aiid dine at a neighboring restaurant He 
was about to leave tho smoking-room with this intention, 
when the sound of a bell again attracted his attention to 
the neighboring garden. 

he muttered, ‘‘that would seem to indicate 
that they have visitors at the mysterious cottage. ‘ 

The ring> which was twice repeated, seemed to come from 
the entrance on the Kuo do Laval, as Bourignard had said, 
'so it was more than likely that' the visitor, whoever be 
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might be, would soon appear on the grass-plot* back of the 
house. 

Valnoir blew out his candle and waited. 

» 

His purseverunce was rewarded. 

Uc had not waited five minutes when two hitman forms 
rounded tlic corner of the house, 'i'he evening was too 
dark to enable him to distiiiguisli the sex of the persons 
who were slowly crossing the grass about fifty yards from 
him, but lie could stie that a very animated conversation 
was going on between them, for they paused from time to 
time, and gesticulated excitedly. Valnoir oven thought 
that one oii them frequently pointed up to the windows of 
tlie cottage, and from this fact he came to the conclusion 
that the room with the white-draped bed was under discus- 
sion. 

The wind, which was quite strong, prevented their voices 
from reaching the terrace, to the great annoyance of the si- 
lent spectator of this scene. 

am a simpleton to jiersist thus,^^ thought the jour- 
nalist. ‘‘^I^will make some inquiries on the Hue de Laval 
to-morrow, and probably wliat I learn will destroy all my 
curiosity on the subject. 

Just as he was on the point of rising, he perceived that 
the proraenaders had changed their course, and were grad- 
ually approaching the terrace. 

Oh, well,^^ he said to himself, I might as well see 
this thing oat, now I am here. I shall perhaps succeed in 
finding out a little more about my neighbors, and after I 
have ni go to dinner.” 

The tjonple advanced veiy slowly, by reason of frequent 
halts that greatly retarded their progress, and Valnoir was 
still unable to distinguish a word. • • * 

His heart throbbed violently, though he could not imag^ 
ine why, and he felt himself chained to the spot by a 
strange spell he could not understand. 

His curiosity/ seemed likely to he s^^tisfied, for the mys-' 
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terious promenaders ' finally camp near enongh for their 
voices to be overheard, but jusfc then a loud burst of laugh- 
ter resounded behind him. 

“ What the devil are you doing ihere:'^ cried the intol- 
erable Taupier, who had just stolen into the room on tip- 
toe. 

Before Valnoir had time to turn, the two persons ho liad 
been watching disa])pcared. 


CHAPTER V. 

The dllion of J. B. Frapillon was in the third story of a 
house oil the Rue Cadet. 

The building, wliicli consisted for the most part of two 
immense wings, separated by a long court-yard, was a ver- 
itable phalanstery. The lower floor ^vas occupied by a wiiic- 
morchaiit, a dealer in musical instruments, and a book- 
seller. 

The story above was leased by a decorator, and a so-called 
banker — though his real business consisted in loaning 
money at unlawful rates of interest to the small shop- 
keepers ill the neighborhood — a dress-maker, and a manu- 
facturer of artificial gems. 

The apartments of J. B. Frapillon — ^who by the way was 
held in high esteem by the contierge on account of the 
handsome gratuity with which ho always accompanied the 
payment of his quarterns rent — consisted of an ante-cham- 
ber^ a very neat and primly furnished salon, a smaller 
room of similar aspect adjoining it, and several other apart- 
ments reserved for the personal use of the lessee. 

J" R Frapillon seemed to be of the opinion that a mari^s 
private life should be considered sacred, for the public never 
penetrated beyond iho three eommunicating rooms first 
mentioned, which were separated from tlie otlmr apart- 
ments by a passagq-way to which one gained access by a 
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door directly opposite the publicT entrance, aiid into which 
one was admitted only by thd^proprietor himsolf. 

One lovely aritumn nioruiug, the proprietor had evidently 
intrusted to his one clerk the task of receiving his ordinary 
clients, for he was immured in the most secluded comer 
of his private apartments giving an audience to a beautiful 
and elegantly dressed lady; no otlier, in fact, than Mile, 
liose do Cliarmiere. 

This apartment, from wdiich the vulgar herd was rigor- 
ously excluded, was an oval room, whose adornments re- 
called the many vicissitudes of ,1. II. Trapillon^s eventful life. 

The walls >vero absolutely concealed from sight by a host 
of richly framed pictures and ohjets fl*arf, which liad been 
picked up at auction sales, or taken as security for loans. 
There were no less than five chandeliers hanging from the 
ceiling, four clocks upon the mantel and consoles, and any 
quantity of silverware was upon the cabinets and side- 
boards; while upon the floor* lay lile after file of news- 
papers, and upon an immense desk several enormous cop- 
per-bound hjgisters. 

In this strange medley of heterogeneous articles, the only 
one that gave any clew to the personal tastes and char- 
acter of the proprietor was a portrait of Hebert, in a wal- 
nut frame, surmounted with a crown of oak leaves. 

The admirer of this celebrated communist of 1703 was a 
man about forty years of age, tall, stout, and adorned, in 
spite of his peaceable profession, with a reddish beard that 
would have done honor to a pioneer. 

His mouth was large, the lips thin, the nose pointed, and 
Vo forehead rather low, despite tlie premature baldness 
W doubled its real dimensions. The small but keen and 
n^lligeot eyes gazed out at you from belitud a pair.o| v^ry 
denser steel-bowed spectacles. 

Tli^e was in the face a mixtiiure of craftiness and au- 
dacify, the cunning of a wily speculator, md the boldness 
of au unsorupulpus scoundrel- 
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do Gharmidre, who was sitting opposite him, woro 
the air of a great lady who condescends to ask a favor with- 
out losing any of her superiority. She had just entered, 
and was toying with the papers strewn over the desk like a 
woman who is inclined to regard business matters in much 
the same light as an order for a pair of shoes. 

“ Has anything new happened, my lady?” inquired the 
man with the spectacles. “ You must be in great need of 
my services to call so early in the morning. ” 

“You arc right. I ‘want to speak to yon about Val- 
noir. ” 

“ 1 haven't seen him for three days; but the paper is 
prospering wonderfully.” 

“ Then yon think I have made a good investmout?” 

“ Excellent. You will realize at least twenty per cent, 
upon it, besides being able to draw out your money at any 
time.” 

“ You have said noUiing to Vahioir, I hope?” 

" “ For what do you tako mo? Valnoir stiU thinks tliat 
the j)erso]i who advanced the money is an American. ” 

“ I am glad of it. That, however, is not the .matter 
about which I desire your advice and assistance.” 

“ I am at your orders, as you know very well.” 

UlUe. de Charmiere toyed with the handle of her parasol, 
and appeaixid' loath to speak. 

“ Is it really such a serious matter?” inquired the man 
of affairs, not siecustomod to see his client embarrassed. 

“ MydearFrapillon, there is some one in my way,” Rose 
said at last, in the resolute tone of a person who has just/ 
fully decided upon a course of action. 

“ Indeed! is it Taupier that troubles you?” 

^‘Titttpier? 'Well, yes; but not so much, as anot^ei 
person.” 

“ "Who dim it be, then?” 

“ A brother of mine,” reiplied the laldy, after a silence. . 
' “ A brother! I«thonght you had no relatives?” 
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“ This is the bnly one I ihave loft, and he is one too 
many. ' 

“ And this long-lost brother returns for the express pur- 
pose of demanding an allowance to lire upon, I suppose?” 

If that were a^l, I could get off with an expenditure of 
two or thi'oe thousand francs, and so shouldn’t mind it 
much. ” 

“ Oh, yopr brother is a shrewd feUow, then. It seems 
to run in the blood.”’ « 

“ Don’t jest, if you please. He is in possession of a se- 
cret which ruin Valnoir, me, you, and the paper.” 

J. B. Frapillon turned pale and adjusted his spectacles as 
if to conceal his agitation. He was about to speak, how- 
ever, when the electric bell sounded. 

“Wiiat is that?” inquired Mile, do Gharmiere. 

“ Nothing. My clerk informs me of the arrival of a 
client, that is all. ” ' 

“ Go and see him, and then come back again. ” 

“ That isuiot necessai’y. lie will wait. Toll me your 
story, my dear madame.” 

I warn you that it will be a long one. ” 

“ I hope so, for you know my theory. .When I am play- 
ing a game, I want to know all the cards in advance.” 

“ I have no widi to conceal mine from ygu. As I re- 
nmrked before, there is a secret, and this secret is con- 
nected with Vidnoir."” 

“ Do you know what it is?” 

’ “ Not yet. 1 only know that it is in some way connected 
with the duel in which Charles had the misfortune to kill 
Wnsieur de Saint Senier.” 

“ All this ^ very vague, and I foil to see what po^hle 
connection there can be-r-” 

“ )Sp do L If I did, I should not be obliged to consult 
you,” retorted Mile, de Charmiilre, dryly; “ but if you had' 
not interrupted pie so often, you woidd have heard all I 
^ow before this time.” * 
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“ Very true. Time is money, as tto English say.” 

“AVcll,” i-esiimod the la/ly, rather impatiently, “ this 
brotlicr whom I have not seen for years retnms to Paris 
just when I am least expecting him. To tell the truth, I 
thought he was dead, and I confess that I was not incon- 
solable. My brother has never done any tiling but endanger 
my prospecte in life. Would you believe it, in spite of all 
I have done to assist him, he has fallen so low as to run 
about from one county fair to another, givin*g perform- 
ances, and to come to Pari.s bringing a clown in his train. 
In fact, ho presented himself at my house in this honorable 
company.” 

“ How does it happen that you have been unable to get 
rid of these people?” 

“ I didn’t wish to do so until I found out their secret. 
Indeed, I invited them to dinner and tried my best to make 
my brother talk, but though I got him as drunk as he 
could well be, I failed to extort any information, of impor- 
tance from him. ” 

“ That is a pity, for your idea was 'an excellent 
one.” 

“ Perhaps I should have accomplished my object, but 
unfortunately Valnoir had taken it into his bead to dine 
irith me, and seeing that I knew him my brotiier became 
suspicious.” * 

“ Oh, ho! that certainly complicates matters. Well, 
what did Valnoir seem to think of the meeting?” 

“ I don’t know, but he certainly did not appear at all 
embarrassed.” 

“ That would seem to indicate that be had no idea that 
hi; secret was known,” Frapillon remarked, sagely. 

“ it'is needless to say that 1 introduced my guest as a 
stranger Who had come to bring me news of an exiled 
brother.” ' 

“ A very clever idea that. But speaking of the secret, 
have you any idea what it is about?” 
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“ It is etidently connected' with something that must 
liave occurred in the forest oi Saint Germain, And right 
hero J will admit, my friend, that in spite of my influence 
over Valnoir there is a part of his life that I know nothijig 
about. Several times he has absented himself without any. 
apparent cause, and I know that in every case it was to pay 
a visit to Saint Germain. 

“ The mystery is there evidently, and it is at Saint 
Germain that we must seek a solution of it, but wc can not 
do that until the siege is over/^ 

“ And for that reason 1 have thought of another plati,'" 
remarked Mile, do Channiere. 

“ Let me hoar it, for plans seem to be quite the order of 
the day now.' ' 

In the first place, I base some hopes upon a scheme of 
Taupier's, who is tio favorite with me, as you know.'' 

^‘My dear lady," said the p^iau of affairs, slowly, *‘it 
would be a groat pleasure to me to serve you, but before J 
make any attempts in that direction I must know exactly 
whore I stand. It is of the utmost importance that we 
shoidd understand each other fully. " 

‘‘ What do you mean?" 

I will explain my meaning more clearly. If youi- 
brother intends to make use of this secret it is for the pur- 
pose of blackmail, I suppose?" 

‘‘Probably." 

“ And thiSi of course, will be vary prejudicial to the in- 
terests of Valnoir, who is your friend andflnine." 

“ Of course," 

“ Very well. Do you propose to take sides with him or 
with your brother?" . 

On hearing this plain question Mile, de Charmic^fc^ould 
not help blushing, especially as the agent was gazing at her 
intently over his spectacles as if resolved to read her every 
thought. 

How can ydu suppose that i would hesitate between 
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tho man 1 love and a brother who haa been the bane of ray 
life?”*shc asked, hypocriticayy, at last. 

“ Vei 7 well; then I am to take measures to worst your 
brother in his efforts,” replied J. R Frapillon, quietly. 
“ J?y the way, what does this brother call himself?” 

' “ Antoine Pilevert.^’ 

The electric bell resounded again, but this time the ring- 
ing continued several seconds, and this was tho signal agreed 
upon as the announcement of an important visit. 

“ Will you allow mo to see what is wanted?” inquired 
Frapillon. 

“Certamly.” 

The gentleman availed himself of the permission, leaving 
Ttose to wonder if she had not made a mistake in intrusting 
the management of the affair to him. Her confidence in 
liis integrity was not implicit by any means, and his per- 
fidious suggestions gave her abundant food for refiection. 

“ ITc is quite capable of" doing tho very thing he sug- 
gested to mo himself,” she thought. “ ^lat is there to 
prevent him from forming an alliance with my brother? 1 
will certainly see Antoine again this evening, and try to get 
the truth out of him before I commit myself with Pra- 
pUlon.” 

These refiections were interrupted by the stealthy entrance 
of the agent. 

It is he!” he said, softly, placing his finger on his lip. 
r “ Who?” 

“ Your brother; Monsieur Antoine Pilevert in pomn.” 

“ Already!” exclaimed Bose, not a little annoyed , 

“ .Do you want me to send him away?” 

“ Oh, no; but I am anxious to know the result of the 
inttryieyr as soon as possible, and as 1 happen to be hero — ” 

“ You would like to remain. Do so, by all means.'* ^ 

“ But it would not do for him to see mo. ” 

' He won't see you. You need liavc no fe^ of that. 

'Just come witli me.” 
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The proposal was certainly a tempting one, especially us 
it would insure her against 4fiy possibility of treachery on 
the part of her factotum, but on the other hand, the invita- 
tion was so unexpected that she hesitated to accept it for 
fear of falling into a trap. 

Is it possible tliat you have trap-doors here, Jis at a 
theater? she asked, suspiciously. 

Oh, no; but opening out of my private office there is a 
large closet in which one can hear and see what passes 
there, that is all. 

“ It is certainly well for a 2 )erBon to know that,^^ reidied 
Milo, de Chaiimi^re, laughing. “ When you receive me in 
the office in question I shall take good care to satisfy my- 
self that the closet is empty. 

Oh, our interviews always take place in the room where 
wo are now, and where we have no listeners, I assure you.^' 
‘‘ But what is the use of this system of espionage, if you 
ideasc,^^^ 

It is a part of my business. I often act as a sort of 
private detecliivc, as you are aware, and this is an excellent 
way of furnishing clients with information first-hand. 

It is certainly a very ingenious way. " 

But one tliat I seldom use, for it is not always easy to 
lure the game into the trap, so as a general thing I use 
tlio liiding-place merely to obtain a look at any strangers 
who may wish to see me. It was in this way that I just 
got a look at your brother, whom, by the way, I should 
have recognized even if my clerk had not handed me his 
card.V 

What do you think of him?” 

He seemed to be in a great hurry, and in the worst of 
humor, for he was tramping about the office, gestloulatfng 
excitedly, and muttering to himself, t think it would not 
be prjudent for me to keep him waiting much longer. ” 

“ I am ready.” 

’ Prapillon opened a door, and taking his fair client by 
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the hand, led her through a long passage way, the floor of 
wliich Wiis covered with a thrck soft carpet that deadened 
the sound of their footsteps. 

“ Here it is," ho whispered, lifting a portiere. 

• Two luminous spots gleamed in front of them, and Eose 
instantly mistrusted that the light came through two holes 
hored in the partition. 

Tier guide seated her in an arm-chair, and placed an eye 
to one of the openings, but no sooner had he done so than 
luj exclaimed: 

Why! he has gone! 1 can’t understand it,’^ he whis- 
pered, turning to his client must have become im- 

i)atient But I am sure tliat he is talking with the derk 
in the outer office, and I will go and bring him ^ack/^ 

** But what if you should not overtake himr^^ 

In that case I will return immediately and release 
you. " , • 

Ilastei\Ing back to his office,. Frapilloii found that his 
visitor had disappeared without leaving any otlier trace of 
his presence than a cigar thrown lighted upon the floor, as 
if to show his impatience, and he was about to rush after 
the fugitive when the door was burst open, and to his in- 
tense surprise he saw Pilevert enter, escorted, or rather 
pushed forward, by Taupier, 

“ Come, come, my good follow, one can not desert one's 
friends like that,'' cried the hunchback. 

But I tell you that I'm in a hurry," growled the acro- 
bat. Alcindol* is waiting for me. " 

Let him wait, then. Come, lot me introduce you to 
the pearl of cashiers, and the most democratic of bankers, 
Fjuapillon!" 

THa£ gentleman did not seem at all elated by Taupier's 
compliments; in fact, this invasion of his cabinet annoyed 
him greatly, especially as it disarranged all hts plans, and 
, ho was already endeavoring to devise some pretext for 
shortening the interview. 
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Pilevert appeared equally^ embarrassed and annoyed. 

Encountered upon the eifcaircase just as he was going 
away, greatly out of humor at having been obliged to wait 
so long, he had been dragged back by Taiipier; but though 
ujiable to prevent this. Pilcvort was equally determined 
not to disclose his business in the presence of witnesses. 

Of course ho had not the slightest suspicion that his sis- 
ter, too, was watching and listening; but Taupier^s pres- 
cMioe was sufficient to seal his lips. 

“ Como, what do you >vant, rampart of Avallon?’* con- 
tinued the incorrigible jester. “ Did you come to secure 
an engi^oiderit for the Toulouse Circus, or for the Alcazar 
at Lyons? But no, I forgot. Politics are engrossing your 
attention now, and you are to be henceforth the mainstay 
of the ‘ Serpen team' Kow speak and make known your 
wishes. My friend Frapillon is a ciiiiversal genius. Is it 
information in regard to any particular person that you arc 
seeking?” 

‘‘ I dor/t know that it's any of your business/ ' growled 
Pilevert. • 

You are angry, I see. I know what to think now. It 
is information that you arc after, and you are afraid to 
open your heart before me. You make a great mistake. 1 
am your friend, and incapable of betraying your secrets. 
Do you want me to prove it? I will by telling you that I 
came lor a similar purpose, and I will set you an example 
of confidence by disclosing my errand in your presence. " 

“ And I am quite at your service// hastily interposed 
Frapillon, anxious to prevent the acrobat from explaining 
before Taupier. , 

‘‘ Well, here," began the hunchback, is a card bearing 
the number 5734. 1 am anxious to find the 'ceaclimaii' 
« who gave this card last Wednesday evening, near the Made* 
leine, to a young woman in a red dress, and to learn where 
ho took another lady dressed in black. " 

Pilevert hitfl suddenly become very attentive, and liifi 
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eager expression did not escape Taupier, who instantly ex- 
claimed: i' 

“ AVliy, noAv I tliink of Pilevert is tho veiy person to 
assist us, as one of the parties I refer to is a young woman 
lie knows intimately. I am talking, old fellow, about your 
somnambulist, the deaf and dumb girl you liad witli you at 
Saint Cermuin.^^ 

‘‘ llegina!^^ exclaimed the acrobat, “ that good-for-noth- 
ing liussy!^^ 

Whew! it would seem that you no longer cherish her 
in your heart of hearts!^^ 

“ She has run away!’^ replied Pilevert, unable to restrain 
his wrath any longer. She has deserted me! — a second 
father, wlio had cared for her for five long years. 

And you have no idea where she isr^' 

‘‘ Not the slightest, if I ever find her — 

‘‘You shall find her, Pilevert, Fll answer for that. When 
and where 'did she leave you?^^ 

“ After that accursed duel I left her at Pucil with the 
wagon and the dead man, while 1 went ahead to recon - 
noiter and find out what chance we had of getting to Paris. 
When I returned I found only the empty wagon/^ 

“ Well, now you have stated your case, suppose you 
allow me to state mire. Frapillon, Valnoir and I have a 
dangerous enemy in the sister of the oflBcer whose* career was 
so abruptly terminated at Saint Germain, and also in an- 
otlier. Saint Senior — the cousin of tlie victim. Both these 
persons are our mortal enemies; they are spreading, all sorts 
of shameful reports in relation to us, and they have set tho 
friend of our worthy Pilevert against us unquestionably. 
The cousin has just been captured by the Prussians, 
but hi^ ^stcr, assisted by the girl in red, is plotting to de- 
stroy us, and as in union there is strength, I propose that 
the friends of the ‘ Serpentoau^ , here and now form an 
oifeusive aq^d defensive alliance against these foes.'^ 

You can count ujpon me,^^ replied Frapillon, but I 
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idionU like to few more partic^ilare before beginning 
niy search.” 

“ You shall have thom.^* 

*' Then tho carriage will soon be found. It will proba- 
bly take a little longer to find tho ladies. ” 

’ “ ITow much time do you want?” 

“ A fortnight. If I don’t finish the job by tliat time 
I’ll absmdon it forever.” 

“A ^fortnight then! So be it, citizen. Tho league 
against the enemies of tho ' Serpentouu’ is formed,” added 
the hunchback, in a solemn tone. 


CHAPTER VT. 

OcTOUEB came, and in proportion os the autumn ad- 
vanced the radiant hopes that had brightened the early dis- 
asters of the unfortunate war’of 1870 grew dim. 

Tho siege of Paris was entering upon its second stage, 
tliat in whjph the population began to realize that tho or- 
deal would be a long one, and that they must make up 
their minds to endure many privations. 

Provisions were still to be had, and the temperature was 
still endurable, but one already foresaw tho near approach 
of those two formidable Prussian auxiliaries, cold and fam- 
ine. 

The city no longer wore tho animated and almost joyons 
air that immediately followed its invostijinre. The singing 
of patriotic songs had ceased; the stores closed early, car- 
riages were becoming more rare, while in the streets, re- 
moved from the heart of the town, going and coming ceased 
almost entir^j. at nightfall. 

On one particular evening the capital appeared e\'en mom 
gloomy and dull than usufd. The cannon hod thundered 
all day, and a sortie attempted by the troops liad been re- 
pulsed. 
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The nevrs of this failure had spread quickly through the 
town, and upon every face one an expression of disaj)- 
poiiitment. 

Most of the pedestrians strode gloomily along with heads 
bowed upon their breast^ and if a groupformed on the pave- 
ment or upon a threshold it 'was only to talk in the sub- 
dued tones one uses in a sick-room. 

There was mourning in the air, and some j)ortionB of the 
town had really assumed a most lugubrious aspect. . 

^J'he Sue des Martyrs, usually so animated, had become 
silent, and in the dim light of the street-lamps only an oo 
casLonal form could be seen gliding along in the shadow of 
the houses. 

Near tlie top of the steep asctjnt which is formed at tliis 
]X)int by the southern side of Montmartre, a solitary wom- 
an might have been scon hastening up the sidewalk on the 
left-hand side of the street. On reaching the corner of the 
Hue dc Laval she paused an instant and cast a rapid glance 
behind her, as if to satisfy herself that she was not followed. 
The result proved eminently satisfactory, for no other hu- 
man soul was visible, so turning into the Kuo de Liaval, she 
began to run like a i)crBon who w'as nearing her goal. In a 
few seconds, slie reached a tall stone wall in the middle of 
which was a small door that seemed to be used but rarely, 
for the lock 'was rusty and the hinges 'wer<e beginning to 
fall to pieces. 

^This door, however, was opened almost instantly in an- 
swer to her ring, ,and slie passed in, tliongh not without 
casting another hurried glance beliind her. 

The high wall concealed a narrow walk, bordered with 
lindens, whose branches met and formed an arch, at the 
/lurtirerceiid of which a light was shining, and after pausing 
a moment as if to assure herself that no one was passing on 
the street without, she started resplutely upon her rather 
gloomy way. 

' you have come at last^^ cxclaimedi a gruff voice. 
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The ladies verd beginning to bo* very uneasy, you have 
kept them waiting so long. 

(Confound it! here I am forgetting that sho can^t hear 
anything/^ added the speaker, taking up the lamp to light 
Jjcgiiia — ^for it was she — through a glass gallery. 

The young girl followed him, removing os she walked a 
hooded mantle that had enveloped her from head to foot. 
She had laid aside tlio odd costume she had worn up to ^he 
jiight of her adventure with Valnoir, but hor black woollen 
dross and the lace scarf she had thrown over her hare head 
made her remarkable beauty all the more apparent, for her 
large dart eyes sparkled with marvelous brilliancgr, and 
her rapid walk had imimrtcd at delicate rose-tint to her 
usually colorless cheek. 

Hor guide seemed to be struck by her loveliness, for he 
could not help muttering: 

‘‘ Only to think of such ^ beautiful' young girl running 
about from fair to fair, in company with a clown and tight- 
rope performer. Sho is virtuous, too, .and as brave as a 
lion. If I»had not placed myself in front of her she would 
have been killed by the same Prussian that wounded poor 
Monsieur Boger. This way, mademoiselle,'" he added, 
opening a door; the ladies are in here. , 

Two ladies were sitting by a round table in the middle of 
the plainly furnished room. The elder lady was reading a 
letter, the other was holding a book wldoh she hastily 
dropped upon the table on seeing the young girl. 

“Here she is at last,'^ remarked the guide, *‘andl 
think she has good news for us, for she wears a joyful air. " 

Begina hastened to the old lady and kissed her hand. 

“Heaven be praised, my dear child! TVe have been 
shuddering to think of your being out to late in th© streets* 
of this wicked city.'^ • 

These words were uttered in a kind and sympathetic 
voice, and Begina must have understood them, for she re- 
plied with a l6ok that expressed the deepest gratitude. 
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The speaker was over sixty years of age, but she was 
neither bent nor wrinkled, and had not Iier hair been snow- 
white no one w^ould have suspected her real age. 

She must have been remarkably handsome in her youth, 
atid tJio aristocratic contour of her feajiurcs increased .a 
naturally haughty expression that was tempered by tlio 
sweetness of her blue eyes. 

Besides, to judge of wliat she had boon in her youth, one 
had only to look at the young girl beside her, ^vdio was her 
living image, with all the charms and freshness of twenty 
years. 

A tall and slender blonde. Mile. Eenoe de Saint Senier 
was the vciy ideal of an English beauty, characterized by a 
delicacy of outline and a vivacity of movement and expres- 
sion that are seldom seen on the other side of the Channel. 

Her aunt, her father’s sister, and the Dowager Countess 
do Muire, was a perfect specimen of a countess of the old 
school, and her noble closcent was oven more ai»puroiit in 
her iiiMnncrs than in her person. , 

down, my ohild/^ she said, pointing to a (diair, 
“ Landroau, have you taken care to close the shutters se- 
curely?” filie added, turning to the servant who had ush- 
ered the young girl into the room. 

“ Thcj’c is no danger of ray forgetting your oiders, Ma- 
dame la ('onitcsso,” rcjdied the old servant. Tllbre have 
been too many suspicious-looking characters prowling 
afeuiid the cottage of late,” 

Very well, my friend; keep a sharp watch. Hen6e, 
iny dear, show this child the letter that tells us lloger is 
wounded and a prisoner at Saint Germain.” 

Mlje, de Saint Senier handed Regina an official-looking 
documchtr The young girl seized it eagerly, and as she 
proceeded with its jiorusal her face bHghtenotl, though her 
eyes filled' with tears. 

^ Poor child! liow good and devoted she is!” exdajmcd 
Mmo. de Muire. • 
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“She lias, indeed^ proved herself so, aunt/^ replied 
Mile, do Saint Senier, gazing at their guest tenderly; “ and 
I h^po that wo shall be able to keep her with us always. 

I desire it as much as you possibly can, my dear child; 
but I am continually tormented by a fear that she wdll fall 
into the clutches of that wretched acrobat. Don^t yon 
think, too, that the persistency with which she conceals her 
history from us is very strange, to say the least?^^ - 

“ She is timid, and inclined to be suspicious, like all who 
have suffered,'^ said lienee; “ but I am sure that she will 
tell me some day. " 

“You sjxjak as if die had the power of speech," re- 
marked Mme. do Muire, smiling. “It is true, however, 
that she W'ritcs with an efi,6o and correctness that, asiouishet*. 
me. " 

“ Have you also noticed her remarkable iiitclligeucc, 
aunt? She seems to hear with her eyes.^' 

“ I can not help thinking tliat this young girl must have 
bcjon reared by well-bred ])ooplo," riJiuarked the old lady, 
thouglitfiitly, “ But let us i‘dk of our poor Kogor. Ilow 
much he must suller at being thus soparattMl from us! — 
even more than from his wound. Don't you think so, 
Kenee?'^ 

Mile, de Saint-Senier blushed slightly. 

“ Y^os, aunt,^^ she replied. “ Oh, if wo could but send 
him news of us, let liim know that our anxiety is less 
kecn!^^ 

“Who knows but some clever and jlanug messcngiir 
might succeed in getting through the linos. What do you 
think, Landreau?^' 

“It would be no easy matter, countess. If it were 
merely a matter pf risking onc^s life, mine would bo at your ' 
service^ jnadame; but those rascally Prussians keep such a 
sharp watch that no one can jiass, I should be captured,- 
and I should not even have the satisfaction of seeing Moii- 
sieur Roger, for pshould be sent straight to Gcrma?ny/^ * 
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*^Alas! ho id right>^^ sighed the old lady. look 

and sec what tlio poor child has written, Ecnee.^' 

Regina had just written a few words upon a slate that 
the faithful Landreau had taken care to place upon the 
table. Renee picked it up, and read aloud these words, 
which elicited from her an exclamation of surprise. 

If you think you can spare me now, I will go to Saint 
Germain and bring M. de Saint Senier back with me. ” 
Poor child, her devotion exceeds her strength. I should 
never forgive m.yself if I consented to expose her to the 
danger of such an luidortHking,’^ remarked the countess. 

Regina was watching the old lady^s face intently^ and 
she. must have divined that her generous offer was declined, 
for eagerly seizing the slate she again began to write with 
feverish haste, Mile, de Saint Senior had risen, and M as 
now leaning over the young girPs shoulder, reading each 
woixl as she traced it. 

“ What does she say?’^ asked the countess. 

** ‘ You need have no fears./ read Renee, * the Prus- 
sians will not harm me. I fciow their language, and I will 
pretend that I visited their ifiies merely to follow' my business 
as a fortune-teller.^ \ 

She might Eucceed,” murmured Mme, de Muire, ‘‘ but 
really can not allow her to risk her life a second time for 
l^gcr/^ # 

Besides, even if she sliould succeed iu getting through 
lines, how could she manage to bring him back, wound- 
ed, and even dying, us he is, perhaps, said Itea^e. 

Sobs choked her utterance. 

“ As to that, mademoiselle,'’ interrupted the old game- 
keeper, “ I saw the lieutenant fall, and I am as sure that 
he received only a wound in the bead os I am that I killed 
the Pruraian who inflicted ib These scalp-wounds either 
kill or cure very quickly, and Z am sure that Monsieur 
Roger will be taken from the hospital and isent to Gar- 
fnmy in a few days. ’ ’ 
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“And who knows if wo shall ovex* see him again?^^ 
sobbed Scnee. 

Mine, de Muiro was silent for a few moments. 

“ No, nOf” she said at last, “ if any misfortune should 
happen to the child I should reproach myself until the end 
of my days, llesides, it would grieve me too much to Iteo 
her resume her old life, even to save my nephew. Make 
her understand that I am strongly opposed to this plan, 
and that we also need her to complete thenvork she has so 
well begun. 

So Mile, de Saint Seuier dried her tears and wrote: 

“ It is impossible. Your services are needed here.^’ 

Ilegina glanced at the words, and hung her head sadly, 
but her bosom heaved with suppressed emotion, and her 
hands trembled violently as she replaced the date upon thu 
table. 

*• How she loves him!” nmrmurcil Mme. do Muire, who 
was watching her with close attention. 

Kcuce lilted her still ;^oarful eyes tu her aunt’s fa(M3. 

“ No more than you do, I know, my dear child,” said 
the old lady, smiling gently, “ hut really, 1 am proud 
that our Koger cau inspire such devotion.” 

“ He is so good!” murmured Mile, de Saint Senior. 

“As good as ho is handsome,” added the countess.' 
“His resemblance to the portrait of your great unde. 
Colonel de Saint Senier, is very striking. You will have (|| 
charming husband.” ' • 

“ I have thought only of his heart,” said’lien^e, blushing. 

“ Good looks are not to be despised, by any means, my 
child,” said the lady, who cherished the ideas of the First 
Empire upon this subject; “ but I think, with ypu^ that 
Roger has many other merits, and as soon as this dreadful 
war is over we will celebrate the marriage upon my estate 
in Burgundy.” 

“The future, looks very dark,” remarked Mile, de- 
Saint Senier, sadly. 
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Her aunt took her hands, and was about to reassure her, 
when she suddenly exclaimed : 

“ But the child is ill. Quick, Landreau, some water ^nd 
my bottle of smelling-salts on the mantel/^ 

Bogina had indeed turned frightfully i^ale, but she 
Bcc^ned to conquer her weakness by a viohnit effort of tho 
will; the blood returned to lior cheeks, and she motioned 
to them that the faintness lm\ passed. 

‘‘The child is Avorn out with fatigue, said Mmo. do 
Muire, ‘‘ and must have rest. 1 will not allow her to run 
about the street}#, and spend her nights in watching any 
longer. Welfili take her place, if need bo.* Landreau, 
fihoi^^ her up to the room we have prepared for her; wo, my 
dear Boneo, liiul better go up to the white chamber. 

Bogina InwJ risen from her chair, but seemed to bo ab- 
sorbed in profound thought; nevertheless; she allowed her- 
self to bo embraced by Mllo^ de Saint Senior, and nicchan- 
<ically accepted tho arm Landreau offered. 

'irou can fill retire to rest with tranquil minds, Madame 
la Oointcsso/^ said tho old keeper; ‘‘ I mako» my nightly 
rounds as regularly as if the garden on the Hue do Laval 
was the park at ^Saint Souier,'’’ 

The old man conducted liis charges with almost paternal 
care to the door of the room that had been prepared for her. 

Good-night, beautiful child, he said, kindly, as ho 
ushered her into the room. Pleasant dreams. Be sure 
Hot to open the blinds. 

The room in which Bogina found herself was long and 
narrow, and must have been formerly oecupit^d by a man, 
for several fowling-pieces were hanging on the wall. 

4 hanging of antique tapestry divided this sort of gallery, 
which* IM been transformed into a sleeping apartment, 
and on the high mantel, directly in front of this hanging, 
was aix old-fashioned mirror in a heavily carved frame. 

Tho windows opened upon the garden, for the room was 
on tho llrst floor, but the carefully closed* shutterijf illbr-' 
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(%tc(l every rajr of . light and cut off all communication 
with the outside %vorld. 

Neither Mine, tie Muiro nor Mile*, de Saint Senior had 
noticed that the joung girl had taken away with her the 
portrait of Roger, ^vhicli was lying on the table beside the 
slate, but such was the case, and no sooner had the young 
girl been left alone than she began to contemplate it with 
rapt intentness. 

Her face seemed transfigured, and her air of resignation 
gradually gave place to one of firm resoftition. Her eyes 
sparkled with wonderful brilliancy, a faint pyorspread 
her pale face, and the slight form became more erect, as if 
its owner were nerving herself to confront approan||!tlg 
danger. 

Soon she drew from her bosom a medallion that slio 
kissed several times, and then again directed her attention 
to the young oflicer’s portrait. Her lips moved, as if she 
could indeed speak, and soon big tears began to roll down 
her cheeks. 

After a few moments of silent contemplation she dropped 
upon her knees and began to pray. 

She remained a long time with her head upon her bowed 
hands, that were resting upon a table on which the faithful 
Jjaudreau had placed some books, and writing materials; 
then she slowly rose and walked to the window, which she 
opened, after takiug care to place the candles in such a 
position that the light would not be seen from outside. ' 

The night was dark, aud a fine rain wp.s hurled by the 
westerly wind straight into the face of the young girl as 
she leaned out to look down into the garden. 

There was nothing moving in the open space that sur- 
rounded the cottage which Valnoir had so often scrutinized 
from his window. The silence, too, was profound, for that 
night the batteries gave forth no sound. The beleagured 
city seemed to be resting after the recent battle^ and the 
^illery had not yet opened fire. 
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A brief survey x>f the little lawn and , the lonely 
reassured lic^ina. She hastily returned to the table, and, 
without taking time to seat herself, she wrote upon a largo 
shoot of paper the following lines: 

“ Forgive me for disobeying you, but I um going. I 
must save him or die. If you do not see me again in five 
days, pnij^ for me, and think sometimes of one who loved 
you and who deems herself happy to be able to give her life 
for you. 

After signing this with the name of Eegina she stood 
there motionless for a moment. It seemed very much as if 
she was inclined to add her surname, but she threw away 
her^n, and shaking her head as if to drive away some 
thought that luid just occurred to her, she rose and stepped 
to the mantel where the candles were still burning beside 
I?oger^s portrait. But as she extended her hand to pick up 
this picture which she intended to place upon her lieart as 
a talisman against the Prussian bullets, she paused as if 
petrified. 

In the glass' slic saw a man standing boliind Iier. 

iSho tried to cry out, but she had not time. Before she 
could utter the inarticulate sound peculiar to deaf mutes, 
she was seized about tlie waist by two strong arms. At 
the same time another man concealed behind the tapestry 
sprung upon her, and siuilod a handkerchief into her 
mouth. 

The attack was so sudden and so unexpected that Eegina 
was thrown do^wmand gagged before she could make the 
slightest resistanoc. One of the assailants took advantage 
of the first opportunity to blow out the candles, and in the 
complete darkness that suddenly enveloped the room, the 
sense of * vision, the only one now at her disposal, became 
useless to her. 

Siie closed her eyes, and prepared to die. 

Haise her, and quickly,*^ whispered the 
^ad first attacked her 
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Wait until I get the note she just wrote,” replied the 
other. 

‘‘ What do you want of that?” 

It may be of service to us by and by. ” 

Make Iiaste then, that fool of a soldier may come 
before wo have time to get away/^ 

Both scoundrels seemed to realize the necessity of imme- 
diate action, for Ecgiiia was lifted and borne toward the 
window. 

“ Bid you succeed.^” asked a vpice from the gardeiu 

Yes, citizen.” 

Then diiop your prize and come down. ” 

liegina was lowered into the arms of the accomplice sta- 
tioned below; the others leaped down upon the grass witli- 
out making the sliglitest noise, seized thoir victim, and 
hustled her oil. 

It was darker than ever; the wind was blowing with in- 
creased violence, and the inmates of the cottage must have 
been asleep, for no light was visible, nor could one hoar the 
slightest sdiuid. 

The kcoundrels seemed to know their way perfectly, for 
turning tlie corner of the piazza they entered the walk bor- 
dered with lindens, and soon reached the gate. They must 
also have been familiar with the means of opening it, for 
one of them had only to touch a spring before it slowly 
turned upon its hinges. 

The Rue de L^val was entirely deserted, but in the dim 
light of a distant street-lamp one could •just distinguish a 
carriage at the corner of the Rue des Martyrs. 

I will run on ahead to let them know you are coming,'''* 
said the man who had stood guard in the garden. 

From the moment of her capture Regina had not* m’ade 
a single movement, and it seemed more than likely that 
fright had killed her, for her arms hung inertly at her 
sides, and her disheveled head rested heavily upon tlie 
breast of one of 41ie bandits* 
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Witli a few rapid strides they readied the waiting car- 
riage, where the person who seemed to be the leader of the 
expedition was holding the door open. 

Put her in/* he said in a gruff voice. 

In the twinkling of an eye the young girl found lierf^olf 
in the interior of the vehicle, between two guards wIjo 
would evidently shrink from nothing to prevent her esca])c'. 

In a moment the other man, who had given his orders to 
the coachman, sj)rung in, and the carriage? started in the 
direction of the park formed by the intersection of the Kue 
de Ijaval and the Kue de Breda. 

Well, my hoys, this is what I call quick work,” 1*0- 
marked the leader. 

We have been lucky, I must admit,” giwled one of 
the subordinates. To find the kitchuji door open, the 
stairs carpeted so as to deadon all sound, aiul a hanging in 
the room to conceal us was pertainly luck, indeed.** 

To say nothing of the fact that we had to deal with a 
girl who can neither speak nor hear. ** 

“ Our task is not completed, recollect/* remarked the 
lender of the expedition, laconically, 

That*s a fact, Monsieur Taupier. Wliat arc we to do 
with our prize?*’ 

Didn*t Frapillon tell you?** 

Not he. He says go, and we go. We are not in the 
habit of asking any explanation of him, I can tell you. 
We are going to take her to some safe place, I suppose.** 
You are right, Mouchabeuf.*** 

But where are we to find it?** 

“ You will see in a quarter of an hour, if we continue to 
get over the ground at this rate.** 

Oif leaving the Kue dc Laval the vehicle turned into one 
of the outer boulevards and drove in the direction of La 
Villotte. 

It ^vas long past midnight, and in this lonely neighbor- 
hood only some belated drunkard would be seen prowling 
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ffeout at tLis hour of the night, especially &s the barracks 
recently constructed for the accommodation of the country 
militia w’ero not occupied that night, by reasop of the sortie 
of tiio morning. 

Kcginastill maintained a statuo-like irnmobilit3% and had 
if not been for her f]iuck brcatlihig one would have sup- 
posed lier dead. 

As she keeps <jiueL I think we mlglit remove the haiul- 
kerchief,^^ remarked one of the men. 

not worth while, for we aro nearly at our journey’s 
(‘lid,"’ replied ^'aupicr, as tlie carriage turned to the right 
and descended a steep hill iea<ling to the canal. The pave- 
ment bad become \cry rough, and the clumsy old V(‘hicle 
jolted its occupants ronglily about. On the right wore oc- 
casional one-story houses, separated by wooden jmlings or 
by long gray walls. On the left was the bank of tJio de- 
serted caJial, for war had j)ut an end to all navigation, and 
the boatmen and the keei>er^ of the locks had taken their 
guns, and were now guarding the ramparts. 

In a fetv, minutes Taupicr rapped violently on the glass, 
and the carriage stopped. 

^‘Ilere wo are!” he remarked. “Open that door on 
your side, Mouchabeuf ; get out, and prepare to take the 
fair damsel we arc going to hand you.” 

‘‘ I think we Lad better gel out of the oilier door,” was 
the reply. Wo won’t have so far to carry our biirdeji 
then, for there is nothing but the canal on this side. ” 

“ 13o what I say, without arguing,” rptorted the huneli- 
back. “ We are only losing time.” 

Mouchabeuf obeyed. Taupicr followed him, i\‘iiiar!viug 
to the other man: 

“ Uemain hero, and sec that the girl doesn’t moyc "until • 
I come back. Obme with me,” he added, taking Moucha- 
beuf roughly by tho arm. 

‘‘Lead on!” 

The hunchhAck stepped nimbly over the iron chain that 
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separated the street from the wharf, and walked straight 
the edge of the canal. The deep black water was almost 
on a level with the wharf; there was }iot a boat near, nor a 
single light in sight. 

J. Jk Prapillon^s emissary watched the movements of his 
clii&'f with evident uneasiness. 

“ Make haste now,^^ said Taupier, suddenly. ‘‘ Go back 
to the carriage, and help your comnuie to bring our prison- 
er down hero. (3o, I tell you; have you become as deaf as 
the girlr^^ ho added, ini 2 )aticntly, seeing that liis subordi- 
nate made no movement to obey. 

hear what you say, replied Mouchabeuf, quietly, 
“ but before I go for the girl I should like to know what 
you intend to do with her. 

What business is it of yours: 1 don't mind telling 
you, however. The girl is tired, and I am going to give 
her a chance to rest down there/ ^ said Taupier, sneeringly, 
as he pointed to the canal, r 

I suspected as much.'^ 

‘‘ So much the better. You escape auy unpleasant sur- 
prise. But make haste, I don^t like my plans 'hindered.^' 

^^Thia one will never be carried out,^^ replied Moucha- 
beuf, coldly. 

‘^Aild who'll prevent it, I should like to know?” de- 
manded the hyuchback, threateningly. 

“I will.” 

I must be dreaming. Were you or were you not hired 
by Frapilloii to assist me in ridding myself of a young girl 
who is ill my way?'^ 

Let us come to an understanding. I was hired to as- 
sist in abductmg a young girl, but not in muidering her. 
Thwe was nothing said about that, and 1 don't intend to 
have anything to do with such a crime." 

^‘Oh! I understand you. You think you liavon't been 
paid liberally enough, and you want me to offer you some- 
thing additional. So be it! There's nolliing mean about 
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rife, and 1^11 tell your employer to gi^e you* one thousand 
francs instead of five huudrod. Come now, start 

Neither for one thousand nor ten thousand,^^ replied 
Mouchabeuf, shaking his head. IVc no desire to end my 
days on the guillotine.^' 

‘‘ Capital punishment will soon be abolished, you idiot! ; 
I advocate its immediate suppression every evening in my 
paper." 

, 'J'liis assurance did not satisfy Mouchabeuf, however. 

“ Possibly," he rejoined, coldly, but in the meantime 
I've no intention of leaving this vale of tears. I'll assist 
you, however, in putting tho girl anywhere you like except 
in the canal." 

‘‘ 1 can put her in there without any of your help, you 
egregious fool," exclaimed Taupier, frantic with anger. 

** Your comrade is not so scrupulous, and I am sure of the 
coachman. Take yourself off, and the sooner the better. 
We can dispense with your services." 

As he thus gave vent to his passion the hunchback started 
toward the carnage, but Mouchabeuf, instead of accepting 
his dismissal, followed him, and reached the vehicle almost 
at the same instant. 

The coachman had loft the box and was standing beside 
liis horses, and the man who had remained in the carriage 
was dividing his attention between the still motionless 
Begina and Taupier's movements. 

‘‘ Come, my man, are you willing to lend me a hel])ing 
liand.^" asked the hunchback. * 

If I can," replied the coachman, m drawling tones 
that revealed his Norman origin. What is wanted?" 

‘‘ I want the girl taken from the carriage and carried a 
few yards. I'll attend to the rest, and there wil^ be 4ifty 
loiiis to divide between you two, as this coward deserts 
us." 

“ That will bo fifty pistoles apiece, then," muttered tho 
coachman, evid^ently tempted. 
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•‘And 1 pay cash/* added Taupior, rattling some gold 
coins in his pocket. 

“That would certainly be an inducement/* remarked 
the driver, without committing himself, however. 

Mouchabeuf stood watching the conclusion of this horri- 
ble bargain in silencje. He had folded his arms upon his 
])reiisi, and seemed to be reflecting. 

“ Why do you refuse to have any hand in it;'" inquired 
his comrade from the carriage. 

“ Because I*ve no desire to lose my head in the lirst 
place, and in the second jflace, because I know our em- 
ployer, and he never said a word to me about it. lie told 
mo to find the girl, and I found her; when I discovered 
where she was lie told me to abduct her, and I did abduct her, 
but not a word did he say about drowning her in the canal. ** 

“ What! do yon think ho knows nothing about it?** 

“ If you want my advice it is to have nothing more to do 
with the affair.** 

If Kegina heard this ominous conversation she must bo 
endowed with marvelous s^lf-control, for she did not move, . 
and the man who held her did not even feel lier shudder. 

As for the hunchback, he was half frantic with rage, 
lie felt that his prey was about to escape, and he racked 
his brain to find some argument to overcome the scruples 
of Ills assistants. 

“My children,’* he began, in a paternal tone, “I had 
^10 idea you could be so foolish, but you are sensible fellows, 
after all, and 1 am going to take the trouble to convince 
you that it is too late for you to draw back now. ** 

“It is never too late to avoid Article 302,** muttered 
Mouchabeuf, who knew every word of the penal code by 
>earU • 

“ True, but do you, who are so familiar with the appli- 
cation of the death penalty, know what constitutes com- 
plicity: ‘ Suppose, for instance, that we should take the 
* g^*l to Frapilloii*s house or to mine, and find a way to get 
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rill of her without your assistance, do’you think, oh, learned 
lawyer! that the abduction in which you have just had a 
liand will be much to the fancy of uny judge of instruction 
who is called upon to investigate the iiiatterF^' 

This argument, to which the hnncliback litui already had 
recourse with Valnoir, produced its effect in this instance 
:is well. 

]iut. Monsieur Taupior, is it absolutely necessary to 
put the girl out of the way?^' asked Mouchabeuf. 

“ I did not go to all this expense ihorcly to keep her to 
look at." 

But caa^t it be managed in some other way? What if 
• she should be placed in som(i safe place of confinement, 
Wouldn^t that answer your purpose just as well?" 

“ Yes," he replied ironically, “ especially us those hussies 
at the cottage would be sure to discover her wlioreaboiits 
some fine morning and set licjr free. You had better look 
out for the penal code, then, my dear Mouchabeuf, 

But there are plenty of private insane asylums, and we 
should have no difficulty in passing her off as a lunatic 
with her moon-struck ways and her rolling eyes. " 

Oh, that mode of procedure has become too common. 
Besides, one of these days, the Prussians will take Charen- 
ton, and set all the lunatics free/' retorted the hunchback, 
laugliing at his atrocious jest. 

Mouchabeuf scratched his head in evident perplexity. 
Taupier did not give him any more time for reflection. • 
Well, my boys, the matter is settied, isn't it?" he 
asked, turning to his other companionSv 

The coachman nodded his assent, and the other nuui 
offered no objection. , 

Then the sooner we finish the job the betferi You 
must have a rope in the carriage, driver. " 

‘‘ Yes, under the front seat. " 

“ Well, hand it to me. I shall have to do all the work 
myself, it seenXs. " 
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The girl was securely bound in the twinkling of an eye, 
for she offered no resisfonce, knowing that it would be 
worse tlian useless. 

‘‘Now pick her up, and carry her to the end of the 
wharf/^ said Taupier, when the operation was successfully 
concluded. 

The wretches obeyed. 

The poor girl managed to clasp her bound liands; her 
eyes were lifted to Heaven. She was praying. 

Here, this is a good place,’^ said Taupier, leaning over 
the edge of the canal. 

Mouchabeuf had silently watched these preparations 
without taking any part in them, however, but his forniei; 
scruples now began to assail him with increased vigor. 
Either Taupier^s eloquence had failed to convince him, or 
the sight of the vietim^s beauty and resignation had touched 
even his hard heart. 

You shall not kill herl^' he exclaimed, suddenly, 
throwing himself between his moi'o ferocious comrades and 
the hunchback, who was leaning over the black* water like 
a vulture over a freshly made grave. 

Taupier sprung forward and seized him by the collar, 
but Mouchabeuf was a vigoi’ous man, and he easily freed 
himself from his assailant 

You shall pay for this, scoundrel 1^^ cried the panting 
hunchback. ‘‘ I will make Frapillon dismiss you, and if you 
don’t starve to deatli I’ll find some other way of getting 
you uuder ground^” 

The other men hesitated, but finally deposited their 
burden on the wharf. 

Excuse me for opposing you. Monsieur Taupier,” said 
Mouchabeuf, but it is for your own sake iis mucli as 
ours: befiddes. I’ll wager my head that my employer had no 
idea that the affair was to end in this way.” 

^ The hunchback ground his teeth, but said nothing. 

• I have a plan, and I think a very good one,” remarked 
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Mouchabeuf, “ amd if it doesn't please you_ni say no more, 
and you can do as you please.” 

‘'Speak quick, then.” 

“ It is not for the pleasure of killing her that you want 
to drop the girl into the canal, is it?” 

“ No.” 

“ It is merely to get her safely out of the way, and to 
prevent the ladies at the cottage from ever seeing her 
again:” 

“ Yes.” 

“ Well, I can toll you a way to accomplish that without 
running a riSk of anything worse than six montlis imprison- 
ment. Why can't she bo quietly sent to some country 
from which she would never return?” 

” The dead are the only persons who do not return. ” 

“ But India or China would answer just as well as the 
grave, it seems to me.” , 

“It- would take too long to get her to Havre or to 
Nantes. I would raUier ship her by way of the camd,” 
added the vfllaiaous wretch. 

“ Sho could go by land to the place where I would send 
her. ” 

“ And where is that?” 

“ To Prussia.” 

“Are you mad, or are you only making merry at my 
expense?” 

“ Neither.” 

“ Go to the devil! I’ve had enough of yonr plans. ” 

“ Will you listen to me or not?” 

“ No, I’d rather let the girl go and be done with it. She 
would return to the cottage and denounce you, and, you 
would be caught like the fool tihat you are, while 1 £au get 
out of the scrape by leaving Paris in a balloon.” 

“ No one will be caught if yon will let me manage the 
affair. You have been to Bueil, I suppose?” , 

“ Yes.” * 
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‘‘ Do you know thd condition of affairs there npw?^^ 

I know there was fighting there this morning." 

Yes, but usually Bueil is neutral ground, and one can 
talk with the Prussians as safely and quietly as we are talk- 
ing hero." 

“ I don’t care if we can, and if that is all you have to 
say to me — " 

“ Let me finish, and then you can decide. During the 
twenty years I have been working 1 have saved some money, 
and I have invested it in that locality. I arn extremely 
fond of fishing, and when there is notljing for me to do in 
Paris I — " • 

The hunchback fairly stamped with impatience. 

J merely tell you this," continued Mouchabcuf, 

merely to explain how I come to be the owner of a sort 
of tavoi’ii and drinking saloon on the Bougivai road, wdiere 
I have liad plenty of opportunities to make the acquaint- 
ance of the Prussians since 'the siege began, for I go out 
there at least three times a week to superintend my estab- 
lishment and attend to Frapillon’s commissions. 

‘‘Ah, ha, so bVapillon gives you commissions for the 
PrufisiaiisI" 

‘‘ Oil, tiiey’rc of a perfectly iimoccmt nature, I assure 
you. 1 take them newspaiiors, for which they pay a liberal 
price. They give me theirs in return, and Frapillon pur- 
chases them of me, at a good round price I admit, still 
everybody gains by the operation. " 

“ And where is this business carried on?" 

“ In my shop. Everything is very cleverly managed. 
Each army has its hours, so there is never any unpleasant 
meeting between the contending forces. When our men are 
there the Prussians are informed of the fact by their scouts, 
and there is no danger of their showing themselves; but as 
soon as our men go the Prussians come, and 1 tell you a 
whole quart of schnapps apiece has no terrors for them. " 

‘ “.All this is worth knowing,^' muttered tlie hunchback, 
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and if Citizen. Prapillon diould e^er become hard to 
manage — 

I fail i/O see how yom* acquaintance with the Ger- 
mans can be of any service to me," he added, aloud. 

“ It is very jdain, it seems to me. You want to get rid 
of tlie girl, and if she never returns that is all you ask." 

“ Precisely. 

Well, I will hand her over to the Prussians, who wiB 
not release her, I promise yon. I recently furnished them 
with two singers, w'lio were immediately sent on to Saint 
(fcrmain to adorn the stage of a concert hall there/^ 

But this^irl is no singer." 

‘‘ That makes no difference. 1^11 invent some story with 
the aid of a friend of mine. Corporal Tichdorf, of the 
J’omcranian Pusiliors. He^s a fellow wliose wits are wonder- 
fully sharpened by the sight of a thaler or two, and I 
promise you that he will ship the girl so far that she will 
never trouble you again." 

Taupier was listening now with the closest possible atten- 
tion. • 

And what guaranty have I that yon will do as you 
proposer" he asked, after a moment's silence. 

You c,an go witli me, il! you like, and wit ness tlie con- 
ejusion of the bargain. That will coiiviuce you that I am 
not deceiving you. " 

‘‘But when and how do you expect to get to Rueil, 
esj^ecially burdened with such a piece of merchandise a§ 
this?" • 

“You need liavo no anxiety on that-score. The gates 
of the city are closed now, but they will bo opened again 
to-morrow morning at seven o'clock, and wo can reach 
my place by noon." 

“ Unless the National Guards stop us on the way." 

“ I have a pass for three persons. " 

“ But what if the girl should make a disturbance?" 

How can she, when she is dumb?" 
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She might make signs to the persons we meet’’ 

“ Oh, we will take her there in the big covered wagon I 
use in tranBj)orting my merchandise. Besides, I am 
known, and if need be. I’ll say that she is a crazy niece of 
mine. ” 

‘‘But won’t we have to wait a long time after we get 
there? ” 

“ No; thoy come always at night, and 1 have a good 
cellar where wo can deposit the girl for safe keeping.” 

Taupier tramped up and down the wharf a few times. 

“ There seems to be no other way,” he muttered be- 
tween his set teeth. “'J’heso scoundrels wodld not obey 
mo now.” 

‘* Come, you fellows, carry the girl back to the carriage. 
We’ll take her to Mouchabeuf’s rooms, and keep her there 
until the gates open in the morning.” 

The rascals needed no urging; the articles of the |H)ual 
cod(i htvl given tliem abundant food for reflection. 

liugina w'as agiiiri }>laced in the carriage. 

‘‘ I would have preferred the canal. It waj the easiest 
as well us the safe^ %vay,” growled the hunchback, as the 
carriage again started off. 


CHAPTER VII. 

V MorcHABBUF had told the truth. 

His tavern waB* certainly the best patronized establish- 
ment in the village of Kneil during the sieg& Not tiiat 
the place was attractive in appearance; on the contnuy, it 
wo^fld have been difficult to find one more unprepossessing. 
Gonstfubted of odds and ends of material, the bailding was 
quadrangular in form, and only a story and a half high. 

On the ground-floor, which was almost entirely occupied 
by a very large room intended for a public drinking-saloon, 
there was ajso a narrow h&ll, which the ingenious proprie- 
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tor had converted into a store, while two or three half- 
furnished rooms on the floor above could be used as lodg- 
ings JPor guests, if necessary. 

Outside, the building was painted yellow, and adorned 
with dark-red blinds. 

A tiny strip of garden, in which carrots and lettuce grevT 
helter-skelter, completed the charms of this rural resort. 

■ Nor was the popularity of the establishment due to the 
superior quality of the solids and liquids sold there, these 
being of a varied nature, but of execrable quality. 'I'he 
secret of the preference accorded it was due entirely to its 
location. Situated at the end, or ratlier in the outskirts of 
the village, between the French and Prussian outposts, the 
establishment was in an isolated position. 

It had two doors— one opening into the road, and the 
other into the garden, wliich extended to the river. A deep 
cellar afforded a secure place of retreat, if necessary, and a 
cjupola from which guests could bo seen some time prior to 
their arrival. 

In addition to the clandestine traffic ho carried on for 
his employer, J. B. Frapillon, MouchaUfeuf frequently fur- 
nished Iiis countrymen wiili information obtained through 
German officers by moans of presents of real Havanas and 
of genuine champagne of which he kept a secret supply. 

In the proprietor's absence, the establishment was con- 
ducted by a young man about twenty-five years of age, who 
was famous alike for his sti'cngth and for his luxuriant^ 
locks, which reminded one of Samson, tlie conqueror of the 
Philistines, and who rejoiced in the name of Polyte. 

On the day following liegina's abduction, Polyte had 
been as busy as busy could be from early dawn. The 
skirmish of the day before had brought a crowd of* amliu- 
lanoo drivers and hangers-on, who did not fail to take a 
drink at Mouohabeuf^s bar. The drinking-saloon and the 
shop had not been empty for a single moment, and though 
Polyte had achieved wonders, be was beginning to be at his 



14(3 


THe ttED SAKS* 


wits’ end, and to bitterly deplore the absence of his master, 
wlio had not been there for several days, but whose arrival 
was momentarily expected. > 

Again and again ho mshed to the door to look up the 
road in the hope of seeing Mouchabeuf’s wagon approach- 
ing, but each time he was disappointed. 

“ It is certainly very strange,” he said to himself. “ It 
is after four o'clock, and the master has not come, though 
lie must have hoard the cannon yesterday, and know that I 
need him. ” 

“Polyte, gii^ us another drink all round, and make 
haste, you slow poke!” cried a chorus of hneky voices. 

“ Coming, coming! You have had enough, in my opinion, 
but you must gorge yourselves, I suppose,” muttered 
Polyte, as he prepared to do bis customer’s bidding. 

The men who were making all this noise seemed to be 
sufficiently excited already.. 

There were five of them — all clad in an odd uniform conr 
sisting of sky-blue trousers, red sashes, a black jacket, 
gaudily trimmed with yellow bnud, and pointed hats orna- 
mental with a coctf's feather. 

They only needed a velvet mantle to realize the usual 
stage conception of Fra Diavolo. 

Their fantastic costumes did not seem to embarrass them, 
however; and it was evident that they were thoroughly in 
earnest, though military discipline did not seem to be their 
> forte, judging from the familiarity that characterized their^ 
intercourse, with their commander, a stalwart fellow about 
forty years of age, with closely cropped hair, a dashing 
goatee and wa.\ed mustache.' 

.He did not disdain to drink with his men, and the only 
nnpeHdriiy he seemed to desire over them was in the num- 
;ber of glasses drived. 

. “ To the health of the Lost -Children of the Hue hfau- 
bu6e,” he cried, emptying, at a single draught, the glass 
Polyte had just filled. 
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The soldiers ref)eated the toast, accompanying it with a 
loud hurrah. 

“•All, my boys,” continued the oflicer in the melancholy 
tone affected by intoxicated men, “if my advice had 
been heeded we should not have been beaten again yester- 
day.^^ 

“ These brigadier generals, you see, are all good for 
nothing,^^ responded one of the Lost Children, sotting liis 
glass down on the (iounter with an emphatic thump. 

“ An attack in fonjo! an attack in force!. That would 
be my plan,” i-emarkcd their leader. “ Put me at the head 
of three thousand bravo men like yourselves to-morrow 
morning, and we would sleep at Versailles to-morrow night! 
I’olyte, give 118 a rum-punch to cool our throats,*’^ he added. 
Put Polyte was not listening. 

lie had heard the far-off rumble of carriage-wheels, [and 
had run to the door. , 

“ It is the proprietor!^^ ho murmured, shading his eyes 
with his havd, “ and he must have brought a big lot of pro- 
visions, for the wagon seems to be heavily loaded. ” 

It wr*s, indeed, Moucihabeuf^s turn-out that was coming 
up the road, and that stopped in front of the wiiici-shox) a 
, few moments afterward. 

“ Come here, Polyte,” cried the man as he jumped down 
from the front seat. “ I\e brought company. Come and 
help them out. ” 

“ All right, all right, sirl You did well to rotum thi*^ 
evening, sir. • 

“ Why? have you a good many customers?” 

“ Five or six follows now, that is all.^^ 

Get them off as quick as you can. Wo sliall have 
plenty of work on hand to-nighfc 

“Yes, my fine fellow, come and unload,” exclaimed 
Taiipier. “ As for me, I really must stretch iny legs a lit- 
tle,^' he added, hastening to the house as rapidly as his mis- . 
ehapen limbs would permit. 
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"" Why, nereis a woman, and a pretty on6, too!^' ex- 
claimed Polyte, as ho let down the step. 

Almost at the same instant a sullen exclamation resound- 
ed from Taupier, who had just found himself face to face 
on the threshold with the oommander of the Enfants Perdus. 

^^Podensac! Zounds! what luck!” growled the hunch- 
back. 

Taupier, by all that’s holy!” exclaimed the captain. 

The hunchback would have given a good deal to avoid 
this encounter, but it was too late* 

“ This is what comes of allowing one’s self to listen to 
idiots!” he muttered, instinctively recoiling,' as if with the 
intention of beating a retreat. 

What the devil are you doing here, and what have you 
got in that ambulance?” asked Podensac, laughing. 

m tell you presently,” replied the hunchback. 

Mouchabeuf, who had witnessed the meeting, and in- 
stinctively felt that it must bo a very disagreeable one tor 
the person for whom he was just at that moment working, 
made an attempt to prevent Begina from shoVing herself. 

He ran to the wagon, but he reached it too late. 

The young girl had already placed her hand upon the 
shoulder of the complacent Polyte and leaped lightly to the, 
ground. 

She appeared not in the least alarmed or astonished. 

During the long drive she had been freed from her bonds, 
••and the liandkerchief had been removed from her month — ^ 
conclusive proof that her persecutors no longer distrusted 
her or feared any attempt at escape on her part. 

Oh, ho! I understand!” exclaimed Podensao, on per- 
ceiving Begina. So you are something of a gay Lotha^o, 
after all.^” 

“Mind your own business!” replied the hunchback, 
.roughly. 

“ Come, come, don^t be augry, fond lover, but come and 
take a drink with me. There arc only a few trusty friends 
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hero, and you caa bring your lady-love , in with perfect 

safety. 

“ Vm not thirsty,^* replied Taupier, who was trying to 
deviso some plausible story^ but could find uone^ to explain 
this trip to Kiieih in company with a woman. 

But surely Tm not mistaken/' cried Podensac, sud- 
denly. That pretty girl you have with you is certainly 
our old acquaintance of the forest of Saint Qermaiii." 

The hunchback made a horrible grimace^ but said noth- 
irig. 

One can not think of everything, and in the'first moment 
of surprise he' had entirely forgotten that the captain and 
Bogina had met under circumstances that were not likely 
to be forgotten. 

The situation was becoming more and more complicated, 
and the astute Taupier began to wonder if it would not be 
best to take Podensac into his^ contidence, at least par- 
tially. 

The dashing Podensac had formerly served -in the regu- 
lar army in the capacity of second lieutenant, and had even 
played a very creditable part in several btilliant campaigns, 
for his braveiy was unquestionable, but unfortunately on 
returning from the Crimea he had been appointed treasurer 
of his regiment 

This appointment proved his ruin, as sundry errors in 
liis accounts soon led to his dismissal from the service. 

^ After this downfall, the former lieutenant had practiced^ 
several branches of industry, the most honest of wlxich was 
certainly that which had brought him in close relations 
with Tauper, and it was merdy to the fact of a slight ac- 
q^ntance formed at the outposts that he owed the honor 
of having served as M. de Saint Senier^s second. • • 

‘‘ I understand now," said Podensac, with a knowing 
wink; you have taken a fancy to the girl, in the first 
])lace, because she is as pretty^ as a picture, and in the sec- 
ond place, because she is dumb. You have no gossiping to 
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fear, and that is a great indacemont tQ a politician like 
yourself/^ 

l"he hunchback concluded it would bo better not tq un- 
deceive his friend than to make any dangerous revelations, 
especially as Eegina would have neither the opportunity nor 
the power to contradict this version of the case. As for 
Begina, she was walking slowly to and fro, without evincing 
the slightest fear or embarrassment, and the huiiclibaok, 
who was furtively watching her, congratulated himself upon 
the resolution he had just formed, while Mouchabeuf, see- 
ing Taupier chatting gayly with Podensac, thought that 
they must understand each other perfectly, so with Polyte^s 
assistance he began to unload the wagon. 

Taupier resolved to carry out the r61e of lover which 
been thus unexpectedly forced upon him. Ue approached 
Begina and gallantly offered her his arm to escort her to the 
house, but not without uttering these significant words as 
he passed Moiichabcuf: 

Oomo in as soon as you have finished, and got these 
people oil as soon as possible. 

The entrance of the ill-assorted couple was greeted by 
loud acclamations on the part of Podensac, who had reached 
that state of intoxication at which one fods positively 
obliged to make a noise. 

‘‘ And now, my children, cried the gallant captain, I 
have tlie honor to present to you Citizen Taupier, the fa- 
^mous journalist and his wife, a distinguished artiste. He { 
fs one of the editprs of the famous ^Serpenteau/ but not a 
bit proud for all that, as he is going to do us the honor to 
drink with us. Gome, folyte, whore is the punch we 
ordered.^^^ 

Here it is,^^ cried the young man, entering the jroolh 
with an immense bowl of smoking punch in his hands. 

The appearance of the beverage was greeted by lusty 
dheers, and Podensac, arming himself with a pewter ladle, 
began to fill the glasses. 
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Taupier accept the portion offered hiitf without any 
urging, and even carried his audacity so far as to offer a 
glass to Begins That young girl had seated herself upon 
a bench, and her almost smiling face expressed none of the 
di^ust tb^t this bar>rooni sceno must have excited in her 
breast. 

• She gently pu^ed away the glass, maki]% signs that die 
was not thirsty, but she manifested no anger at the fa- 
miliarify. 

Her calmness began to astonish and alarm Taupier, 
whose suspicions wore invariably aroused by anytliiug he 
could not understand. 

“ What a pity it is that she can't talk," remarked Po- 
densac, in a whisper aside to his friend Taupier. “ 1 should 
like to ask her what became of the acrobat, and what ad* 
ventures they met with while they were bringing Saint 
Senier's body to Paris." 

““I thought that you returned to the city with them. ” 
Iso, only as far as Rueil, where the Uhlans came very 
near catching us. There I left them to rejoin my men, 
who were stationed near Colombes." 

The young girl had "manifested no surprise on seeing 
Podeusac, but she had kept a close watch of him, 
seemed to be following bis words by the movement of his 
lips. 

Just as the captain of the Enfants Perdns expressed his 
regret at not being able to question her, she drew from a 
satchel suspended froip her belt a quantily of small ivory 
blocks, and spread them out on tiie table in front of her. 

Look, an alidtabet!’ ' exdain^ Podensac. We shall 

be able to talk after all. " 

*“ Let her alone," cried faupier, angrily. “ IShe is hot 
very stnmg, and I don't want her aimoyed. ^ 

“ What a fool I was not to have thought of this,” he 
added, mentally. , ' * 

While be was trying to catch Monchabenf'a eye, and nuke ' 
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signs to him to get rid of the sharp-shooters immediately^ 
Regina rose, walked straight up to the captain, took his 
left hiiiid, and began to scrutinize the lines in the palm^ 
Delightful! dolightful!^^ exclaimed* Podensac, bursting 
into a boisterous laugh. ‘‘ She is going to tell my fortune!^* 

“ She is mad!^^ growled Taupier. 

The turn the affair had taken was certainly strange 
enough to arouse the hunchback^s astonishment. 

As they neared Ruoil Taupier had fancied that the pris^ 
oiier^s face brightened, and that her eyes shone with greater 
brilliancy, but ho rather inclined to the belief that fright 
had affected the mind of his yictim; and though he felt a 
slight uneasiness on perceiving Podensac, he no longer 
doubted that liegina had become insane when he saw her 
scrutinize the captain^s palm. 

In the meantime the young girl had drawn the dashing 
officer toward the table on which she had spread her alpha- 
bet, and had made him seat himself beside her on one of 
the wooden benches that took the place of chairs in the 
establishment. 

Podensac allowed himself to be thus led, and seemed to 
find his situation very amusing. His men shared his de- 
light,, and gathered around the pretty fortune-teller, ex- 
changing jests of a rather questionable character. 

Taupier alone seemed out of sorts, and his clouded brow 
testified that he still felt some distrust of Regina. 

^ ** Even confirmed lunatics have their lucid moments,’^ 
ho said to himself, and I certainly wish this fool of a 
Podensac was a thousand miles off. 

He glanced at the doc^ to see if Mouchabeuf was not 
about to make a welcome division, but ho was prohahW 
busy at •the stable, and Polyte was too much occupied m 
serving his customers to pay any attention to what was go- 
ing on. 

" Now let us hoar what you see in my hand/' said the 
‘ captain, straightening himself up proudly, for Podensac 
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was alwajrs inoliped to pose in the presench of a woman; 
besides, the idea of excitiug the hunchback’s jealousy was 
not .displeasing to him. 

liegina did not seem to notice the movement, however; 
she was examining with profoim^ attention the lines in the 
soldier’s brawny hand. 

She was cither in earnest or playing her part very clever- 
ly, for the expression of her face underwent a marked 
change as she proceeded with her examination. 

She had begun smilingly, but her face gradually clouded, 
and at last she suddenly dropped the hand she was holding 
as if she had^iscovered some ominous mark upon it. 

Ah, well, what says the book of fate?” asked Podeusac, 
laughing. 

The girl loaned one elbow upon the table, and diook her 
head with a gloomy air. 

(/ome, use the alphabet,” continued the captain, tap' 
ping the ivory blocks with the Itips of his fingers. 

Pegina gazed at him searchingly, as if to ask, “ Do yOn 
insist?” * . . 

At least the ofiicer so imderstood it, for he replied, with 
an energetio gesture in ihe affirmative: * 

“ Come, come, my dear, go on! I’m a regular old waiv 
horse, and you needn’t be afraid to tell me anything yon 
please.” 

The young girl began to finger the blocks with wonder- 
ful rapidity, and as she did so Podensac exclaimed, almost 
involuntarily: ' , 

“Whew! there are taper fingers and pink, almond- 
shaped nails lor you! Taupier^ yon certainly are a clever 
rascal.” • 

But it w:a8 not atBegina’s aristocratic hand .that* the 
hunchbadc was looking. He was gazing anxiously at the 
letters die was arranging in line upon the table, and ^kjng 
himself: 

“ What is she going to say to him?” 
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Ab the letters Trore one by one placed in line by Hie girl’s 
slender fingers, Podensae cpelled out the words: 

“ You— will — some— day — vrmr — six — strips — of — gpld 
— braid — on — your — sleev^. ” 

“ A general — I am to be a general!” the captain cried, 
straightening himself up. “Ah, well! tJiat is notimpos* 
sible, and I see no reason why you should put on such a 
doleful face, my little beauty! But there seems to be a 
2)ostscript,” he added, seeing that the girl continued to 
busy herself with tlie lettors. 

“ But you will die a violent death,” were the words next 
formed under Regina’s fingers. » 

“ That prospect is less cheering,” said the future gen- 
eral; “ but, nonsense! even if a bullet does put an end to 
one’s life in fifteen years or so, such rapid promotion as 
you promise mo makes it worth while to run the risk. But 
that is not all, it seems,” he added, watching the girl’s 
fingers. 

'* In loss than a year — ” 

“ Sacrebleu ! tliat’s a short time. I sha’n’t have a chance 
to save much ^f my salary. ” 

“ Unless — ” 

“ Ah! so there is a proviso! I shouldn’t be sorry to live 
a little longer. Unless what?” 

“ Tins week — ^you save — the life — of — some one.” And 
^tor forming these words Regina paused, and cast a mean- 
inc look at Podensae. 

The scene was certainly a strange one. 

The citizens of the Rue Maubn^e, in spite of their ad- 
miration for Voltaire, were, in their secret hearts, not 
without superstition, so they were watching the different 
phases of their commander’s horoscope with evident interest. 

As for Tanpier, he was still rather in doubt as to the real 
character of this sorcery, and wondered whether Regina 
was trying to devise a way to escape from his dutches, or 
whether she was really bereft of reason. 
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Fortunately {or him, Mouohabeof’ entered just at that 
moment, and read the strango predictioh upon the table. 

^he tiro scoundrels exchanged a glance that said plainly: 

“ It is time to put an end to this performance.” 

“ Save the life of some ono,”*repeated Podensac. “ Pm 
sure nothing would please me better provided it isn't the 
life of a Prussian.” 

The deaf and dumb girl certainly could not have heard 
this remark, and yet the hunchback fancied she answered 
it with a slight shake of the head. 

“ Let the girl alone," he said, rising hastily. “ She has 
a sort of mmia for her former profession, and 1 don't like 
it, for it often excites her so much as to make her really 
iU." 

“ One moment, gallant Taupier, and then the consnlta^ 
tion will bo ended. Only teli me who I am to save. ” 

“ Captain, it is time for yon to go,” interposed Moucha- 
beuf. “ I have already been’ taken to task several times 
for allowing soldiens to remain here later tlian seilfen 
o'clock, and I don't want my establishment closed by the 
police." 

“ Don't be alarmed, my friend. Pvo no intention of 
spending the night here. Just let me see what the fair 
fortune-teller has written, and I'll be' off." 

“ The person— you must — save— is the lieutenant." 

The reading was interrupted 'by an exclamation from . 
Mouchabeuf, who liad just stepped to the door. 

“ Mile ionnerrea ! here is a squad of J*ru88ians," he ex- 
claimetL 

These words were the signal tot a general scattering. 

The Fnfants-Perflus ran for their guns, and Podensac 
drew his sword. . . ’ 

** 1 wiH have no fighting in my place," said Mouchabeuf, 
firmly. ” Make your escape throu^ the garden. Polyte 
will ^ow you the way. 

•• “True, we are n^ in force," murmured the captaui. 
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following his men who* were already hastening toward the 
back door. 

Taupier, who had not lost his wits, leaned over to see the 
words the girl had formed, but she swept the letters into a 
little heap by a quick moveihent of her hand, then rose and 
retreated to a tjorner of the room- 

‘‘ What arc wo to do?^^ infjuired Uic hunchback, eagerly- 
Itcmain whore wc are. They arc the Pomeranians I 
spoke to you about. I know ihoni, and we have nothing 
to fear. ” 

** But how about the girl? Shall wo let them see her;"’ 
No. I liave changed my mind. She is too cunning, 
and I think we had bettor follow the original plan.^' 
jAs he spoke he stooped and touched a board in the floor, 
A trap suddenly opened beneath the very feet of Kegina, 
who disappeared, uttering a lopd cry. 

Did you hear her scrcamr^^ exclaimed Taupier, horri- 
ilod, not at the girPs fate, bdt at the sound she had just 
matlo, and its possible consequences. 

All deaf mutes can scream, and the Prussijuis are too 
far off to have heard her,^' remarked Mouchabeuf, con** 
Bolingly. Since their arrival at the yellow house the pro* 
prictor had displayed much more smi^-froid than the leader 
of the expedition. In the first place the 'boastful Taupier 
>vaa really an arrant coward, and the clear proximity of the 
enemy h^ a rather domoralking effect upon his mental 
powers. 

^fouchabeof, thopgh really not much more courageous, 
had the groat advantage of being upon his own territory; 
besides, all the carefully laid plans of the hunchback had 
been deranged one after another by a aeries of unforeseen 
' sicoidbnts- . 

The trap-door after its fall slowly returned to its pdace, 
and it was only necessary for Mouchabeuf to agaiu press 
the spring for the flooring to become firm. 

^ ' Thanks to this ingenious contrivance and .the door open* 
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ing into the gardob^ Regina and the fibarp-ahooters had dis- 
appeared wilh the rapidity of lightning, leaving no other 
tr9.ce of their presence than some half-empty glasses and 
the alphabet on the table. 

“ Heaven grant that drunken fool of a captain will find 
his w'ay out!^^ muttered the proprietor. ^ He is quite 
capable of losing it, and running right into the midst of 
the Germans." 

He had scarcely uttered these words when a shrill whistle 
resounded. 

That is Tichdorf inquiring if the way is clear, and that 
scoundrel Eplyto has not returned.'^ 

The young man thus unjustly accused reappeared at tlic 
very instant his master uttered his name. 

They got off safely, he said, breathlessly. I went 
with tluiin to the turn of the road, and told them to keep 
quiet.'^ 

‘‘ Very well, run out, and give the signal for the corporal 
to bring liis men in.'' 

I*olyte rushed out with a haste that spoke ill for his pa- 
triotism ; hut ho had not time to go far, for the Prussians’ 
footsteps were already resounding in the paved couri-yanl. 

Here they are!" cried Mouchabeuf. I am going to 
pass you off as my nephew. Tichdorf is very suspicious, 
and it may make Idm uneasy to see a stranger. " 

Taupier felt strongly disposed to decline this impromptu 
relationship, but it was too late to offer any objection. 

A face adorned with long yellow mustaches, a fiat nose 
and a greasy cap had just appeared in the door-way, and 
this unprepomssing physiognomy belonged to a Pomemniau 
soldier, who slippy into the room with all the caution of 
that prudent race. , » ' 

He was followed by another exactly like him in appear- 
ance; then by another, and yet another, and in less than a 
minute a dozen of King William’s fusiliers had entered 'the 
room. 
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Theso men resembled one another so closely that only n 
practiced eye could distinguish one from another. 

The corporal fras the only exception to the rule, and his 
appearance was well worth studying. 

Tall, slender, and fair-haired, and loruiod consequently 
upon the s^e model as nearly all natives of Northern 
Germany, he was the possessor of an oval face and Grecian 
nose, that contrasted strongly with the coarse features of 
liis men. 

His uniform, too, wirs much more neat, and his care- 
fully trimmed whiskers showed that he took much more 
{)ains with his toilet than was usual in the Prussian camp. 

“ Good-day, Father Monchabeuf,'' ho began in French, 
and without the slightest accent, “ is there any chance 
of our warming ourselves with two or three glasses of 
brandy?” 

“ Certainly, Monsieur TichSiorf,’’ replied the proprietor, 
cordially. “ You know very well that my cellar is at your 
disposal.” 

"Your cellar? hum! I have never seen .it, you old 
fraud!” replied the corporal, langhing; “ but provided yon 
bring up a couple of quarts of *36 for my men, and a bottle 
of good wine for me to drink’with you^ I sha’nT trouble 
myself about the contents of your cellar. ” 

Taupier listened in amazement, for this foreigner's French 
would have done honor to a native bom Parisian, and he 
akeady began to feel a vague uneasiness. 

The allusion to tiie cellar made his blood cardie in his 
veins, and he began to balance himself first upon one foot 
and then upon the other to conceal his embarrassment; 

While this conversation was going on, the soldims had 
seat^ themselves, and with that instinct of self-preserva- 
tion that never deserts a Prussian, they had ranged them- 
selves in a somi-drcle, facing the door, their guns between 
thmr legs, and the table in front of them to serve as a bar- 
ncade, if necessary. 
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Tididorf 1 m 4 placed himself astride a stool in front of 
his men, and iras lighting an immense pipe. 

“ You have company to-day, it seems, Pather Moucha* 
beuf, ” he remarked, as he sent a puif of smoke up into ilie 
air. 

“ Yes. This gentleman is my nephew, nWio came hero 
this morning with an ambulance, and who is going to spend 
the night with me. ” 

“ Indeed!” exclaimed the corporal, with an incredulous 
air. I could have sworn that I had seen this gentleman 
at the Bourse or at the OaT^ do Suede.” 

“,At the Bourse,” repeated Taupier, more and more dis- 
" concerted. 

“True!* exclaimed Tichdorf. “It must astonish you 
to see a man who is familiar with the Cafe de Su^de com- 
maliding barbarians who were vegetating in the swamps of 
Koenigsberg three months ago. ” 

“ No,” exclaimed the bemldored hunchback; “ but I 
must confess — 

“ It can be very easily explained, ho^frever, my dear sir,” 
continued the good-natured corporal; “ when the war broke 
out I was a clerk in the employ of a broker on the line de 
Bicholieu, and I expect to return there when all this non- 
sense is over. But how about the cognac. Father Moucha- 
beuf? Are we to get it to-day or to-morrowf” 

“ I can’t imagine what that good-for-nothing Pol^ is 
doing; Fll call him.” 

Tichdorf said a few words in Gterman, to his men, wlulc 
the proprietor riiouted lustdy for his factotum. 

There was no response. 

“ I shouldn’t be surprised to find that the fool had gone 
to Malmaison.m search of dead horses,” growled Moneha- 
beuf, for Poly te had been carrymg on quite a lucrative busi- 
ness in the sale of horse-fiesh for some time past. 

“ Why, here’s an alphabet!” exclaimed the ooiporid, 
suddenly. “ Are there any chihlren about?” 
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Taupier was about to reply when a singular noise made 
him start. 

Some one seemed to be rapping ni)on the floor beneath 
their feet. 

The Prussians sprung up and glanced anxiously around 
them. The* corporal alone seomei unmoved, but hia 
face suddenly assumed an expression of malevolent curi- 
osity. 

Did you hear that?^^ he asked, looking the hunchback 
Straight in the eyes. Can it be that there are ghosts 
about your establishment. Father Mouchabouf 

“ It is the wind, corporal/^ replied tlie proprietor, with 
evident embarrassment. 

The wind— down in your cellar? Nonsense! You 
can’t make me believe that, you old humbugr’ 

Put I assure you. Monsieur Tichdorf — ” 

‘‘ Look here,” interrupted that gentleman curtly, it in 
very evident that there aref Freuchinen here. That is as 
plain as the nose on one’s face, and if you think of pla3^ing 
any trick upon me and my men you had better say so, or 
I’ll have you shot this very second — ^you and this gentle- 
man hero who is no more your nephew than I am the sou 
of old Bismarck.” 

Oh, Monsieur Tichdorf, you certainly would not treat 
an old friend like that!” faltered Mouchabeuf, who had 
turned \cry pale. 

It is well to take one’s precautions, especially as I have 
desire to return to Paris as a prisoner of war. It would 
interfere too mudi, with my operations at the Bourse.” 

And turning, the corpor^gave his men some brief orders 
in the German tongue. It was not necessaiy for a person 
to hh f^njiliar with that langu^e to understand that he bad 
advised them to be on their guard, for the Pomeranians im 
stantly seized their weapons. . 

Two of tliem stationed themselves at the door opening 
into the road; two others placed themselves at the foot (A 
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tlie winding staircase, and Ticbdorf stepped up to the 
hunchback. 

Th6 latter was beginning to heartily curse the weakness 
that had jdaced him in this perilous position, and ho cast 
terrified glances at the soldiers whose manner was by no 
means reassuring, for the non-appearance of the brandy 
had put them in execrable humor, and they wore rolling 
their eyes wildly about and gnawing their long mustaches 
furiously. 

“ Now, Father Mouchabeuf/^ resumed the corporal, 
tranquilly^ “ lot us proceed more systematically. The 
sound came from your cellar, and 1 suppose the corks of 
your champagne bottle^* scarcely pop as noisily as that.^^ 

“It is certainly Polyte. The scoundrel must have 
broken something,^ ^ said the proprietor, delighted to have 
found a tolerably plausible explanation at last. 

“ Still another falsehood, my friend. If it was Polyte, 
he would have been up here before this time. It strikes 
me that the liDur havS come for you to make the tour of this 
famous cellar with me, if only to see if your stock of brandy 
is complete. 

Poor Mouchabcuf nearly fainted on hearing tliis direct 
invitation. Even in ordinary times ho guarded with zealous 
care all approach to this cellar, in which ho^ stored liis pro- 
visions and liquors, but this evening the prospect of such 
an invasion was a thousand times more frightful. 

The idea of bringing Kegina in his friend, Tjehdorf^s pres- 
ence was all the more appalling to him, as his plans in re- 
gard to her had undergone an entire change. When he 
first took her under his protection, on the bank of the 
Canal, he supposed her well-nigh an idiot, and he had baseif 
his hopes of personal safety principally upon his victim's 
infirmity. But since he had witnessed the scene with Po- 
qj^nsac, he had become entirdy of Taupier's opinion, and 
.ift^ithought now only of getting her safely out of the way as 
»-oon as passible; and to show her to the corporal, especially 
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after the personal violence to which she had just been sub- 
jecicjd, was to expose himself to a very dangerous charge. 
The alphabet was still on the tablo^ and the girl had chown 
that she knew how to use it. 

Comc/^ said the Prussian, show my men the w^ay. 

Mouchabexif did not move. 

Shsill we not liavc the pleasure of your nephew's com-, 
pany on our underground excursion?^' iiskod Tichdorf, 
maliciously. 

It was the hunchback's turn to tremble now. 

He had, in fact, been cutting a sorry figure for the last 
fjuarter of an hour, however, llis gorilla^ike hands were 
continually traveling to his forehead to wii)C away the sweat 
that was oozing from every pore., and liis crooked knees 
tottered under him. lie, too, realized that the corporal 
would not be a safe confidant, and to ^peak seemed to him 
even more dangerous than to be silent. 

AVoll, what aiHj you going to do?" insisted the relent- 
less (,‘orporal. 

“ I — I haven't the key to the cellar/ ' stammered Mouch- 
abeuf. 

‘‘Bah! Where is it?" 

‘‘ JV)lyte took it when he went to got the brandy, and — 

“ And Poljd;© has mysteriously disappeai’ed, of course?’' 

lie must have gone to the place where tlujy were fight- 
ing yesterday. If there is a horse killed anywhere within a 
league of liere nothing will do but he must start out after it. " 

“ Father ifouchabeuf, you must have a very poor opin- 
ion of my mental powers, if you think that 1 will swallow 
any such yarns as these you have just been spinning for my 
benefit. I warn you that I've had enough of them, and 
tliat I'm going to take my men away. Your brandy would 
cost us too dear." ^ 

“ As you please, Monsieur Tichdorf/' replied the prop^ 
etor, greatly relieved; ^*but I give you my word of 
honor — 
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Only befor© I leave •! intend to take niy piWJautions/’ 
continued the implacable corporal, motioning his host to be 
sileirt. You must understand that, though I like to 
drink a glass of wine, smoke a good cigar, and read a pa- 
per here, I can not expose myself to any danger of being 
taken prisoner. That being the case, you must make way 
for some one clse.^' 

‘‘ Make way for some one else!^^ repeated Mouchabeuf, 
in the utmost bewilderment. 

Yes; give up your establishment and all it contains to 
somebody else. ^ 

• I — 1 doiiTi understand you,^^ murmured the wretched 

host. 

“ It seems to mo that I make my meaning very plain, 
however. Suppose, for instance, that you and your 
nephew should have a stroke of apoplexy this evening, and 
that the authorities of Eueil should come to verify the rc- 
’ port of your sudden decease, what would happenr^^ 

WGb arc not ill!^^ exclaimed Mouchabeuf, vehe- 
mently. 

Possibly not; but we are all mortal. Would not the 
result be that the aforesaid authorities would place another 
tavern-keeper here, with whom I could speedily arrive at 
an understanding, and who would not try to play any tricks 
upon one? You see I should be greatly the gainer by the 
stroke of apoplexy referred to. 

‘"You must be jesting. Monsieur Tichdorf/' said thf 
host, huskily. 

“ Not at all, as you will soon see,'' replied the implaca- 
ble corporal. 

And ho gave an order in German to his men, whp ih- 
stantly collared the two Frenchmen and pushed them up 
against the wall. 

( "" You are not going to shoot us, I hopo?*^ cried Taupier,^ 
struggling violentlj, but vainly, against his castors. :/ 

V That is it precisely, my dear sir,^^ replied Tichdorf. 
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But it would be infamous! I protest against such fm 
outrage yelled the hunchback. 

“ What else can you expect? I bail confidence in ‘your 
uncle, but that is all gone now; besides — 

Monsieur Tichdorf, I swear to yon, by all that is most 
sacred, that there is no one in the cellar,’^ gasped the terri- 
fied Mouchabeuf, ‘‘and — 

The unfortunate man did not finish the sentence, for he 
was interrupted by three still more violent blows upon the 
floor. 

“ What did I telLyou?^^ exclaimed the cor 2 )oral. “ You 
see, I have no time to lose. 

“ Load!/^ he added, turning to his men. 

The order was promptly obeyed. 

“ Mercy, mcrcy!^' yelled the huncliback and Mouclia- 
bouf in the same breatli. “ Wo will open the cellar.'^ 

‘‘ Open the cellar, repeated Tichdorf, with a diabolical 
smile; “but wliat good will that do if there is no one 
there?^' 

“But there is/^ replied Mouchabouf, who had lost his 
wits so completely that he no longer knew what he was say- 
ing. 

“ Yes, yes; there is a woman in the cellar!'^ cried the 
hunchback, hoping this confession would save him. 

The soldiers stood with weapoiis ready, and only one 
more word was needed to dispatch the two wretches to an- 
^other world; but the corporal seemed to take pleasure in 
prolonging their sufferings. 

“ A woman,^^ he said, shaking his head; “ the shaqv 
shooter^s caniimhe^ probably." 

“*Jfo; I swear that ^^t is not, Monsieur Tichdorf,'^ fal- 
tered Mouchabeuf. It is a young girl, and she is really 
very pretty/^ 

• “ Impossible?^ cried the corporal, with an incredulous 
smile. “ ^hsAlj there is a pretty girl in the house, and 
you have concealed 4he. fact from me? That is certainly 
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• «. • • 
very incoBsiderftte in you. Father Mouchaheuf, when you 
know that I have a weakness for a pretty face!'^ 

‘‘.You shall see for yourself/^ 

“•No; I haven^t time,” retorted Tichdorf, “ and I am 
an idiot to stand hero fooling with you, when the sharp- 
shooters may be upon us at any moment/^ 

And he again turned to his soldiers. 

Taupicr suddenly fell upon his knees, and Mouchabeuf 
clasped liis hands, crying, imploringly:- 

“Forgive me! llave mercy upon me! The cellar is 
empty, and I will conduct you through it myself/' 

“ Mouchaboiif, niy friend, you are always singing the 
same song, and it is becoming tiresome. ” 

The romeranians still held their loaded guns in their 
hands; some had even raised them to their shoulders. 

liut the corporal, instead of giving the order to fire, con- 
tinued, in a drawling tone: , 

“ Besides, it is useless to talk of oj^ning the cellar, as 
you say tha^ Polyte took the key away with him. " 

“But—” • 

“ There is no but about it. I have no intention of run- 
ning after your boy, or of waiting for his return, so we had 
better end the matter here and now." 

Mouchabeuf uttered a positive shriek of terror. 

“ There, there!" he tried to articulate, pointing to the 
corner of the room. 

“ Well, what of it? Is there a secret door leading dowii^ 
into the cellar?" • 

“No, it is a trap-door," said Mouchabeuf, with great 
difficulty, for the words seemed to stick in his throat. 

“Indeed!" exclaimed Tichdorf, ^jarsting into a coaiw 
lai^h. “A trap-door.! Why, yorflrWablishment*is ar- 
ranged like the stage of a theater. I have good grounds for 
my suspicions, it seems. Still, I am a good-natured fellow,> 
as you know," he.continued, “ and I should like to investi- 
gate the matter further, ii only^to gratify m'y cuposity. 
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Where ia this famous trapdoor? la ihat corner, 1 sup- 
pose?” 

“ Yes; I will show it to you. ” 

Mouchabonf advanced a few steps, then stooped 4md 
pressed a spring. The trap-door fell instantly, disclosing 
the void below. 

Tichdorf leaned cautiously over the opening, but saw 
nothing. 

“ Here is the trap-door. That is something, I admit, 
but now, where is the woman?” 

“ Down in the cellar.” 

“ If you suppose I am going down in search of her only 
to find myself and my men in a trap, you are very much 
mistaken, Mouchabeuf.^* 

“ But—” 

“ Call the girl, you idiot! If she is alive she’ll come, 
for she can’t find it very pheasant down in that hole. ” 

“ But she’s deaf and dumb.” 

‘ “ A very clever excuse that, but it won’t go down with 
me. I want to see her, and at once, even if she’s blind 
into the bargain. Your nephew is going down to fetch 
her, and if he has not returned at tbo cud of five minutes 
I shall have you shot and then set fire to the house.” 

“ He will return within that timo, Monsieur Tichdorf,^ I 
assure yon that he will,” replied Mouchabeuf, plucking 
Taupicr by the sleeve, as if to beg him to make haste. 

^ The hunchback, in spite of the wholesome terror which 
ihe loaded rifled inspired, seemed greatly averse to explor- 
ing the gloomy- depths below. He knew nothing about the 
arrangement of the cellar; besides, he feared to meet his 
victim there. 

“ f— I don’t know the way, ’’muttered Taupier, despair- 
ingly. 

- ‘‘You can jump down. Thoro’s a mattress there, 
hastily answered the proprietor, who was equally averse if 
making this exploring expedition. 
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^‘Oome, come/ go ahead, my dear sir/^ urged the cor- 
2)oral. You will be perfectly safe, as your uncle assures 
us there is a mattress there for you to jump upon.^^ 

And a ladder to come back by/^ tuided Mouchabeuf. 

The unfortunate hunchback was certainly in a sorry 
jdight between the gulf yawning at his feet and the bay- 
onets threatening him in the rear, 

But he had decided to make the venture, and leaning 
over the oi)cning, he had already assumed the attitude of 
Curtins ready to leap into the gulf, when an unexpected 
iiI)parjtiou made him hastily recoil, for from the gloom 
that fillbd the -cellar graduaUy emerged the lovely head and 
shoulders of Kegina. 

So you told the truth for once exclaimed the cor- 
poral. 

Strange to say, Mouchabeuf really had not told a false- 
hood for an hour, and what he bad said about the mattress 
and the ladder was perfectly true. 

The trap, served two purposes. ^ 

In case of •necessity the proprietor of the establishment 
could thus vanish from sight, not only instantaneously but 
safely. 

Once in the cellar he had only to press a spring for the 
door to return to its jjlace, and he could then cither remain 
there until all danger was past, or make his escape through" 
a cellar door that opened into the garden. 

If, on the contrary, it became necessary to rid himself ^ 
an intruder or an enemy, the trap was worked in the same 
way, but it was only necessai^ to remove the mattress to 
make the fall exceedingly dangerous. 

This last cose being most rare, the* mattress was almost 
always in place, and on this par&ular evening thfe pro- 
prietor had taken neithef the time nor the precaution to 
remove it. 

The Pomeranians, though not veiy impressionable, li- 
coiled in surprisS and almost terror from this lovely form, ’ 
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which gradually rose from the void as if lifted by an invisi- 
ble spring, and Mouchabeuf and Taupier gazed at each 
other with undisguised anxiety. Tichdorf alone appeared 
wholly unmoved, and stepping forward ho offered his hand 
to Kegina with as much ease as if he was merely inviting 
lior to waltz. 

‘‘ I am rejoiced to see that your sojourn in that gloomy 
hole has not impaired your beauty, my fair lady,^^ he said, 
in his most gallant tones. 

‘‘ She can neither hear nor speak, Mouchabeuf made 
haste to say. 

The girl led the corporal toward the tabjje. There she 
seated herself, and instantly began to form the letters which 
%vero lying there into words. 

What is she going to say to him?^^ thought the two 
scoundrels. 

“ Why, it is Ocrman," said the corporal. 

Mouchabeuf and Taupier exchanged glances of conster- 
nation. ^ [Neither of then! understood the language of the 
Prussians, and their dismay imparted a mo&t comical ex- 
pression to their countenances. 

The scene that had just occurred in the presence of Po- 
donsac was now repeated, with this difference, the two cul- 
prits could understand, notliing of it. 

Tichdorf began to spell: 

** Vollen Sie viicli nach Saint Germain fuhren?** (Will 
you take me to Saint Germainf) 

To Saint Germain!" repeated the corporal. That^s 
a droll idea, certainly.'^ 

Then he added, in German: 

* certainly.) " * 

Site cTO^t understand you,'' said Mouchabeuf. 

Still the nod of acquiescence that accompanied the cor- 
poral's response must have satisfied the girl that her re- 
quest would be granted. 

But what was the request? That was exactly what 
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Taupier and his accomplico longed to-know/ but they dared 
jiot question the Prussian for fear of seeming too inquisi- 
tive, ^and thus exciting his suspicions. 

Two French words, and the only ones that ha4 appeared 
in the sentence composed by Begiua, had struck them both 
very forcibly, particularly the hunchback. She had madtj 
some allusion to Saint Germain, that was evident, and this 
fact was well calculated to arouse Taupier^s anxiety. 

The countenance of the young girl brightened when she 
found that Tichdorf was willing to comply with her re- 
quest. She immediately began to manipulate the letters 
again, and her nimble fingers soon formed these words: 

Ich danhe Ilmen. Laast tins (I thank you. 

Lot us go. ) 

She had scarcely completed the sentence before she rose, 
and lior manner plainly indicated both gratitude and a de- 
sire to start at once. 

The corporal motioned hef to reseat herself, saying to 
her softly, in French: 

^^Presehtly.^' 

** She has asked him to take her away. That is very 
evident,” tliought Taupier. 

An examination seemed imminent. 

T'ichdorf was scrutinizing the countenances of Moucha- 
beuf and his friend, and they could hardly hope that he 
would go away without demanding an explanation. 

Mouchabeuf had already prepared liis story, and the 
hunchback was trying hard to invent some plausible talef 

The great difficulty jvras to arrive at a mutual under- 
standing without speaking to each other, and the two 
scoundrels found themselves very muckin the situation of 
two culprits who are brought before; a magiidi)HM;e^ 
having had any opportunity to confer with each bmer. 

^‘Who is this young girl?” the icorporal at last asked, 
dryly. 

I was juBt.going to toll you, Monsieur Tichdorf,” 
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plied Mouohabeitfj stammeringly. She is a relative of 
my nepliew^s. 

What is she doing here, and why did you hide her in 
the cellar?^ ^ 

‘‘ Why, you sec, she is very pretty, and here, in a tavern, 
frequented by all sorts of people — of course, I am not allud- 
ing to you or your men — but those 8hai*p-shooters of ours 
have no respect for anything — so — 

“ Very good; but all this doesn^t explain how you came 
to, bring her here, and the very next day after a battle, too, 
when*a young and pretty woman has no business gallivant- 
ing about the outposts. 

Mouchabeuf gave Taupier a quick gldnco that said as 
plainly as any words: 

Pay attention now, and hear what I^m going to 
say. 

^^Ali, well,^Mie exclaimed suddenly, with the air of a 
man who has decided to m&ke a painful confession, ** I 
have great confidence in you, and I am going to tell you 
all/" 

Go on, then, I am in a hurry."" 

‘‘ Well, the state of the case is briefly this- The girl is 
of highly respectable parentage, a relative of my nephew, 
as I said before, but she has turned out badly."" 

What! a deaf mute? You astonish me,"" said Tich- 
dorf, ironically. 

“ Oh, ahe"s as cunning as a fox, and she knows how to 
mdice herself understood, as you saw for yourself just now. 
She has given her parents no end oj trouble. Would you 
believe it, she even ran away from homo to go roaming 
about the country with a circus jMjrformer:"" 

“ All^feus certainly very remarkable,"" observed the 
corporal, iilcrodulously.. 

“ Yes, upon my word! — with a sort of clown who .taught 
her* to tell fortunes and play all sorts of tricks. Her 
parents were highly iucens^, course, and they sent her 
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to mo in the hopie that I Bhould -be able to bling her to her 
senses. 

‘i So I suppose it was to punish her that#you shut her up 
in the cellar?^^ 

“ Exafitly; but I had no intention of leaving her there. 
Good heavens! no; I have a room upstairs for her, and in 
about a fortnight, after my nephew and I have talked to 
her and reasoned with her, we shall send her back to her 
father, though, to tell the truth, I liave very little hope of 
reforming her. The acrobat she is so infatuated with is in 
Paris, and he is quite capable of enticing her away again. 
If her pareiiits would listen to me they would do with her 
exactly what they would do with a young man when ho 
seems likely to be anytliiug but a comfort to them; send 
her out to the colonies. 

That would be a rather difficult matter just at this 
time,^^ remarked the Prussian. 

True, and we shalhbe oblfged, of course, to keep her as 
long as the siege lasts. Ah! any one who took her off our 
hands would be doing us a great favor. 

While Moiichabeuf was uttering this long string of false- 
hoods Regina sat with one elbow resting upon the table, 
while she toyed abstractedly with the ivory blocks. Tau- 
pier, on the contrary, was listening with all liis cars to the 
•stoiy invented by his accomplice. The beginning pleased 
him greatly, but the tavem-keeper^s last remark spoiled 
everything. 

This direct invitation to the Prussians to take the ^rl 
away with them was a terrible mistake in his eyes, for the 
hunchback, more discerning than his subordinate, was be- 
ginning to suspect the truth. 

lie would have paid handsomely for an opiyx^nfty to 
take Mouchabeuf aside and counsel him, but it was too 
late. 

Fool that I was!'^ ho thought, biting his finger n&ils. 
Why didtf 1 1 pitch them both into the canal?'* 
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So her relatives would like to get rid of herr^^ inquired 
the corporal. ‘‘ Are they rich?^’ 

‘‘Well, no/\ replied Mouchabeuf, a little nervously. 

They are in tolerably comfortable circumstances, that 

‘‘ Very well, then it is a bargain. You are to give me 
two thousand francs, in gold, understand, and I’ll take the 
girl away with mo. 

Two thousand francs. Why, I haven’t that amount 
hj^e, Monsieur Ticlidorf, and I sha’n’t be able to got it for 
you until after 1 have seen her parents.’^ 

Konsense! you old fraud! Don’t say any more to me 
about her parents. Why, here’s your nephew. I am sure 
ho lias a pocketful of napoleons, and he certainly will not 
lot Bucli a good opportunity slip for the sake of a few' shil- 
lings.” • 

As he spoke the corporal turned to Taui)icr, who found 
himself in the most trying siS/uation.conccivable. Tlioiigh 
sure now that his ac^complice had made a mistake, ho could 
not contradict his statements without deeply compromising 
himself. ^ 

He attempted to extricate himself from the dilemma by 
evading the question. 

I haven the money about me,” he faltered. 

Dut even as ho spoke ho betrayed liimself by a gestui*c, , 
for without even knowing it, ho raised his hand to his 
breast-pocket as if to protect the plethoric purse there, for 
thcHiunchback, being as miserly as his friend Vahioir was 
extravagant, he invariably carried his worldly posses- 
sions about with him. 

‘‘Fudge! that’s all nonsense!^' said Tichdorf. “Look 
caref dly^ in your pocket, and I am sure that you will find 
the trifle 1 ksk for there. ” 

“ No, I assure you,” stammered Taupier, who was 
choking with rage. 

• “Would you likctw^oof my men to aid you in the 
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nfnination of yowr waistcoat-pocket 5*^^ askod the corporal, 
with a diabolical grin. 

On licaring this proposal the hunchback started as if he 
had stopped upon a serpent. I’lio idea of Prussian 
hands iiftiis pockets made his hair stand u]>on end. 

He saw that he had better submit to the inevitable. 

“ On reflection/^ he muttered, J believe that I can. I 
had forgotten that, only this morning, a sum of money was 
paid me, and — ” 

I felt sure that we should come to an understanding 
eventually, my dear sir,*^ said Tichdorf, holding out |iis 
hand for the money. 

Taupier, with frightful contortions of visage, drew two 
rolls of gold from his pocket, and handed them to the 
dread corporal with a sigh so deep as to strongly resemble 
a groan. 

Very good^^ exclaimed the Prussian. will take 
the young woman away with mo, and I promise you that 
her family shall not hear of her again for some time.^^ 

Regina w*cis ready. Tichdorf gave an order to his men, 
who formed into line on either sid(j of the young girl, and 
he then departed at the head of the cortege.*^ 

The two scoundrels looked at each other in blank dismay. 

It cost you considerable,^' remarked Mouchabeiif, as 
soon as the corporal was out of hearing, but we are at 
least rid of the creature." 

“ Fool!" cried Taupier, in a furious passion, ‘‘ you did 
exactly what she watited you to do. You have sent her to 
Saint Germain to rejoin tlie man who may ruin us all. ” 

CHAPTER VIIL 

The roofs were covered with snow, and a freezing north 
wind was playing havoc among the withered leaves of the 
lindens on the Rue de Lavm.^ 

A man was dlowly walking up and down the sidewalk in 
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front of tho gate tjirbugh which Taupier'e band had passed 
on tlie night of Regina's abduction, six weeks before. 

Surmounted by u hat of pyramidal form, and enveloped 
in a green overcoat several inches shorter than the blue coat 
Ixiiuiiith it, this peculiar-looking individual wai#thc very 
type of tho undisciplined ^National Guard so common to- 
ward the close of tho siege; still, by his gold-bound specta- 
cles and white cravat, a resident of the neighborhood 
would have instantly recognized in him Citizen Bourignard, 
tho c07icicr(je of a large house on tho Rue de Uavarin. 

Just at that moment the street was absolutely deserted. 
Tte clocks of the city had just struck nine, and a large 
crowd of peojde was still standing in line in front of each 
butcher's shop, each person patiently awaiting his or her 
turn, armed . with tho card that the municipal government 
liad issued to each household. 

Still, the. dignified iminerge was not alone. Around him 
gamboled an ur(3hin clad in a sailor suit that seemed to 
luive boon dragged through the gutter, so thickly was it 
covered with mud and dirt. 

The boy's pale, slnirp face was nearly concealed by an 
immense broad-brimmed hat that came down over his cars, 

Jittle could be seen except his tongue, which was inces- 
santly poked out, and as quickly withdmwn whcncYor the 
Hcntinel turned. 

This inaiical grimace, too, wfiiS all the more reprahensi- 
ble from tlie 1‘ac‘ti that it was widressed to tlie author of his 
bfflng, for tlie iii^cliin was none other than the youthful 
Agricola, son of tho virtuous Bourignard, a concierge by 
trade and a Jacobin by vocation. 

In honor of the famous Qringalet, who was to disable all 
the bnajjiY^s batteries at a single shot, his father had pur- 
chased, foiuiim a blue flannel suit lavishly adorned with gold 
anchors, but this gorgeous attire had effected no radical 
change in the habits of Agricola, who continued to play truant 
from school and to hang about the neighboring barracks. 
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In q)Galring ‘Of his heir-presumptfve^ Bduriguard always 
remarked that he had the instincts of a wild horse of the 
lilaiiis., and ^in his education he liad adopted tlie theories of 
dean Jacques Rousseau, his favorite author. 

Thefiatural consequence of this was that Agricola was 
r(!gfirded as a blockhead at school, and as a i^cirfect torment 
in the neigliborhood in which ho lived. 

It was rarely, indeed, that this child of nature consented 
to accompany his father, but on this particular occasion the 
ronrderge doubtless had good reasons for draggipg liis in- 
domitable offspring along in his wake. Pausing in his walk, 
he finally planted himself directly in front of the wall ihat 
conceariod the cottage from sight, and began jiolishing Ids 
glasses with feverish activity. 

“ Strange to say, this inclosure seems to have no other 
outlet than a knStiless door,^^ he said to himself, I really 
do not see how I am to j^erform Citizen Taupier^s com- 
mission.^' 

This goliloquy was interrupted by the shrill voice of his 
son who llbgan to sing at the top of his voice a refrain then 
very popular in the rather uncultured region of Belleville. 

“ Bismaivk, if yon persist, 

i)f Uk; -whole* T^nissijiu army tliorc’llntJinain not one/’ 

“Enough!” exclaimed Bourignard, with an imposing 
gesture. “ The song is patriotic, but unseasonable just at 
t)n> lu’esent time.” 

“ llnseasonablo, unsoasonableP’ mocked thci yaniin^ 
with the true faubourg drawl. 

“Yes, my son; unseasonable, inasmuch as I am charged 
with a confidential mission, and do not wish to arouse the 
suspicions of the aristocrats who dwell within these walls.”. 

“ Of the whole Prussian army there’ll remain if^one,” 

continued tlie irreverent Agricola, in still more piercing 
tones. 

“I must gain an entrance by strategy/' continued {hfi< 



176 - 


tHte RE1> BAN-Bf. 


dignified porter, and it was to assist me in tins difficult 
undertaking tliat I brought you here. T trust. Agricola, 
that yon will justify ray confidence/^ • 

Your confidence! J^d rather have a six sous p^cce.” 
And you shall, if you will find a way of effecting an 
entrance into this feudal abode for me. 

‘‘And wh^tt’s a feudal abode?’ ' inquired the charming 
child, all the while jumping up and down in a mud 
puddle. 

“It is the dwelling-jilacc of the upholders of tyranny, 
my soh. 

“ I don’t understand,” sneered the fjmnin. ' 

“ This wall you sec here shelters enemies of the fieople, 
to say nothing of the fact that it incloses ground which 
would be much better employed if homoj^for the laboring- 
class were constructed upon it. ” 

“ And a porter’s lodge, eh, papa?” 

“ As to the garden behind it, it w’ould nourish twenty 
families if jdanted with vegetables. ” 

“ I don’t ctare anything about all that,” cried Agricola, 
wdio never hesitated to interrupt his respectable parent’s 
discourses. “ What have J got to do to earn six sous? 
that’s what I want to know.” 

“ I want to speak to a person of the male sex degraded 
enough to serve the two aristocrats who reside in this cot- 
tage.” 

‘‘ Oh! that old fellow in the green coat? I know him! 
I gave him a kick yesterday, as he was coming out of the 
grocer’s shop. If you want to see him, why don’t you ring 
the bell?” 

“ You are young, my son, and you don’t know the wiles 
of the aifctvjcracy,” replied Bourignard, gravely. In the 
first place there is no bell, and even if you rapped all day 
nobody would open the door. These people are conspira- 
tors, and to gain an entrance into their abode one must 
know the signal. ” 
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“ Oh', must one?”' sneered the boy. “ You just wait a 
second and I’ll give them a signal.” 

And, picking a-stono up out of the mud, the young rascal 
pitched it over the wall with so much skill and force that 
they could hear it strike the roof of tlie cottage. 

“ Now glue yourself to the door, papa, and you’ll see 
the result prestady.” 

“ That boy has a master mind, unquestionably,” mut- 
tered llourignard, as ho executed the maneuver described 
by his ingenious heir. 

There was no response to this rather peremptory sum- 
mons, but Agrjcola was persevering, and three or four more 
projectiles described the same curve, and fell upon the cot- 
tage roof. 

After four or five minutes of tliis exercise, the young 
scapegrace had tli^unspeaksble satisfaction of seeing the 
door open a few inches, and a gray head peer out. 

This was the moment that young Bourignard had been 
waiting for. 

Another stone, skillfully directed, struck the logs of the 
imprudent man, who had just appeared in sight, and 
the promising child started off on a run toward the Ruedes 
Martyrs. 

“You shall pay for this, you young rascal!” yelled the 
man, fiercely, pulling the door to behind him, and darting 
oil in pursuit of the oficuder, without even noticing Bourig- 
nard. ^ 

Landreau, for it was he who had been lured to the spot 
by Agricola’s ruse, did not take time to reflect, unfortu- 
nately, for it would certainly have been much better for 
him to have re-entered the house; but the stone had bruised 
his knee, and not being of a particularly patient disnosttiou, 
he could not resist the desire to punish the ofTender, and 
began the chase with the same ardor he would have dis- 
played in pursuing a poacher throBgh the forest of S$unt 
^nier. 
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But Agricola was a good runner. 

By the time Landreau reached the comer of the street 
the young imp was rounding the corner of the Avenue 
Turdaine, and the old gamekeeper, having had time to be- 
come calmer, decided that it would be wiser to abandon the 
chase, especially as he was bare-headed, and clad in the old 
green jacket which was so out of harmony with the rest of 
his attire. 

This in itself was enough to attract the attention of 
passers-by. Besides, a man who is running is always re- 
garded with suspicion, and Landreau^s odd costume aiid 
excited manner ware instantly remarked by the citizens who 
were standing in line in front of a butchor^s shop near 

i>y- 

“ Look at that old man running!'' cried one. 

“ He must be a thief!" exclaimed (Aothcr. 

“ Stop him!" shouted a tliird.^ 

“ Stop thief!" yelled a fourth. 

Such exclamations as these resounded on every side, and 
an ominous excitement was apparent in the crowd. 

Two of the National Guard, stationed there to preserve 
order, stepped out from the group to chock the old man's 
progress. Landreau decided that by running away he 
would only increase the excitement; besides, he had the 
best of reasons for not desiring to attract any soldiers to the 
cottage, so he quietly awaited the approach of the guard. 

, “ Whither are you going in such hot haste, citizen?" in- 
quired one of tbs men. 

Before Landreau could find an answer quite a little crowd 
had gathered around them, and a small deformed man, who 
by a Tigorons use of his elbows had succeeded in securing a 
pIacd«B(the front row of spectators, asked, authoritatively: 

“ What's the matter here?" 

“ I don't know yet, Citizen Taupier," exclaimed one of 
the soldiers. ** This fellow was running at the top of his 
speed, and he must have some reason for it.'' 



THE BED BAlfD. iTd 

inclined t(f think tliat he ^s* a deserter,'^ said the 
hunchback. ‘‘ Look at his blue trousers. 

‘‘That is true!^' cried the soldiers and civilians in concert. 

“ I’m no deserter,” cried Landreau, energetically. 

“ Then how does it happen that you have on the regula- 
tion trousers?” demanded Taupier. 

“What business is that of yours, bandy-legs?” retorted 
the gamekeeper, whose late experience with Agricola Lad 
quite exhausted his stock of patience. 

“ Citizens, I call upon you all to witness that tliis man 
refuses to explain his strange cojiduct,” cried the hunch- 
back, “ so tliQre must be something wrong.” 

“ But what right have you to question me? I don’t 
know you, and I have no desire to know you. ” 

“ That is very possible, but I speak in the name of Llic 
people, who liave fflbight to know all,” replied Taupier, in 
the impressive tones he usually reserved for his speeches at 
the political clubs. * 

“ Yes, yes; ho must answer,” shouted the crowd. 

“ One doesn’t run like that when one hasn’t been doing 
anything wrong,” remarked an old woman' lailen with mi 
immense basket. 

“ I’ll bet he's from Brittany,” remarked a by-stauder. 

“It’s false! I am from Burgundy,” exclaimed Lan- 
droau, carried away by local patriotism. 

“ That amounts to the same thing,” yelled >a gamin who 
had no regard for geography. 

“ Do you belong to the gardes mibiles^ yes or no?” askeS 
& by-stander, who seemed much more sensible than those 
around him. 

“ I am too old for that,” replied the gray-headed game- 
keeper, evasively. * 

“ Then you Imve no right to wear a uniform. ^The ille- 
gal wearing of a uniform constitutes a criminal offense,” 
said one of the guards, who must have formerly boon em- 
ployed as clerk in a lawyer^s oflico. 
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Citizens, this man is certainly a siftpicious character/' 
remarked Taupier, gravely. 

lie should be arrested/' added the old woman. ‘‘ I am 
satisfied of that." 

Certainly. There's no doubt of it! To the station- 
house with him!" shouted the crowd, which liad greatly 
increased in size. 

The new-comers could not see what was going on, and 
shouted only from a spirit of imitation, but those in the 
middle of the circle were becoming more aiicl more un- 
friendly to Landreau. 

“ Wliy do you want to take mo to the station-house, 
pray?" asked the ohl man, forcing himself to appear calm. 

To teach you to answer 'when you are spoken to, you 
old fool," yelled an exasperated citizen. 

‘‘ It's enough to make one's blood bofl to sCe these vaga- 
l)onds loafing about the streets while my poor husband, a 
sergeant in the Gist, is nearly dead from standing guard at 
the bastion every day," growled the owner of the big 
basket. 

In crowds, as well as in debating societies, there is always 
a conservative element, and in this case it found a spokes- 
man in the proprietor of a neighboring grocery store. 

Perhaps the poor old man is not in the army after all," 
ventured this well-meaning personage. 1 think it would 
be muoli better to take him to his home, where ho would 
lig^vc a chance to prove his identity than to dmg him to the 
station-house." • 

No, no; it would be much bettor for him to explain tef 
the proper authorities," cried Taupier, to whom this con-. 
{^S^^tory proposal was eminently unwelcome. 

if he lives near hero, it would save trouble, 
you reside, citizen?" 

ig d^^u opened his lips to reply, but the tliought of 
j clxamdieiis dangerous crowd to the cottage made him sud-' 

I a*^d,ge his mind, 
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He blnshod, stammered a little, and finally made tint: 
most imprudout response: 

“ It's none of your business, and Fm not going to toll 
you." 

“ Do you hear that, citizens?” yelled the triumphant 
hunchback. “ He absolutely refuses to answer. And ho 
must hare his reasons, of course.” 

The by-standers were all of one mind now; all united in 
clamoring for his arrest, |md the two representatives of 
armed force present coulu no longer hesitate to obey the 
rather boisterously expressed will of the sovereign peo- 
ple. • 

After exchanging a hasty glance they stepped a little 
closer to the old gamekeeper, and one of them remarked, 
in an insinu^ing tpne: 

** Como, creizen, it is better to go of one's own ac(M)rf] 
than to be obliged to yield to f9rce. ” 

But before they could place their hands upon his shoul- 
ders Londoeaii bounded back and clinched his fists, while 
his face expressed such a firm determination to defend him- 
self that a space was instantly cleared around him, and tlie 
two members of the National Guard, now thoroughly 
frightened, turned their bayonets upon liim. 

This imprudent act qnly increased Landrean's exaspera- 
tion, and suddenly hurling his assailants aside with the 
quickness of lightning he tore the gun from the hands of 
one of them, and assumed a defensive attitude. • 

This resolute act created the utmost alarm in the throng, 
which opened before him with a celerity that furnished 
condnsive proof of the marvelous elasticity of crowds in 
general. , 

A second before a child could not have found .etanding 
room, yet the bit of sharp iron had suddenly opened a pas- 
sage-way wide enough for three men, and Landreau lost 
no time iq availing himself of this opportunity for escape. , 

” Murder! mdider I Death to the assassin!” 
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Those and similar cries resounded behind him, and the 
more courageous among the crowd started in pursuit of the 
fugitive. 

The old servant had taken good care not to run in the 
direction of the cottage, but toward the Avenue Triidaino, 
and the first moment of surprise having given him a start 
of about fifteen yards, he felt strong liopes of eventually 
distancing his pursuers if he could only reach some of the 
small streets and lanes that Jpad down to the outer boule- 
vard. 

But he hiid not made due allowance for Agricola. That 
young scoundrel, whose attention had been attracted by 
tli(^ crowd ibat gathered around Landrcan, liad retraced 
his ste])s, and though lie had not deemed it advisable to 
mingle with it — imitating in this the exainp^ of his worthy 
parent, who had quietly returned to the Rue de Navarin — 
lie stationed himself at the corner of the avenue to enjoy 
the fun. 

When he saw Landreau turn his steps in tbat direction 
the idea of arresting the fugitive's progress' instantly oc- 
curred to him, and as the poor gamekeeper turned the 
(lorner the young imp ran between his legs and threw him 
flat upon the ground. 

He had not time to rise. Before he could got upon his 
feet again he was seized by a dozen strohg hands, disarmed, 
and. tossed about like a bale of merchandise, 
c Further resistance was useless, and Landreau did not 
even attempt it.*^ 

Taupier, though not much of a runner, had rejoined the 
2 iarty as soon as his distorted limbs would permit, and now 
asrumed the command. 

6ii&ens!'' he said, impressively, ‘‘ this man is evident- 
ly a great culprit, and there can be little doubt that this is 
one of the cases in which the people should take the law 
into their own hands.” 

“ Yes, yes, hang him to the nearest lamp-post! To the 
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river with him!V yelled the crowd, ferocicrus in its anger, 
and Laudreau would have been killed on the spot if his 
pei33ecutors had been armed. 

This way! this way, citizens!” cried Agricola, jump- 
ing up and down in fiendish glee. I know a good place 
to hang the aristocrat. 

A little further down ’the avenue stood the unfinished 
buildings of Kollin College, and Agricola's suggestion be- 
ing enthusiastically received, the crowd took up it.:: line of 
march. ^ 

In less troublous times a scene like this would have been 
impossible iiuthe heart of Paris, but the state of unhealthy 
excitement that had so long prevailed in the city had 
wrought a complete change in th(3 habits and manners of 
its inhabitants. The honest citizen who, before the war, 
Iml the worif equahty ever upon his lips, now talked only 
of imprisoning and shooting men without even the sem- 
blance of a trial. The female W was, of course, peculiarly 
susceptible to* the demoralizing influence of the privations 
and anxiety caused by the siege, and after throe or four 
hours of waiting in front of a butcher's or grocer's shoj), 
respectable mothers of families were transformed into 
positive furies. 

Consequently the crowd by which the unfortunate Lan- 
dreau was dragged along was composed, in a great part, of 
persons who were really very peaceably inclined in ordinary 
times. In fact, the feminine element preponderated. It 
is more than probable that these very ptysons, if they liad 
found the gamekeeper starving on a street corner would 
have gone without food themselves to give him the ration 
for which they had waited, cold and shivering, in the snow; 
but a few cunning words then had all the powcj^of ftiose 
philters of the olden time which are said to havb suddenly 
destroyed the reason of those to whom they were adminis- 
tered. 

It was only necessaiy to call a man a traitor or a spy td 
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bring downrupon his unhappy bead the blind fury of the 
mob, and the hunchback, who knew the populace well, 
had availed himself of the means successfully employed by 
demagogues of every age and clime. 

Guided by Agricola, who gamboled joyously along before 
^ it, the crowd finally entered the building in process of erec- 
tion for the famous Rollin College. 

The main door-way led into a large hall, which the 
architect had intended for a refectory. As yet only the 
four walls of the hall were conipleteLl, but the transverse 
beams intended to support the flooring of tlie story above 
were already in position. 

The place consequently was well adapted to the perpe- 
tration of the intended crime,, but unfortunately some of 
the necessary imijlemonts were lacking. I'hcy had no rope, 
and the beams were not within the reach oJPtbe wouldnbe 
oxocutioners. 

Taupfer began to fear that his plan would not prove feas- 
ible after all, especially as there were already some dis- 
senting voices; but he had been plotting to get rid of Lau- 
dreau for a long time, and had prepared this scheme with 
too much care to admit any possibility of failure now. 

The advocates of drowning began to promulgate their 
views. ♦ 

“ This isn’t a good place. Let us take him away from 
here,'^ remarked one. 

^ Let us go to the Bridge Austerlitz with him,'^ cried a 
second voice. 

‘‘ No, that is too far.^^ 

** To the basin of La Villette then," shouted another. 

Yes, yes, that's a good place." 

^ Sliy^ you people down therel" piped a dxrill voice. 

Every nead was raised. There, astride a window frame 
twenty feet above them, was the puny form of Agiicola. 
The worthy heir of Citizen Bouriguard had climbed a lad- 
' der that led up to the soaSolding that surrounded one of 
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the towers^ and •thu3 reached ^one of the oj^ei^Ugs left for 
the window in the story abom 

The carpenter had left several augers a)id hammers 
there, as Avell ps several pieces of ropes, so Agricola had 
only to choose. 

‘‘ Citizens, you will now see Blondin, the hero of Niag- 
ara, cried^ the young scoundrel, bowing low, with his 
hand upon his licart. 

Shouts of laughter greeted this sally, and, highly elated 
by his success, the young imp, with arms outstretched to 
balance himself, walked out upon one of the ponderous 
beams until ho reached the middle of the hall. Then seat- 
ing himself astride it, unrolled the rope which he had coiled 
about his waist, and allowed an end to fall over each side 
of the beam. 

‘‘ Now, ciftzens, the performance can begin wlienevor 
you please,'^ he cried. 

Quite a commotion was apparent in the crowd imme- 
diately surrounding Landreau. Some of the less ferocious 
drew back, with evident repugnance, while those who were 
more hardened began to prepare a slip knot. 

During the whole of this trying ordeal the gamekeeper 
had retained his self-possession. He was very.pale, but he 
curried bis head proudly erect> and he had not uttered a 
word since his fall had placed him at the mercy of the crowd. 

Besides, it was too late now to make any attempt to 
soften the hearts of these brutes, so ho lifted his heart in 
prayer to God, and prepared to die. . 

The preparations were nearly completed. 

Pour impromptu executioners had already seized one end 
of the rope; the slip-noose had been made, and was now 
dangling about five feet from the ground. 

The victim was pushed toward this hastily improvised 
gallows, and a man stood ready to place the fatal noose 
about his nock. 

Taupier watched the frightful operation with dry eyes;* 
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but severalk^dmm, seized Igr a tardy attack of sensibility, 
suddenly rurficd toward* the door. 

A moment more, and the victim would be launched into 
otornity. 

Taupior, who liiwl been longing for this moment with 
bniathless impatience, saw, not without uneasiness, the 
women whom fright had just driven from the room rush 
back again. 

Here are the Mobiles! riin!^’ they ci*ied. 

Quick, quick, finish the job. lionet lot the rascal es- 
cape you,^^ yelled the hunchback. 

But tlie volunteer executioners, being less interested in 
8up])ressing the gamekeeper, deemed it advisable to take 
tinio for reflection. 

The mere announcement of the presence of an armed 
force in the immediate neighborhood was cmfcgh to render 
thorn circumspect in their behavior, and all let go their 
liold on the fatal rope. 

Landreau^s nock remained in the noose, but a space had 
suddenly been cleared around him, and as hie hands were 
not bound, there wsis nothing to prevent him from freeing 
himself entirely. 

A detachment of Fiiiisterre militia chanced to be march- 
ing down the Avenue Trudaino on their way from the 
trenches just as the crowd of women rushed out into the 
street, shouting and gesticulating, and hearing such excla- 
mations as: ** They are going to hang him!^' They have 
hung him, already!^' hear his death rattle!'^ these 
soldiers, though extremely unsophisticated, could not doubt 
that some grave event was in progress within this unfin- 
ished building. Besides, the sergeant in command was a 
city bred man, and much more clear-sighted than his men, 
so he marched his little column straight up to the door of 
the college. 

' The return of the women had created great excitement, 
but the unexpected advent of the soldiers caused a regular 
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stampede, many Wpiiig from tiie windoN^ iiitP^the court- 
yard, while others took fefugo in various nooks and cor- 
ners of the building; and no sooner did the promirang child 
of the coucierffe discern the soldiers, from the beam upon 
which he was poi-ched, than he very wisely concluded tliat 
it was time for him to take his departure. 

At that moment the hall certainly presented a curious 
aspect. The little llrcton sergeant and his men had cut 
oil all retreat by way of ' the Avenue Trudaine, and now 
stood gazing with very natural astonishment at the fright- 
ened populace and the preparations for the execution. 
Landreau still had the rope about his neck, and seemed 
deeply agitated, for as not unfreqncntly happens, the man 
who liad confronted death without flinching was trembling 
now at the thought of the danger to which he had been ex- 
posed. 

The hunchback was balancing himself first upon one foot 
and then upon the other, epdeavoriiig to prepare a tissue of 
falsehoodsnn accordance with his usual habit in peculiarly 
trying cir^^stances. 

“ What is the matter, my friend?” inquired the ser- 
geant, going straight up to Landreau, who did not know 
what to say in reply. 

When one has only narrowly escaped being hung for 
speaking too hastily, one is naturally averse to entering 
into an explanation in a stranger's presence, and the faith- 
ful servitor of the Saint Seniors understood perfectly t^at 
the affair was not ended by any means. Ho was saved from 
death, it is true, but not from the necessity of revealing 
his identity under penalty cf arrest. 

How was he to extricate himself from tho clutches qf the 
authorities without disclosing his name and tbenhmes of 
tho inmates of tho cottage. 

His embarrassment did not escape the keen eye of Tau- 
pier, who deenied it advisable to lose no time in presenting 
his statement of the case. 
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Citizelf/^ he began, stepping boldly forward, this 
man is a deserter; he assaulted^ — ^yes, lie threatened the lives 
of the brave guards who tried to arrest him, and wounded 
several persons with a bayonet he snatched from one of the 
soldiers. ” 

A deserter? Why, he is too old for military service/’ 

‘‘But he is a deserter, nevertheless! lie admitted it,'’ 
cried two or three by-standers who were beginning to regain 
courage. 

“ Perhaps he is,’’ replied the sergeant, “still that is no 
reason why you should hang him.” 

“ The people have a right to punish traitors,” said Tau- 
pier, diciatorially. 

“lam not talking to you,” said the young officer, who 
was beginning to take offense at the hunchback’s arrogant 
manners. 

“ I repeat that we all ewe obedifeiice to the will of the 
people, citizen.” 

But if Valnoir^ coadjutor fancied that ho could intimi- 
date the little sergeant, he was very much inist^eA. 

“The people!” ho retorted, shrugging his shoulders, 
“ do you call this rabble that combines to overpower and 
kill a defenseless man the people?” 

“You are insulting worthy citizens!” cried Taupicr, 
“ and I hold you responsible for whatever may be the re- 
sult of this interference on your part. ” 
e“ Very well, I know what I’m about. Now lot mo hear 
your side of the story,” he added, turning to Landreau. 

“ I was seized as I was passing quietly down the street,” 
replied the old gamekeeper. “Of course I defended my- 
self^, as well as 1 could, but I was thrown down, and then 
dragged here. If you had not arrived with your men when 
you did, I should be a dead man now. ” 

And you are not in the army?” 

^ “ Not now,” replied Landreau, with q hesitation that 
Bjf^^ayed his embarrassment 
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Your explanation is hardly satisfactoiy, .and I shall be 
obliged to take you before the provost-marshal,^^ said the 
sergeant, after a moment’s silence. 

llien, turning to the by-standers, he added: 

‘‘ Any of you who desire to appear as witnesses liave only 
to follow me, and as to that man there, who seems to be 
the chief cause of all this trouble, I shall take him with 
me. ” 

He pointed to Taupicr as he spoke, and not one of the 
crowd that filled the hall dared to make the slightest protest. 

This announcement was anything but pleasing to the 
hunchback, who was not at all anxious to appear with Laii- 
dreau before llie authorities, for it w'ould be necessaiy to 
state his name and business, and his position as editor of 
the “ Serpenteaii ” was not of a nature to secure him the 
good-will of the provost-marshal, upon whom this sheet 
I)oiirecl the grossest vituperation daily. 

lie realized, however, the impossibility of resisting a 
command that was upheld by a dozen bayonets, especially 
as he could 'hope for no aid from his cowardly followers. 

‘‘I am perfectly "willing to accompany you,” he said, 
more civilly; ‘‘ but it is hardly worth ^vhilo to trouble the 
(commandant, especially as there is a militaiy ppst only a 
few steps from here.” 

Tho sergeant glanced down the avenue. 

It was snowing hard, and tho tramp to tho Place Veh- 
ddme was no slight undertaking for men alreadj^wo^ out 
with cold and fatigue. 

Where is this post?” inquired the servant, anxious to 
spare his men if p>6sible. 

“ On tho Kuo Neuvo Bossuet, only a few steps from 
here.” 

Let us go there then, and at once, for it is terribly 
cold here.” 

Taupier required no urging, and Landreau, too, obeyed 
ik? prder without making any objection, 
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' I don’t Jtnow which, battalion is on guard to-day/' 
thought "cRipier, “ but it will be very .strange if I don't 
find some member of the. * Society of the Moon with the 
Teeth ' there, and in that case, all will be well. '' 

They reached the post just as the officer in chaive 
opened the door of his office to go to breakfast, andTaupier 
gave a sigh of relief upon recognizing in the functionary 
his old friend, J. B. Frapillon. 

The prudent hunchback had the presence of mind to give 
no sign of recognition, however, and Frapillon was shrewd 
enough to take in the situation at a glance. * 

Walk in, gentlemen," said Frapillon, with tho polite- 
ness that never deserted him, for it was oiio of his pet the- 
ories that violence and injustice could be made to appear 
excusable only by suavity of manner. 

The sergeant pushed liis prisoner and the witnesses into 
tho guard-room, and then followed them, leaving his men 
outsicle, however, for Ije knw by experience that tho Fiii- 
isterre militia was not popular with many of the National 
Guards. 

The room was filled with men whose fcrociqus and dis- 
reputable appearance fully justified the sorgant's ])recau- 
tions. Sgiiie were chaffing one another about the stove; 
others were smoking short black pipes and playing cards. 
The whole atmosphere of tho place was impregnated with 
nauseating odors, which even the strong smell of tobaoco- 
smoke could not overcome, and which must have been ex- 
ceedingly disagreeable to one of J. B. Prapillon's fastidious 
tastes, so he lost no time in ushering the new arrivals into 
the apartment reserved for the officer in charge. 

It was a narrow room, furnished with a pine table and a 
fe\Vf-cape-seat chairs. 

Frapillon seated himself with the easy grace of a man 
accustomed to giving audiences behind a desk, settled his 
spectacles on his nose, stroked his sandy beard, and began 
be examination with all the suavity of which, he was capable. 
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Strange to say, though the party accused ^nd his ac- 
cusers found themselves simultaneously in the presence of 
tlie official to whom the settlement of the difficulty was in- 
trusted, there was no recrimination or noisy discussion. 

Landreau and Taupier both had their reasons for being 
silent, especially as the latter had full confidence in the sa- 
gacity of his accomplice, Frapillon; consequently, the ser- 
geant was able to finish his statement of the case without 
interruption. * 

After this was coTicluded, Landreau complained of the 
violent treatment to which ho had been subjected, but re- 
fused to disclose either his profession or his place of resi- 
dence. 

This certainly was one of tlie worst possible systems of 
defense, but he could think of no other, as his relations 
with the militaiy authorities were unfortunately of a very 
unsatisfactory nature just at^hat time. 

After the capture of his lieutenant during the nocturnal 
attack, the old servant obtained permission to return to 
Paris; buf .his leave had expired, and a rccjiiest for its re- 
newal had been refused. Hence, it followed that Landreau, 
HU excellent soldier, but above all a devoted adlierent of 
the Saint Senior family, found himself in a very unpleas- 
ant position, as, during the six weeks that he had been at 
the cottage serving* the ladies, his name and a description 
of his personal appearance had appeared on the list of de- 
serters transmitted to the commandant of the place. 

The gamekeeper consequently reasoiiet^ that an arrest "in 
the street could not be attended with as n^uch danger as 
would result from a visit to the cottage, on the part of the 
gendarmes; besides, he counted considerably upon the dis- 
order that was everywhere rampant, and said to Jihhself 
that they would not detain him, in person indefinitely. 

The evidence of the witnesses corresponded in every par- 
ticular. 

Taupier, who gave his testimony first, furnished tbf 
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key-note foK tlie others^ and all united in declaring that the 
good people, indignant at the deserter^s conduct, merelj’ 
wished to arrest him. 

If he had been maltreated, it was only because he had 
tried to defend himself, and tlie pretended attempt at 
hanging was an innocent farce, mei-ely intended to frighten 
liini. 

Tlio case having been heard, the officer in charge re- 
flected a moment, and then rendered Ids decision with an 
urbanity of language that softened the severity of the sen- 
tence. 

‘‘ I greatly regnit that you have not seen fit to answer 
niy questions, he said to Landreau; but that, being the 
case, I am under the painful necessity of sending you to 
j>rison. You will be detained there until your identity has 
been established, but I hope that you will bo at liberty in a 
few days. I can not thank y^u enough,’^ ho added, turn- 
ing to the witnesses witli a fraternal smile, for the zeal 
that you have display! ‘d in this case. The people are pow- 
(Tfiil, but they are also Just, and I am satisflecl that your 
intentions were excellent. 

You, luy friend, are now at libertj^ to retire.'* 

This last remark was addressed to the sergeant, and 
though the young Breton did not share the general opinion 
in regard to the prisoner's guilt, he had no desire to be 
mixed up in any difficulty with the local authorities, so he 
])romptly availed himself of the permission. 

9’he hunchback.at first resolved to remain, but his con- 
federate gave hini such a meaning look over the tops of his 
spectacles, that he abandoned the idea, and loft the room 
with the others, taking care, however, to bo the last in the 
proc^‘8si^n. 

His desife to address a few words to Frapillbn was so evi- 
dent to that gentleman that he determined, if possible, to 
appoint an interview. 

H;JV’'hile the soldiers were forming into line to return to 
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klioir barracks, Pvapillon, who had stepi^ed ojatsido ostcnsi- 
bJy to see them olT, began to stamp about in the snow like 
a man who is trying to warm his feet. 

This is bad weather for tramping about the streets, 
gcntlomcu,'*^ he remarked, pulling the hood of his overcoat 
up over his head. “ J should like to get my blood to cir- 
culating a little more freely before I start, for it is terribly 
cold in my office. 

“ You arc going out, then, caj^tain?^^ inquired Taupicr, 
carelessly. “Yes: I was just going to breakfast when 
you came in; and as i sha‘u’1 be oil' duty until evening I 
shall have to get a bite at the nearest rcsbiurant.’’ 

With your i^ormission 1^11 accompany you there, citi- 
zen,'^ said the hunchback. 

“And so will wo!'’ exclaimed the other witnesses, avIio 
perhaps chorisheil a liopi^ of* being treated to a glass or two 
at the wine-sh(ip on the next^^orncr. 

“ Certainly, gontlemoii, with*, pleasure, rci)liod Fi’a])il- 
loii, suavely, though lie WJUi by no means ideased at this 
addition to'tJie compfiny. 

But on reaching the Avenue Triidainc, and just as 
Taupier was beginning to despair of securing the desired 
opportunity, the cunning captain paused suddenly and said : 

Excuse mo, gentlemen, ])ut 1 entirely forgot to give an 
important order to my lieutenant, and 1 must return to my 
office. I trust, however, that I sliall soon have the pleasure 
of meeting you all again. 

With this complimentary remark, J. B. Frapillon tum«d 
upon his heel, and as he passed the hunchback, who had 
loitered a little behind the others, ho whispered: 

“ This evening, at nine o'clock, at the Bat*Mort»^^ 
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CHAPTEIJ IX. 

Thk Cafe Rat-Mort is extremely popular with the artists 
and writers who reside in tlie essentially literary quartiu’ 
surrounding the I'lace Pigalle. 

Its name has even become a familiar word in the central* 
parts of the city, and more than one habitue of the gay 
terraces of the Boulevard Montmartre has not disdained to 
take a seat at the modest tables tluit line the .facade of this 
already famous establishment. 

In winter, the motley crowd that throng the oaf 6 congi'c- 
gate in two largo halls on the lower Hoor, and each different 
set takes possession of its fatorite coiner. There is the 
artists’ corner, likewise the journalistic bench, and also the 
ladies’ alcove, for the fair i^ex is abundantly represented at 
the Rat-Mort. 

During the siege, however, the clkuivle underwent an 
entire change, and the establishment was so crowded with 
soldiers that a stranger, on entering it, would have sup- 
posed himself in a garrison towm a hundred leagues from 
the Place Pigalle. 

TTie majority of these warriors belonged to the Jfational 
Guard, but the close proximity of the l)arracks on the outer 
boulevard insured the patronage of many of the provincial 
idilitia. . 

By a sort of mutual consent the military patrons of the 
establishment ocjcupied the front room, where they . hold 
liigh carnival, while the old habitues^ representing the civil 
element of society, gafliered in the back room to talk over 
the events of the day, while from the tall desk, where she 
sat enthroned, the pretty sovereign of this little empii-e be- 
stowed her smiles impartially upon both cl;^sses of sub- 
l^ects, and upon both sexes. 
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On the evening following the snowy day that hajl so 
nearly proved poor Laiidreau^s last, the Jlat-Mort was even 
uio^;e densoly crowded than iiBual. 

Mirth and hilarity reigned supremo in t^d entrance hall, 
whore the little Ilreton sergeant was treating half a dozen 
fellows from Iloscof and Morlaix. 

At the further end of the next room, in which three of 
the militia were consoling themselves for their last dreary . 
vigil on the ramparts by an interminable game of billiai*(i.'S 
Taui)ier and Frapillon were sitting rLs-u-^viSj while upon 
the small marble table between them rose an imposing idle 
of checks whiph, in accordance with the custom that pre- 
vails in these places of entertainment, indicated the number 
of schoonors drank. The assistant-editor and the businoss 
manager of the Serpen toaii both professed a great fond- 
ness for beer, chiefly because tliey considered it an eminent- 
ly democratic beverage; besides, in oixler that they might 
be able to talk together hero, -Without attracting attention, 
they had deemed it advisable to assimic the chai aotof of 
hal’d driukevs. 

Neither of the two men were frequenters of the liat- 
Mort, Taupier infinitely preferring that famous temple of 
Radicalism, the Cafe do Mailrid; and J. Jl. Frapillon, 
broker and banker, feeling that his professional dignity 
forbade any patronage of secoml-class restaurants. 

The ncighbonng tables wore occupied — the one on the 
left by two long-haired men who w^ere engaged in a ganiti 
of ccartc — a six-sous package of tobacca constituting tfie 
stakes; the one on the right by three women, whose tongues 
rattled on incessantly while they regaled themselves with 
.some brandied cherries; so the two friends could discuss 
tlicir plans for the future with little danger of iuter?lip- 
tion. 

So our man is safely disposed of/^ remarked I'anpier, 
with a satisfied 

“ Yes, and for a good^ong time. I have friends in 
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jail, jand I recommended him to them in a pretty effectual 
manner/’ 

‘SStill, I would much rather know he was hanging by 
the nock in the follege building. It was such an easy and 
effectual way to got rid of him.'' 

Oh! you are always advocating violent measures. It 
is a mistake, my friend, a very groat mistake. One can 
get rid of people without killing tliem, and if you adopt my 
theory you run no risk of the Court of Assizes." 

There has been none since tlie siege," said the hunch- 
back, and we shall suppress that relic of barbarism alto- 
gether as soon as the * Moon with the Teeth ' comes into 
power." 

Still, in the meantime, I think we had better not run 
any unnecessary risk. Gentle measures are the most potent 
after all." 

** That talk is all very fine, but here two months have 
passed since we began working against these people, and 
our task is nowhere near completed yet." 

Taupier, my son, you are unfair. Let us o-ecapitulatc 
a little. When you came to see me near the end of Sep- 
tember Valnoir & Co. had everything to fear. Their secret 
was known to five or six persons. ^J'o-day Master Pilevert 
is a member of our band, and he will unite with us, if 
necessary, against the common enemy. " 

Yes," growled Taupier, ** and some fine day when ho 
has drunk a little more than usual, he will let the cat out 
oAhobag." 

Drank more than usual! That would be an impossi- 
biliiy, for he does nothing else night and day," replied 
Frapillon, smilii^g. 

^^^GW, speaking c£ his pupU, as he calls (he deaf and 
dumb gypsy — she was dangerous, and I confess that I saw 
no way of getting rid of her for awhile. Bi-it who gave 
Mouchabeuf instructions to dispatch her to the wilds of 
U^rmany, whence she will never Return, ins^d of rashly 
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throwing her irr the canal where her body would surely 
have been found, sooner or later. 

I advise you not to boast of that. The fool sent her 
to Saint Germain to join Saint Senier, who will drop down 
upon us some day when we least expect it.^^ 

He died in the hospital, my dear follow. Mouchabeuf 
lieard so at Eueil, through liis friend, the Prussian; and as 
for the fortune-teller, she has had plenty of time to rctuin 
if she was going to, or if she hadn^t been on the road to 
llorlin for six wc^ks. 

‘‘ There is nothing to prove that such is the case, and I 
am by no mc/tns easy in mind. The gamekeeper troubled 
us,^’ continued Prapillon, without troubling himself about 
the hunchback^B misgivings; “ and now ho is safe in prison 
for a long time. 

“ The credit of that belongs to me,^^ said Taupier, 
quickly. If I had not bribed Bourignard and his imp 
of a son we should never have caught the old fox.^^ 

The two women remain, interrupted the broker. 

‘‘ Yes, and until wo have tliem in our power yye are no 
better oflf than we were at first. 

“You are right, but we shall soon have them in our 
power. 

“ What will you do with them when you get them. You 
can not send them to Prussia, nor have them taken , to 
prison by your men.^' 

“ replied Prapillon, coolly; “ but*—” 

“ But what?'' 

“ I have apian— " 

“ A plan!" repeated Taupier, shrugging his shoulders. 
“ Uliou my word I you amnde me immensely with all vour 
fine talk about gentle measures and your plans. •We all 
know what a plan is worth," added the hunchback, who 
had so often criticised the management of the ciiy 's defense. 

“ Mine is infallible, as you will admit in less than* a 
week," replied*J. B. Frf^pillon, imperturbably. 
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*‘Bah! you won’t succeed in doing with two women 
who live secluded from the world what you did with a 
gypsy and a deserter/’ 

‘‘ ISoy I shall do something entirely different, but the 
result will bo the same. 

We’ll see!” growled Taupior. 

“ Waiter, bring us two schooners!” he cried, after a mo- 
ment, for he seemed to be afllicted with unquenchable thirst. 

I'hc quantity of beer that lie- had drunk and liis arrogant 
maimers wiire beginning to attract the attention of his 
neighbors. 

The men on his left gazed in open-mouthed astonishment 
at a man who was wealthy enough to repeat his order every 
(puirter of an hour, and the ladies on his right began to 
cast furtive glances at him. 

One of them, a majestic beauty of about forty years, who 
was consoling herself for the loss of her former admirers 
by interesting herself in politics, fancied she detected a 
liolitical pamphleteer in the distorted person of Taupior; 
and tliis idea having once entered her romantic brain she 
resolved to attract bis attention at all hazards, and so began 
to talk for his special benefit. 

Yes, I tell you, my dears, that very strange things are 
going on in the neighborhood. The air is full of con- 
spiracy, and I feel it my duty as a citizen to denounce the 
traitors,” she remarked, impressively. 

I am not a citizen. I am from Picardy,” retorted one 
of her companioi^s, who answered to the mythological name 
of Aglae, though she certainly had nothing in common 
with tlic most beautiful of the three graces. 

And I have no desire to -act the part of a spy,” dc- • 
clafcdi>thc antiquated beauty who completed the trio. . 

You don’t know what you ore talking about, Phemia,^^ 
said the first speaker. V If you had allowed me to finish 
my story you would have found out that 1 am no spy. 1 
Jxave eyes, that is all.” 
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“ What have you soon, Madame Irma?^^ aaked Aglae. 

Well, you know I live on the Rue do Laval, and as my 
windows overlook the street, I can see vfliat is going on 
0 ]jj) 0 sitc. ” 

‘‘ There is nothing but a wall oi)posite the house whore 
you live,^^ sneered the skeptical Phemia. 

‘‘ Yes, but behind the wall there is a garden that ex- 
tends to tlie Rue do Navarin, and in tlie middle of tliis 
garden is a cottage that is occupied by two women — one ^ 
old, the other young — who came from nobody knows where, 
who never go out, who receive no company, and who have 
a gray-headed, man to wait upon them, and go out and get 
their provisions for them. Mow what do you tliiuk of 
that?’’ 

“ I don’t see anything very wonderful about that It is 
* no crime to have a servani, and to like to stay in one’s own 
hon\e. ” 

“Esj)ecially such weather fls this,” remarked Aglae. 
“If 1 hml wood enough to keep me warm you wouldn’t 
often 'see me in the street 

“ That may be, but you at least are known in tlie neigh- 
j borhood,” replied Irma, majestically. 

“ Known but too well,” remarked Phemia, hoUo vocp., 

“ While no one knows th6 name of those princesses in 
disguise, nor what they are doing, nor when they took pos- 
session of their present quarters. The house belongs to an 
aristocrat, a nobleman who resides in the country, and who 
never sets foot in it, for he has his taxes pgid by his bank<Tr. 
Every evening, my dears, at the same hour— abont eight 
o’clock — sometimes a little latex — 1 see—^” 

“ What?” exclaimed the other ladies, breathlessly. 

“ A light in the second story. It is always extinguiUied 
before midnight, wd this light is green.” 

“ Green!” repeated Aglae, with a bewildered air. 

“ Why, it must be a signal,” said Phemia, apparently 
bettor versed in .the histoiy of sieges. ’ 
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Ah, said Irma^ triumphantly. ““Don^t yon think 
now that it is my duty to denounce these spies to the com- 
missioner of police?'^ 

Tin inclined to think so, indeed,” declared Phcniia, 
severely. 

It is needless to say that Frapillon and Taupier had been 
listening to this conversation with the closest attention, and 
in order that they might be able to do this, without being 
guilty of any glaring breach of good manners, Frapillon had 
taken a newspaper from his pocket and apparently devoted 
himself to its perusal, while Taupier ]iglit(3d a pipe. 

Her companion's story seemed to have furnished the art- 
less Aglae with food for reflection, for she remained silent 
and thoughtful for several minutes; then: 

“ Doesn^t the young lady dress in mourning:” she asked. 

“ Yes, the young lady, and th6 old lady, too.” 

‘ She^s very pretty, too, isn't she?” 

She's a washed-out blonde, with a complexion like 
pajncr-rndcMy and a wasp-like waist,” replied. Irma, who 
was a buxom brunette with a high color. * 

She's the very lady I have in mind then." 

You can't possibly know her, for she never goes out, I 
tell you. ” • 

She w^ent out this evening, and I'm sure it wfts she, for 
I was passing your house when I saw her closing the little 
gate ill the wall opposite you.” 

‘‘ Impossible. Where was die going?” 

** ni tell you,^' said Agla6, who was not sorry to have a 
(Jhance to hold forth in her turn. 

‘‘ She was so pretty that I turned to gpt another look at 
her, and as I did, she stepped up to me and said, in the 
sweetest voice: * Madame, will you be kind enough to show 
me a shop where I can purchase some bread?' As it hap- 
pened, I was just starting out to get my dinner, so I told 


her to come with me, and we walked up the Rue de Lav4ji 
Sjpgethor. I did my best to make her talk as we went 
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along, but sho answered me only in m'oirosyllablcs, and 
looked as if she might burst out cryJDg at any moment. 
We reached the baker’s on the corner of the Eue Condor- 
cct just as he was going to close his shop, but we stepped 
inside, and she askccT for some bniad, but in sucli a funny 
way that it was very evident die had never been iii the 
habit of going to market. ^ Your card, madame, if you 
please, ’‘said tlie ^aker. But she didn’t even seem to know 
what that was. ‘Do you belong in this neighborhood?’ 
asked the man. Whcrcu23on my lady stammered out iliree 
or four words, and tamed even paler tliau before. I was 
about to interfere, when all of a suddoii she ran out of the 
store and rushed up the liue des Martyrs as bust as she 
could go.” 

“ What did I tell you?” exclaimed Mine. Irma, rejoiced 
to have her suspicions confirmed. 

“ It is plain enough tliat they are suspicions characters 
— women who are so afraid of bbing known that tliey won’t 
apply for a provision order. ” 

“ And who have their food bought*for them by a serv- 
aiit-man. I’ll bet that it’s Prussian rations they’re eat- 
ing,” chimed in Phemia. 

“I don’t believe a word of it,” retorted Aglae. “I 
don’t knciv anything about the old lady, but the young one 
is just as sweet as she can bo, and I’m sure she couldn’t fie 
induced to injure any one.” 

Since the conversation of their neighbors had taken tliis 
interesting turn, the two gentlemen had ijot lost a word of 
it. Taupier had been puffing away at his pipe with so 
much ardor that he was now enveloped in a cloud after the 
manner of the gods of Olympus; w^iile Frapillon, turning 
ha^f-way around in his arm-chair, had made a screen oPhis 
newspaper in such a way as to hide bis face 'from the 
speakers. 

^ Thanks to tliis stratagem, tlic allies could make signs to 
each other, andicven exchange a few words with impunity. ^ 
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Hunger drives wolvea out of the woods/ ^ rahttered 
Taupior. No servant, no provisions/" 

‘‘ What do you think of my plan now?"" inquired Fra- 
pillon, adjusting his spectacles. 

The hunchback was about to reply when a terrible up- 
roar burst forth in the adjoining room, the sound of bois- 
terous, but husky voices, accompanied with the sharp crash 
of broken glass. 

“ I want another glass of brandy, I tell you. Hang the 
expense! I"ll pay for it, I tell you. Do you think I"vo no 
money?"" 

Put him out," " yelled tho crowd composed principally of 
militia men and led by the little sergeant. “ It was evi- 
dent that some one who had imbibed a little too much had 
overturned a table, and that a quarrel was imminent. 

Put me out! Just come and try it, if you dare, you 
white-livered cowards! You"ll find it a harder job than 
you think to master the rafnpart of Avallon!"" 

‘‘ It is that brute Pilevert. "We must got out of here 
without loss of time, if we dou"t want him to, bompromiso 
us,"" whisi)ored Taupier. 

“ No,"" replied Frapilloii in the same low tone. “ On the 
contrary, we must remain to prevent any further foolish- 
ness on his part;"" and he hastened into the adjoining room, 
ctosely followed by tho hunchback. 

A crowd of curious spectators had gathered around flie 
overturned table, and in the middle of it the acrobat, red 
[!s a peony, and fairly foaming with rage, was standing in 
an attitude which he was evidently endeavoring^to render 
classical, but intoxication was apparent in his every moye- 
mcnl^ and greatly impaired tho grace of his posture. 

it was only too evident that his footing was not firm; 
that the statue was tottering upon its base. 

The spectators quickly perceived tliis fact, and indulged 
hi some jesting remarks that infuriated tho already angry* 
V mail to the highest pitch. 
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Come on, come on,. I say, you make-believo soldier, 
and let mo demolish you,^^ he yelled, squaring himself like 
a boxing master. 

The little Breton sergeant who liad constituted himself 
the champion of the insulted p'artics, did not appear in the 
least territied by his opponent's threats, but walMiig 
straight up to Ixim: 

‘‘ ‘Will you let us alone or not; yes or no?^^ he asked, in 
tlie calmest possible voicje. 

A sullen growl was the only response of the acrobat, who 
hastily sprung forward to seize his despised enemy, but his 
brawny list cncounteral nothing but vacancy. 

The Breton had suddenly stooped, and his head con- 
verted into a battering-ram, struck the unfortunate Pilevert 
in the pit of the stomach, causing him to totter for a sec- 
ond, and then fall Hat upon his back in the midst of the 
jeering spectators, 

lively applause greeted this alct of prowess, and the tide 
of public seniirpent began to turn in favor of the Breton. 

Bravo* ^moOloi !'^ cried several members of the Na- 
tional Guard. 

Now let^s i)ut the scoundrel out!’^ 

Send him to the station-house!’^ 

Those #nd similar cries were Jieard on every side, and it 
seemed more than likely that the unfortunate acrobat wou!d 
be seized by the head and heels and thrown into the gutter 
without any ceremony- 

But he found protectors when he least expected it. While 
he was vainly endeavoring to regain liis footing, J. B. Fra- 
pillon, whose wits never deserted him, and who had already 
devised a way of Extricating him from this unpleasant posi- 
tion, stooped and assisted the prostrate Hercules to his fset. 
When he had succeeded in extricating Pilevert from the 
heap of chairs and benches into which he had fallen, he 
prevented any exclamation of surprise by whispering in his 
ear these, signtfipai^^t worils: ^ 
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‘‘ Tfot a word about us, if you want youjr pay/' 

Then he added aloud: 

“ The poor man is ill, a.nd needs medical attention." 

‘‘ You mean he's drunk," exclaimed a by-standef who 
Inul paused ui his game of cards to watch the row. 

That is no unpardonable sin. A citizen may surely be 
forgiven for taking a glass too much iii limes like these," 
. interposed Taupier. 

“ That’s a fact!" 

‘‘ And we did very wrong to allow him to bo bullied by 
this Breton. " 

We ouglit to avenge the insult inflicted upon him." 

Tliese exclamations resounded simultaneously from the 
group of billiard-players. 

Anotlier fight would not suit the plans of J. li. Frapillon, 
who hastened to dispel the rising storm. 

* (jientlemen," he inter2)osed with his usual urbanity, ‘‘ I 
think you would make a great mistake, for the provincials 
are in force to-night; besides, such a disturbance would be 
extremely distasteful to the pretty mistress of the establish- 
ment, so with your permission I will escort this worthy 
man to his home. Come, my brave fellow," ho added, in a 
paternal tone, turning to Pilevert, “ make an effort and 
come with me. My friend .and I will see you safqjy home." 

• The only response was a sullen growl that might pass for 
a consent, and Frapillon paid the bill, and even the charge 
for the glassware and crockery demolished. 

• This done, he^ offered an arm to Pilevert, and half led, 
half dragged him to the door; but scarcely had^e three 
reached the middle of tlie Bue Frochot, when^apillon 
dropped the acrobat’s arm, and said to liim sternly: 

P Ii,have told you before, Pilevert, that I would allow 
you to diiuk at home, but that I positively forbade you to 
appear in a state of intoxication in public places, where 
you might gravely compromise the society to which you 
^ have the honor to belong. I will overlook the offense this 
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onco, but I warn you that the very next •time you are 
guilty of such an offense, you will have to settle with me,^^ 
yes, I understand, murmured Pilevert, who re- 
garded the suave broker with wholesome awe.* 

Let me see, where do you liver'^ asked Frapillon, 
brusquely. 

Quite nqar here, at Montmartre,^ ^ said Pilevert, whose 
articulation was becoming more and more indistinct. 

Then help me drag him home, Taupier. If we leave 
him here, he will be arrested, and perhaps’ get us into 
trouble. 

As they W'orq leaving the Euc Frochot, a woman passed 
them very hurriedly, and in the bright light that streamed 
from the window's of the restaurant her face and form at- 
tracted the attention of Frapillon, who paused abruptly. 

Did you recognize her?'^ he asked, turning hastily to 
Taupier. 

The latter was too much cnga|:ed in supporting the tot- 
tering steps of Pilevert to pay much attention to passers-by, 
for, now that Frapillon li^let goliis hold on the acrobaPs 
arm, the whole weight of the intoxicated man fell upon the 
frail body of the hunchback, and threatened to send him 
reeling into the gutter at any moment. 

Eecognized whom?^' growled Taupier, who was evi- 
dently in the worst of humor. You liad better help me, 
instep of stopping to stare at people that pass.^^ 

** Kush, you simpleton replied the broker. ** Luck is 
serving us much better than you deserve. .The person whb 
just passed us is the young lady that lives in the cottage/^ 
Impossible!*' 

*^I am positive of it. Let uS wait a moment and see 
what she is going to do." 

The young lady, after passing the lighted corner on which 
the Rat-Mort stood, turned hurriedly into the now deserted 
Place Pigalle. 

The snow was^till falling, and the fountain that adorned ' 
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the center of the broad esplanade was a mass of icicles, so 
with tJio leafless trees and the closed shops, the scene was 
certain!}’' cheerless in the extreme. 

It could liavG been stern necessity alone that impelled a 
young girl to ventui’e out alone in such weather, and in 
tliis lonely neighborhood, and Frapilloii was not mistaken 
— Frapillon, who at that moment must have experienced 
•much the sensations of a spider who sees a poor fly hover- 
ing about the web in which he will eventually become eii- 
tiingled. 

Not that the broker took the troubles of his friends Val- 
noir and Taiipier so luiiclito Iieart, but through discovering 
secrets for otliers ho liad finally become personally interest- 
ed in the matter, and was now working hard to further the 
execution of a little plan of his own. 

Ilis great desire now, consequcniily, was to get rid of his 
present companions. 

Where can she be going?” J. B. Frapillon said to 
himself, and how am I to follow’’ her without dragging 
these two idiots along at my lieels?^^ 

The first question seemed a diflicult one to ansAVor, for 
the girl, after crossing the square, (continued her walk i)ast 
the houses on the eastern side of the rond-point, jjausiiig at 
every door and looking up, then njsuming lier walk as if 
she had not found what she was looking for. 

After hesitating and retracing her steps several times, 
she finally approached the door-way of a large house occu- 
pied by a colony, of artists on the corner of tlie square. 

Frapillon himself thought at first that she was going to 
ring, but he saw her lean forwai-d to read the names on the 
brass plate above the bell, and then straighten herself up 
with a dispairiug gesture and walk rapidly away. 

A .thought suddenly occurred to him. 

I think I understand,^^ he muttered, trembling with 
joy, “ and now I shall be stupid, indeed, if I can not ac- 
complisli my aim. ” 
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Seizing the luincliback by the arm, ho said* curtly: 
l\ike this man home^ as you know where he lives. I 
am going to follow the princess.'^ 

This arrangement did not suit Taupier for many reasons. 
In the first place, he had not implicit conlidonce in his ac- 
uomiJicc, and he preferred to^atch liim on all momentous 
occasions; moreover, he found the guidance of Pilevort too 
hard a job for him, especially as that worthy clung to him 
witli the energy of a drowning man. But Prapillon did not 
stop to listen either to his friend^s protests or threats, but 
hastened on, leaving him to get out of the scrape us best 
he could. 

Taiijiicr, however, being enraged at this base desertion, 
made one desperate attempt to free himself by tripping his 
companion up. This maneuver proved successful, at least 
in part, for the colossus fell like a ponderous oak-tree up- 
rooted by the tempest, but unfortunately the hunchback 
had not calculated all the effects* of this skillfully managed 
fall. 

I^ilevert luid not relaxed his liold i)i falling, so ho 
dragged his companion down with him, landiiig directly on 
top of him. 

Help! help!^^ cried Taupier, who was nearly crushed 
by the ponderous form that weighed liim down; b]it Pile- 
vert, in falling in the snow, lost the little consciousness left 
him, and all Taupier ’s efforts to move him proved unavail- 
ing. 

Frapillon, delighted at the ridiculous accident that had. 
just freed him from Taupier, would certainly have indulged 
in a hearty laugh if he had not been so afraid of losing sight 
of the young lady who was. liow hastily recrossing the 
square. 

In another moment he found himself face to face with 
her, and while ho was endeavoring to decide iij)on the best* 
way of opening a conversation with her, she suddenly put 
an en(^ to his embarrassment with ihese words; 
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“ A pliysician, sin Will you please idircct me to the 
bouse of a pliysician:^^ 

I puessod correctly/^ thought Frapillon. 

For the broker, seeing the 3'ouug girl run frdm door to 
door, liad guessed tho errand upon wliioli she was thus 
rushing about, in the middle of tho night. His first im- 
pulse had been to conduct Itonec to the house of a phy- 
sician of his acquaintance, a person devoted to tho cause 
which tho Serpenteau had espoused, but on reflection 
he abandoned this idea, being of the opinion that it was 
always better to have no confidant if it could be avoided. 

Besides, he had special reasons for desiring to act alone 
that evening, and when ho found himself face to face with 
lienee de Saint Sonier he felt that the battle was already 
won. 

“ Has any accident befallen you, madamc, that you are 
so anxious to secure a physician’s services?^^ he, asked, ih 
his blandest tones. 

Not me, sir, but a person who — who is a very dear re- 
lation of mine, and I implore you to tell me — \ 
I can do better than that, madame, I can accompany 
you to the home of the patient. 

‘‘ What! you are— ' ^ 

“ A physician, yes, madame; and entirely at your serv- 
ice/^ 

Eence lifted her eyes gratefully to Heaven as if to thank 
God for the assistance lie had rendered her. 

. “ Oh, thank you, thank you, sir!^’ she said, gratefully. 

I am only doing my duty,"" said Frapillon, modestly, 
and I am very glad that chance thus placed me in your 
path."" 

Then como at once, I entreat you. Tlie danger is 
great, I fear,"" replied the girl, turning to retrace her 
steps. 

• ‘‘ Take my arm, madame,"" said tho protended doctor, 

' resolved not to lose sight of his new acquaintance. 



TBB BED BAKD« 


309 


Kenee fcsponded with a gesture of ref usaf, but Prapillon 
would not acknowledge himself defeated. 

You can get on much more rapidly with my assistance, 
I assure you,^' he insisted, again offering his arm with all 
the grace of which ho was capable. 

This time the girl accepted the courtesy. 

It Avas beginning to thaw now, and the descent of tho 
inclined plane formed by this largo square proved no easy 
matter. 

“ I have her now,^^ exulted the broker, as ho felt his 
companion's hand involuntarily tighten its hold upon his 
arm, as slio cccasioually slipped a little on tho half -melted 
snow. 

So leaning unwittingly upon the most dangerous of all 
her enemies, the poor child hastened on. 

Do you not think, madame, that it would be advisable 
to send for your family physician while I am doing what I 
can to relieve tho patient?" her companion asked, gently. 

‘‘ We have none. We are strangers in the city," replied 
the girl, ndt without embarrassment 

This was exactly what Frapillon wished to learn, for he 
did not want to run any risk of an encounter with a gen- 
uine doctor. 

Oh, in th^t case, I will assume charge of tho patient 
with pleasure," he rephed. ‘‘ Before I felt some fear lest 
I might be interfering with a brother physician's prac- 
tice." 

lienee started as if the remark had^ suddenly excised 
some misgivings in her mind, and this was undoubtedly 
the case, for she said in a troubled voice: 

You need have no fears on that score, sir; but it is my 
duty to tell you that we have no money, and — " 

That is a good thing to know," thought Frapillon. 

“ And we shall not be able to pay you just now, but by 
and by, whatever price you may sot upon your services,* we 
shall be glad ttJ compensate you." 
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Allow mo‘ to reassure you upon this? poini, iuy dear 
young lady,” replied her escort, with a smile. prac- 
tice medicine principally for humanity’s sake, as I am rich 
cnougli to exact no fees from my patients, and even to 
iissist them, if necessary,” he added. 

“ I thank you, sir, but we have need of your nu'-dical 
skill only,” said the young lady, whose 2>riilc had evidently 
been aroused. 

“ I hjid no intention of woundijig you, T assure you,’' 
answered Frapillon, soothingly, for ho 2)erccived that he 
had made a mistake. “Have we much further to go?” 
he jidded, witli an air of tender intbrest Walking 
through this half-melted snow is very fatiguing, and I 
fear — ” 

Only to the end of the next street on the left,” ro|)lied 
the girl, whoso agitation seemed to increase in proportion 
as she approaohcnl the cottage. 

Just then chance brought them face to face with a party 
of women who were evidently on ttw^ir way homo from the 
llat-Mort. IVapillon felt sure that they were the garrulous 
females who liad occupied the next table to his at* the cafoy 
but he was in too much of a hurry to reach his destination 
to pay much attention to tlie meeting. 

Unfortunately Mma Irma and her friend Aglae had ex- 
cellent eyesight, and they both;recognizecl the young lady. 

“ Well, well, there is that" Jfe-about again,” remarked 
the former. 

“ And the gentleman with her is the one we saw in the 
rafo just now,” said Aglae. . 

He’s escorting her to the baker’s, perhai^s,” laughed 
riiomia. 

“‘Lot’s see,” responded Irma. 

And turning, the three women began to folloM^ them. 

’ Frapillon was not to be daunted, however. Feigning the 
most complete ignorance in regard to the place to which 
tis companion was conducting him, he yielded himself np 
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entirely to her guidiincc, and when she at last paused in 
front of the little gate in the wall he manifested great 
astonishment. 

Will yon he kind enough to follow me,^^ said Benee, 
after pressing a spring that made the gate turn upon its 
hinges. 

Frapillon entered, concealing his delight with very toler- 
able success, and the gate closed noiselessly beliind him. 

The pretended physician's heart throbbed violently as he 
passed through the door-way leading into this cottage whose 
inmates hd&.been under his close surveillance for more than 
two months. In fact, he expressed very much the sensa- 
tions of a general who, by some lucky chance has been sud- 
denly admitted within the walls of a long-besieged city. 

At first his new r61c of physician had embarrassed him a 
little, but nature had endowed him with so much audacity 
and assurance that he was capable of playing almost any 
part admirably, so quite entering into the spirit of the im- 
personation*, he asked: , 

When did this illness attack the patient?" 

Just now, sir. It came on very suddenly. 1 was 
alone in the house with her, and being much frightened, of 
course I i'ushed out at once in pursuit of medical aid. " 

The path shaded with lindens was quickly traversed, and 
guided by the young girl Frapillon entered the mysterious 
cottage. The open doors testified to the haste with which 
lienee had left the house, and by a light tkat was burning 
at the end of the hall, one could see the interior of the 
room in which Begina had been received on the evening of 
her abduction. 

Mme. de Muire was lying in an arm-chair, pale and rilo- 
tionless, with her head thrown^ back and* her eyes closed, 
£nd looking so much like a dead person that ior a moment 
the protended phydciaji was deceived. 

But the girl jhrew herself upon her knees beside her 
aunt, and seized her ^udswithan impetuosity iha|k aroused 
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Mine, de Muire from her stupor^ and made her utter a long 
sigh. 

‘^Heaven be praised! slio is regaining consciousness,” 
murmured Ben6e. 

J. 15. Prapillon saw this only too jdainly, and though 
only a moment before he had been secretly rejoicing at a 
denouement that would greatly, facilitate his plans, he 
knew how to bear disappointment, and fdrthwith proceeded 
to fool the patient^s pulse. 

There is great weakness accompanied by gl-eat mental 
prostration,” he murmured, with a vory excellelit imitation 
of a physician's manner. ' ^ 

The sound of a strange voice aroused Mme. de Muire 
from her long fainting ht, and opening her eyes she gazed 
in astonishment at the strange face that was bending over 
her. 

^‘You feel better now/ do you not, my dear madame?'^ 
inquired Prapillon, in the gentle tones he knew so well 
how to assume. 

This gentleman is a physician, aunt,” interposed Benee. 

‘‘ Thank you, my doar cliild,” Mme. de Muire managed 
to falter, though not without great diflBculty. “ I feel bet- 
ter now, and I shall soon be quite myself again I hope. ” 

‘‘Pray do not fatigue yourself, madame,” said the pre- 
tended physician; “ the slightest effort might prove very 
injurious to you, and your niece here will tell me all al^out 
^our attack.” 

“I was sitting here beside my aunt,” began Bence, 

“ when I saw her suddenly turn pale, and fall back uncon- 
scious in her arm-chair. I sprung up and ran to her, only 
to«find her hands icy cold and her eyes set. 1 spoke to her, 
but she did not answer me^ and hecoming frightened — ” 

“You had rushed out in search of a ^physician, when 
chance, or I should rather say Providence, placed me in 
your path,” the pretended physician coududed for her. 

“ Yesi^and 1 again thanilc you for your kiudness in com- • 
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ing so’prompfclyi, but I entreat you, if possible, to relievo 
my anxiety,, and tell 

What I think of madame's condition interrupted J. 
B- Prapillon. “ Ah, well, I find it very encouraging. The 
attack seems to have been only a fainting fit, and I have 
every reason to hope that with rest and careful attention 
diall soon have the patient all right again. But before 
I prescribe any remedies I should like to know the circum- 
stances under which this attack occurred.’’ 

Eonce glanced at the speaker with evident uneasiness. 

I — I really do not know what could have caused it,” 
she stamniercd at last. 

She had experienced no keen emotion or deep disap- 
pointment?” 

No,” replied the girl, though not without considerable 
hesitation. 

I ask this question, mademoiselle,” continued Frapil- 
lon, because the mental condition usually has a great 
deal to do with crises of this kind; but, in this case, we 
must probl^bly look elsewhere for the cause, so I must 
again beg you to pardon mo if I ask — ” 

What, sir?” asked Eenee, seeing the pretended doctor 
pause. 

‘‘ If I ask you what your dear invalid’s physicid condi- 
tion has been of late. If she has been subjected to — to 
privations of any kind, for instance:’’ 

. Mile, de Saint Senior turned as red as a cherry, and her 
agitation increased very perceptibly when she perceiwd 
that Mme. de Muire had just been seizeif with a convulsive 
trembling. 

*‘Good heavens! mademoiselle,” continued the pi*e- 
tended physician. “I entreat you to believe thatlfcave 
not the slightest intention of wounding you, or even of 
meddling with matters that do not concern me, but tjiis is 
a case in which it is absolutely necessary for me to be con- 
versant with all the facts, and—” 
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‘‘My aunt has eaten nothing since yesterday,” said 
Ben6e, with the brusqueness one often displays,in making 
a. painful confession. 

“That explains her weak condition; and I now under- 
stand the treatment we shall be obliged to pursue.” 

A long ‘pause followed, for having thus been made master 
of the situation, Prapillon wished to weigh his advantages 
in order to make the best possible use of them. 

Bence ^s eyes drooped, and Mmo. de Muiro had closed 
hers as if she wished to have no knowledge of what was 
going on around her. 

The silence became embarrassing. 

It was finally broken by Frapillon, however, ho having 
conclnd(id that the time to strike a decisive blow luid 
come. 

“ Listen to me, my dear child,^' he said, without appear- 
ing to notice the slight frown of the proud descendant of 
the Saint Seniers upon hearing herself thus addressed. 
“ I was speaking to you just now of the exalted calling of 
the physician; mine, I hope, is oven higher and nobler, for 
1 have sufficient experience and sympathy for the sorrows 
of others to sometimes be able to heal afflicted souls as 
well. Confide in me, and do not hesitate to tell me the 
truth. Do you suppose that I can not guess it?” ho added, 
with a friendly earnestness that would have done honor to 
the most talcnttid actor. “ Wo are living, alas! in j)ccu- 
liarly trying times, and before doctoring my patients I be- 
gin. by assisting them, and by shielding them as much as 
possible from the liardships of this frightful siege.” 

These words were uttered with so much apparent feeling 
that they dispelled the last remnant of distrust that lin- 
gered in Renee's heart. 

“ I thank you, sir,” she said, gratefully, offering him 
her hand. “ I have confidence in you, and I will tell you 
all..”' 

In spite of his wonderful self-control J. B. Frapillon had 
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no little difficulty in concealing his delight on hearing 
Benee thus offer him her confidence. 

V Speak, mademoiselle/' he said, in his most dignified 
tones, and rest assured that you are confiding your troub- 
les to a friend — or at least to one who hopes to become a 
friend," he made haste to add, seeing that he had gone a 
little too far. 

“ I must first tell you, sir/' began lienee, “ the name of 
the persons to whom you have so kindly offered your advice 
and assistance. My aunt, %vho will perhaps owe her life to ^ 
you, is the Comtesse de Mnii'C, and tbe sister of my de- 
ceased father,, the Baron de Saint Senior." 

y You are an orphan, then?" interrupted Frapillon, 
with an air of the tenderest interest. 

I lost my father in early childhood, and my mother died 
in bringing me into the world," replied the girl, in tones 
that trembled perceptibly. 

‘‘Poor clpld!^' sighed the* business manager of tlie 
“ Serpenteau. " 

“ My aunt has taken the place of the parents I so Un- 
fortunately lost in my infancy," continued Renee. “ She 
reared me as tenderly as if I had been her own daughter, 
and I have never been separated from her." 

“ Noble hearts!" murmured Frapillon, lifting his eyes 
lieavonward. 

“ Our family consists, or rather did consist, of my brother 
— and of a cousin who bears our name — " 

J. B. Frapillon had only to listen now^ to learn wdiat fio 
had so long desired to know, but his detective instinct 
warned liim that a confidence of this sorb must be recipro- 
cated; and that sooner or later he would be obliged to re- 
veal his own name and place of residence. 

He had a falsehood M ready, and he was too clever to 
wait until the question was put to him. 

“ Pardon me, mademoiselle," he said; “ but 1 feel too 
proud of your otjtifidence not to tell you at once whom you’ 
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honor with it. My name is Pierre Moliiichard. I reside 
at No. 175, Boulevard Pigalle, where I have been practic* 
ing medigine for about ten years, and I have no other 
claim upon your esteem than that of having done a little 
good in the world. ” , 

This was said with an apparent frankness that would 
liave deceived v, veteran magistrate, and the pretended 
doctor ran no risk ir thus enveloping himself in the per- 
sonality of a physician whom Taupier styled his dme dmmm, 

. Mme. dc Muire made an almost imperceptible gesture 
tliat meant: 

This is certainly a remarkably well-bred .man. 

Eenee bowed slightly, and resumed her story. 

“ In summer we reside upon our family estate in Bur- 
gundy; our winters wc have heretofore spent in a house be- 
longing to my aunt, on the Rue d^Anjou. My brother be- 
ing in the navy, he spent very little time in Franco. Would 
to Heaven that duty had not called him here tjiis year!^^ 

Mile. Saint Senier^s voice trembled so that she was 

% 

obliged to pause, whereupon Frapillon cried bjrpocritically: 

** Ah! I understand; he has fallen a victim to this cruel 
war?’^ 

“ You arc mistaken, sir,” continued the girl, bitterly; 
“ I had not the consolation of knowing that my brother 
died for his country. He was killed in a duel — ^in a duel, 
or, rather, he was — ” 

, She did not finish the sentence, and the terrible word 
Frapillon was expecting did not pass his lips. 

** It happened several days b^ore tiie beginning of the 
siege, continued the sister of the dead man; ** and we had 
but just left Maisons Laffite where we had spent such a 
happy 'summer when this terrible misfortune befell us. On 
tlxc same day my brother was killed the Prussians reached 
the suburbs of Paris, and we had barely time to take ref' 

^ tfge here." 

“ Alone, and without friends?*^ 
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Wc had one Velative/' continued Mile, de Saint Senior, 
with some embarrassment — a cousin, to whom I am be- 
trothed.'^ 

. J. B. Frapillon lowered his eyes discreetly, but listened 
with redoubled attention. 

My aunt had sold her house on the Rue d'Anjou, and 
our cruel bereavement making us both averse to taking up 
our abode in the fashionable part of the city, we decided to 
take possession of this cottage which has been in the pos- 
session of our family for a long time, and where my father 
died, under circumstances which have been repeated again 
and again in our faiftily during the past half century.'' 

J. B. Frapillon held Ills breath so as not to lose a^ sylla- 
ble. 

Renee had turned very pale, and she now paused as if 
she lacked strength to continue. 
y But all this can not interest you, sir," she said, at last, 
and I will not trespass too much upon your patience." 
The stranger tried to protest. 

‘‘ My cousin held a lieutenancy in the Garde Mobile of 
our native province," continued Renee, in a tone that 
effectually prevented any questions. ‘‘ He was stationed 
with his company just outside the city limits, and his visits 
were our only consolation. One night an attack was made 
upon the outpost that he commanded, and Roger, danger- 
ously wounded, fell into the hands of the enemy." 

“ But he is living? You will see him again, will you 
not?" ' . ‘ • 

‘‘He is dead," replied the girl, forcing back her tears. 
“ He died in the hospital at Saint Germain, cared for 
by unfriendly hands, and without a friend to close his 
eyes." , 

“ How do you know this?" 

The news came through the Prussians themselves. Our 
family is not unknown in Germany, and those who kWW 
him did us this lavor. ' ' 
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‘^Wliy, tills is terrible!'^ exclaimed l^Vapillon, avIio 
would have been willing to pay liberally for this valuable 
information- ' ^ 

“ But this is not all," continued Renee, bitterly, “for 
God has not yet taken pity on us. Two devoted hearts were 
left us; tiiat of a young girl who had been with my brother 
at the last, and that of an old family servant. 

“ Well:^^ 

“ One night the girl was taken by force from this very 
house, into which sonic miscreants had forced an (‘ii trance, 
and I feel certain that she must have met with a violent 
death at the hands of scoundrels to. •us unknown. This 
morning the faithful servant who was still watching ovc'ifl 
us went out, and he has not yet returned.^ ^ 

“ Why, this, is a thrilling romance that you are relating, 
my dear young lady!" exclaimed the stranger. 

“ Itistlie lamentable truth,’ ^ said Mile, do Siiint Senior, 
in tones of unutterable sadness. 

A profound silence followed- 

Mme. de Muire’s liancls were clasped upon her lap, and 
big tears were rolling down her thin cheeks. Frapillon’s 
heart throbbed with joy — ^the joy of a tigoi- who sees his 
prey already within liis reach. 

“ Poor ladies!" he said, softly. 

“ Poor — ^yes," repeated Ronoc, with feverish energy. “ 1 
promised to tell you all, and I intend to keep my word. "Wo 
were about to leave for »Saint Senier when the siege made 
uS prisoners here^ my aunt had not time to receive expected 
remittances from her steward; two lone women can not 
keep a largo amount of ready money in their possession with 
safety — ^three monthly have exhausted our resources, and 
nov — " 

- “ Ah, mademoiselle, I bless the Heavenly Father who 
placed. me in your path,” interrupted the pretended phy- 
sician, devoutly. “ A man, you see, madembisolle, can do 
what a young lady and an invalid wouW/not dare to at- 
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tompt.* *Can it be possible that there is in Paris .at the 
present time no friend or relative to whom — 

Our poor Landreau wore himself out in his efforts to 
find some person of our acquaintance, but failed*'^ 

But had you or your relatives no banl<er hero in for- 
mer years? 

My cousin had no fortune. My brother had been hero 
only three days.^^ 

“ And you have no bonds or securities of any kind iir 
your possession?’^ asked Frapillon, wMiing to be sure that 
liis victims were completely in his power. 

‘‘ Landreau took our last bank-note out to be cjhanged 
Uiis morning. 1 had just given it to liim when ho so mys- 
TOriously disappeared. ” 

That is a good thing to know,” thought Frapillon. 

Then, raising his head, the wretch said in tones of the 
deepest sympathy and solicitude: 

You certainly will not refusq*me tlie pleasure of assist- 
ing you, my dear child.” 

Assisting^ us,” repeated Bence, shaking her head with 
a doubting air. 

Have ypu no confidence in me?” asked Frapillon, anx- 
ious to take immediate advantage of his opportunity. 

Why shoidd I not have, after all the interest you have 
manifested in us?” responded the gii*l, rather evasively. 

‘‘ Then be good enough to listen to me, and, first of all, 
let it be understood tliat the want of money is to give you 
no further anxiety. As I had the honor of telling you a* 
few moments agp, T am rich, and — ” 

Pardon me, sir/' said Bonee, whose pride was instant- 
ly aroused by this rather too direct remiurk; ‘‘ I thank you 
for your kind intentions, but I must beg you not to insisk 
However great our need may be, we can not accept char- 
ity.^' * 

And who said anjrthing about charity, mademoiselle?”, 
exclaimed the stranger, ;with a sort of grave brusquoness. 
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** When one bears a name like yours, and possesses a fortune 
like yours, one can get money whenever one wants it. 

“ We have just had conclusive proof to the contrary, and 
until communication is opened with the provinces— 

** Oh, that is all nonsense! Your servant could have 
known nothing about business, for the difficulties he had to 
contend with were of the most trivial nature. You may 
bo acquainted with no one in Paris; but your chateau and 
your estates in Burgundy are known here.'^ 

“ How can that be?^^ inquired the girl, with an air of 
astonishment. 

It is quite evident that you know very little about busi- 
ness,^* remarked Prapillou with a smile. I assure you, 
however, my dear child, that there are plenty of bankers 
who would be glad to loan yon all the money you will nebd 
to last you until the end of the siege, and even more, upon 
the mere disclosure of your identity.** 

I had not thought 'of that,** replied Mile, do ^aint 
Senior, after a moment’s reflection; ‘^besides, as all our 
friends are absent from the city, who could recommend us 
to any banker?** 

‘‘ Why, I, of course, mademoiselle; Doctor Moliiichard, 
who is sufficiently well-known, thank Heaven! for my word 
to be considered sufficient.** • 

Renee turned to Mine, dc Muire, as if to ask her advice. 

And I am quite sure that madame your aunt will see 
^ no objection in such an arrangement,** added the doctor. 

The sick la^ly, who had regained her strength in some 
measure, had been listening to this conversation with evi- 
dent interest, though up to this time she had taken no part 
in it.^ Upon being addressed thus directly, the old' lady 
(Started violently as if the necessity of replying was most 
distasteful to her, and in fact the feelings that were agitat- 
ing her placed her in a very embarrassing position. 

“ Reared in a family in which 'wealth had descended from 
generation to generation for centuries, ai\din which the cus- 
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toms of tbe old regime hod boon erer maintained, tho count- 
CS3 had been accustomed to leave all business matters and 
the entire niai^agement of her fortune to her steward. She 
‘signed leases when it was unavoidable, but everything else 
was left to her agent, who collected the rents, invested her 
surplus funds for her, and exercised a general supervision 
over the entire i^roperty. The natural result of this inode 
of life, so common in former years, but so little practiced 
by the wealthy in these days, was an absolute ignorance in 
j’egard to all business matters; and being about a hundred 
}'cars behind tho times, it is not at all surprising that she 
was greatly eflibarrasscd and perplexed by these offers of 
pecuniary assistance from an entire stranger, especially as 
J. 13. Frapillon, in spite of, or perhaps rather because of, 
his easy and rather familiar manner, inspired her with only 
a moderate amount of confidence, and no liking whatever. 

On the other band, the prospect of financial embarrass- 
ment that amounted to positive penury frightened her even 
more on llenee^s account than on her own, and the phy- 
sician^s furnished an unhoped-for means of escape. Still, 
she liad lived too long not to know tho danger of placing 
one^B self under obligations to comparative strangers. 

Sir,^' she said, after a long silence that J. B. Frapillon 
imputed chiefly to weakness, I am truly grateful to you 
for your kindness, and 1 should not hesitate to take ad- 
vantage of it if I could feel sure that a mere recommenda- 
tion from you would sufiice with a banker.’’ • 

A recommendation supported by my indorsement, of 
course,” replied the pretended physician, who was extreme- 
ly ftnxious to establish a claim to the gratitude of his new 
acquaintances. * ^ 

‘ ‘ That is exactly what I supposed,’ ’ answered the old lady, 
gently; ^^and consequently I can not accept such a favor 
from a — a person I have met this evening for the first time. ” 
Frapillon bit Us lip. He was not prepared for a deli- . 
cucy of feeling* that he had never encountered \among his 
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diojits on tlie Kuc Ciidet, and tliis refusal upset all his 
carefully jnado plaus. 

But it is no favor, as you will pay interest on the 
loau/^ he exclaimed, with an astonislimoni that was not 
feigned this time. 1 have a friend who is in the banking 
business, and I should only have to say a word to him for 
you to got your money in a couple of hours. 

It is needless to say that the friend referred to was none 
other than J. B. Fraiullon himself, who intended to take 
from his own strong box the funds to chain his victims, 
his desire to win their gratitude having become much more 
great since he had found himself in the presence of the 
charming heiress of k-iaint Senier. 

All sorts of romantic and absurd fancies were flitting 
through his brain, among them stories of the first revolu- 
tion in which sam-culoites had saved noble damsels to 
marry them afterward. 

So I will leave you now,^^ h^said, making a movement 
tis if about to go, hut on my return I will bring you ten 
thousand francs for your immediate wants, and afterward 
we will draw up a note which you can sign if you are so 
disposed. 

‘‘ Tliat would be equivalent to accepting this mohey 
from you, sir, and you must understand that such a thing 
would be impossible,^' said Eence, with a cold dignity cal- 
culated to put an end to further insistence. 

« “ But my dear young lady, what is to become of you?" 
inquired Frapillou with the compassionate air of a man 
who secs that misfortune is inevitable, and wliat is to be- 
come of Madame la Gomtesse, accustomed as you botl^are 
to forqfort anti luxury?" 

“ I can work," replied the young girl, quietly. 

‘‘ You work! Ah, my poor child, do you not know that 
it is well-nigh impossible for a woman to earn an honest 
living here in the best of times, and that it is a hundred 
times more diflicult since the siege." 
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There are fre6 distributions of food. I arii not asliamod 
of my j)Overty. I will apply for relief — 

And obtain nothing, for you have no friends nor relatives 
ill this neighborhood, nor, indeed, any legal domicile. 
1^11 wager that you haven ^t even a permit to purchase food. 

“ ^^hat is truc,^^ said Eenee, hanging her lioad. 

Mriio. de Muire hail become very pale, indeed she looked 
very nuicli as if she was about to faint. • 

‘‘ Listen, mademoiselle,^^ said the iirotended physieian, 
with kindly gravity; I iindorstaud your refusal, and honor 
you for it, but yon will not persist in it, I am sure, when it 
amounts to pos^itivo cruelty,, and it would bo cruelty to ex- 
pose your aunt to further privations in her present condi- 
tion. 1 tell you very frankly that in that case it would be 
my duty, as a physician, to have her taken to a hospital 
•immediately.^^ 

The young girl could not repress a nervous start. 

“ Don^t be alarmed, however,^^ continud Frapillon; 
have another plan to 6ub(hifc to you, and I have sufficient 
confidence in your kindness of heart and sound common 
sense to feel sure that you will not refuse to listen to me. 
Ill addition. to my practice I have charge of a small private 
liosidtal, where patients are comfortably lodged and ciu*ed 
for. Oil, do not take offense, all this is not done gratui- 
tously, I assure you. Patients pay for these attentions, 
and pay very liberally, for my patrons are all people of tlio 
better class. You decline to accept my money, my indorse- 
ment, or my recommendation. So be it. J^ut I do not set 
that there is anything to ])revcut you from entering an 
ostablisliment where your bdl" will be presented to you on 
the day of your departure. You most assuredly can accept 
from me the same credit that would bo granted you a 
hotel in Dieppe or Vichy. 

This time Mile, de Saint Senier's face revealed an emo- 
tion which Mme. de Muire seemed to share. 

Frapillon awaited their reply with no little anxiety. 
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Wliat he had juat said was partially true, after all^ inasmuch 
as such a private hospital really existed, under the charge of 
the Dr. Moliiichard, whose name he had already appropriated. 

“ What is that noise?'' asked Rente, suddenly. 

Frapillon listened with secret dismay. 

Repeated blows were resounding upon the little gate on 
the Ruo de Laval, and in Uie silence of the night the 
noise acBumed a really ominous character. One was 
almost tempted to believe that a mob was besieging the house. 

“ Are you ox])ecting any oner" inquired Frapillon, 
greatly annoyed at this unexpected interruption. 

No one," replied Mile, de Saint Senior, who seemed 
much frightened. 

“ Then these jjersons must have made r. mistake in tlic 
house." 

I am afraid not,'^ replied Mine, dc Muirc, especially 
as we seem to have been regarded with suspicion in the 
neighborhood for some time past. Almost every day our 
poor Laudreau lias been obligedtlo answer all sorts of ques- 
tions in regard to us, and I fear that his disappearance may 
have led to an invasion of this sort." 

The uproar is increasing," remarked the physician. 

It was evident now that several persons wei'e battering 
at the door with implements of divers kinds, and it seemed 
more than probable that it would eventually yield to Uie 
combined efforts of the crowd. 

Frapillon did not know what action to take. 

* An incident v^hich he would have done his best to pro- 
mote the evening before deranged all his plans now he had 
succeeded in effecting a peaceable entrance into the place; 
but he finally decided that it would be better for him to go 
aiii meet the intruders than to await the intrusion of an 
enraged throng. 

Will you allow me to go and see what the matter is, 
ladies?" he iuquii'ed, rising. 

And without giving them time to reply, ho left the room 
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and hastened down the walk to the gate in *the wall which 
be unhesitatingly threw open.* 

. had scarcely done so before at least a dozen persons 
^ pushed by him into tlio yard* 

' What do you want, citizensf^* asked J. 13. Frapilloii, 
coolly. 

Though he addressed them as citizens there were several 
women in the party, and in tlie foremost rank appeared thu 
three charming creatures who had occupied the next table 
at the Bat-Mort. 

In fact, Mme. Irma seemed to have assumed command 
of the party, for she stalked into the yard witli the impos- 
ing air of a drum-major, and it was* she who took it upon 
herseK to reply. 

\Vc want to go through this house,” she said, in a tone 
of authority. 

“ And by what authority do you thus force an entrance 
into a private dwelling?” demTanded Frapillon, wlio did 
not hesitate to appeal to tlie ^aw when it suited his interests. 

‘‘In tho'jiame of .the people,” resi)onded Mmo. Irma, 
inajcsticall}". 

Yes, yes I” cried the others. 

Still, you can hardly refuse to tell what you expect to 
find here?” 

* “Wo want to see those two female aristocrats who are in 
league with the Prussians.^' 

While this conversation was going on Frapillon was en- 
gaged in studying the-crowd, which proved to be much less 
formidable than he had feared, for in spite of the threats 
ho had heard in the ca/e there seemed to be no olheial at 
the head of the party, probably because Mme. Irma had 
not liad time to pay a visit to a commissioner of police. • 

Nor was the crowd very large; the three women, half a 
dozen gamins, and seven or eight working-men with two or 
throe citizens of the middle class made up the entire party. 

lii was among, these last that Frapillon hoped to iind 
s 
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some benevolent auxiliary^ and he was' scrutinizing the 
faces of those nearest him, when he suddenly felt a light 
pressure on his arm, and turning, he saw that the person 
who had touched liim so cautiously was the very physician 
whose identity he had assumed for the time being. 

This Molinchard, a very obscure member of the Paris 
medical faculty, was a tall, slim man, about forty years of 
age, with long straight liair that hung down upon his coat 
collar and a thin sallow face. 

Though a graduate (j£. medicine, and the possessor of a 
genuine diploma, Molinchard had taken a deep interest in 
politics from his youth, and as he had npt the ability to 
hew out his way alone, he had allied himself closely with 
the clever and audacious Prapillon-, and had become one of 
the numerous pawns that the strategist of the Eue Cadet 
manipulated so skillfully. 

Molinchard obeyed each word or sign from his chief like 
an automaton, and the response was, in this instance, an 
imperious glaiice in which thQ jUibrnissive physician read a 
command to be silent. 

yurc now of the assistance of this devoted slave, J. B. 
Frapillon began his defense of his protegees with a much 
lighter heart. 

You arc mistaken, madame,^^ he said, politely turning 
to the irascible Phemia. ‘*Tho peraons wbo reside here* 
ure true patriots, and they do not spend their time in mak- 
ing signals ta the enemy for the best of reasons — both of 
them are ill. , 

You can't make us believe that," cried the spiteful Inna. 

I saw one of them in the street only a few moments ago." 

She conquered her own weakness in order to go out in 
stfercH of me, and bring me to the bedside of her almost 
dying aunt. For I have the honor to bo a physician, " added 
Frapillon, with a dignity that was not without its effect, 
cspoohilly as members of the medical fraternity arc privi- 
leged characters in civilized and uncivilized countries alike. 
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‘‘It is quite possible that he is telling lis the truths'' 
muttered the compassionate Aglao. 

* ‘%This is all very fine, but you will have to prove it^' 

, “ Yes, certainly,'' chimed in Phemia. 

“ Come, let us go through the house," cried a laborer* 

“Citizens, I have the greatest possible respect for the 
patriotic motives that animate you, but I should fail in my 
duty as a physician if I consented to an ekeiting visit that 
might ]>rove fatal to at least one of my patients. *' 

An approving murmur was heal’d, and Frajiillon, en- 
couraged by this exhibition of sympathy, continued: 

“ I would st^ggest, thei-efore, that three of your number 
accompany me into the house. This gentleman, for in- 
stance," pointing, as if by chpnce, to his faithful coadjutor, 
Molinchartl, “ madame here," turning to the tender-hearted 
Aglae, “ and any other person who chooses to go. Then, if 
you find that I have told you the truth, ll hope you will do 
me the favor to retire quietly." * ^ 

“fAgreed! agreed!" cried the crowd. 

The two ’persons designated promptly stepped to the 
pretended physician's side, and were immediately joined by 
One of the most zealous advocates of the visit. 

“ I ask only five minutes, citizens, and I must beg you 
to keep quiet until my return — ^for humanity's sake," 
added Frapillon, who knew that grandiloquent phrase? 
never fail to make an impression on a crowd. 

The little party then proceeded toward^ the cottage, 
Aglac, who was evidently much flattered by the preference 
shown her, leading the way. Molinchard and Prapillon 
walked immediately behind her. 

“ Swear to whatever I say," the pretended physician 
whispered to the real one. 

“ All right; I understand/^ replied his willing tool, in 
the same tone. 

On reaching the door of the cottage Frapillon stopped 
the little party, and remarked: 
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1 fear that oar sadden entrance might startle tliese 
poor ladies, so if you will allow me I will step on ahead, 
and inform them of your intended visit, and then return to* 
escort you in. 

“ Do so, citizen, do so, of course,^’ responded the peo- 
ple's delegate, promptly. Ttiis little lady here will keep 
mo company. 

Agla6 bowed with a gracious smile. 

‘‘liut now I think of it,^^ remarked the business man- 
ager of the Serpenteau,^^ catching the ball on the re- 
bound, as the saying is, perhaps ii would be better to 
accustom tliese ladies gradually to the visitors they are tf 
have, so this gentleman can accompany me,^^ he added, 
turning to Molinchard. » 

And without waiting to hear any objections be led the 
way to the apartiqpnt he had left a few moments before, 
closely followed by the long-haired doctor. 

The door at the cud of the hall had been left ajar, and 
Frajullou was only obliged to pusli it open to enter. There 
had been no change in the mournful aspect <of the room 
since his departure. Mmo. de Muire was still sitting mo- 
tionless in her arm-chair; lienee was holding one of Jier 
auiiFs hands, and gazing up into her face, and the conver- 
sation which liad passed between tliem daring the absence 
of their pretended benefactor must have been very sorrowful 
in its nature, for there were traces of tears on their cheeks. 

^ The astonishment depicted upon the faces of the 'aunt 
aud uicce en perceiving Molinchard was not in the least 
hostile, however, for though capable of all sorts of knavery, 
the dgetor looked like a fool, and wore such a benign air 
on first acquaintance that one was very likely to bo deceived 
irf rog*ard to liis true character. 

On this occasion he bowed awkwardly, wit!) the shrink- 
ing aiid modest air of a debutante that a more experienced 
friend has just introduced into society for the first time. 

We ^ were needlessly alarmed, my dear ladies, re- 
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marked Frapfllon, “ though madomoisello. here was cer- 
tiiinly not mistaken in supposing that an unruly crowd was 
bosJbging the door.” 

‘ “ Why! what harm have wo ever done to any one?” 

“ None, n^st assuredly, but the doar people aro incapa- 
ble of reasoning calmly just now, and they distrust every- 
thing they do not understand. ” 

” Explain, if you please,^* said Mme. do Muire, anxiously. 
“ Permit mo first to introduce to yon a gentleman who 
has been of great assistance to me in quieting these luna- 
tics. Tliis geptleman is a personal friend of mine, who 
happened to bo passing, and thanks to our united efforts, 
we have been able to gain a slight respite. ” 

“ What! those people are' still here?” exclaimed Mile, 
de Saint Senior in alarm. 

Frapillon’s only reply was a grave nod. 

“ What do they want?” asket] Eeniie, haughtily. 

“ They want to explore this house from top to bottom.’* 
That is impossible!” exclaimed lten{‘C, springing up 
in great agifation. “ One’s private life must be respected, 
and though 1 am a woman, I assure yron that I will find 
means to prevent such a fiagrant violation of the laws as this. ’ ’ 
” There must be some jealously guarded secret here,” 
thought Frapillon. Then he said, aloud — 

” Very little attention is paid to the laws in these days, 
tmfortunately, and an entrance is often forced into private 
dwellings now on the same pretext they giva ” • 

“And of what crime aro we accused,* if you please?” 
demanded Een6e, scornfully. 

“ Of — really beg your pardon for repeating such an 
absurdity — of making signals to the enemy.” 

“ Signidsto the enemy!” repeated Mile, de Saint 'Semer, 
completely bewildfired,for she had never before had an oppor- 
tunity to fathom the depths of Parisian folly and stupidity. 

' “Yes,” replied Frapillon, shrugging his shoulders. 
“ They pretend* that a light appears in the sesond story 
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every night, about eight o’clock. This light, they say, is 
of a peculiar color — blue or green — Fve forgotten which.’^ 
The young girl turned pale, and her aunt’s pallid “face 
betrayed deep emotion. 

But this is abominable!” exclaimed Hence. Aro 
the people as stupid as they aro ferocious?” 

“Alas! mademoiselle, you aro only too correct in your 
i^upposition, for I have seen the most shameful outrages 
committed of late, upon just such frivolous pj’etexts as this. ” 
After making this by no means reassuring remark, Fra- 
pillon paused to note its effect. 

If he wished to terrify the two women, hfi had succeodod 
beyond a doubt, for they seemed to bo speechless witli con- 
sternation, and thinking the moment had come to strike a 
decisive blow, he was about to speak, when Milo, de Saint 
Senier checked him with a gesture. 

“ This cottage, where my father died, is a sacred jdacc', 
and while I live no mob shall enter it,” she said, in tones of 
firm resolve. “ No, they shall not,” she added, beginning 
to pace the floor with an agitated step. 

“You did not allow mo to finish, mademoiselle,” said 
Frapilloii, sootliingly. “ I was about to tell you that for 
this evening, at least, the danger can be averted if you 
will consent to make a slighi concession which 1 will ex- 
plain in a moment, but — ” 

“ But what?” 

• “ I can not vouch for the future. What occurred to- 
day, may occur ^ain to-morrow; and so Ipng as you con- 
tinue to reside hero your slightest act will be misconstrued, 
and will probably cause a catasti*ophe sooner or later^il^ 

“ W^hat are we to do, then?” 

. “ Take my advice and leave this house, not to-morrow, 
but this Very night, and take up your abode, in company 
with your aunt, in my pKvate hospital, where no one will* 
come to trouble you, I promise you.” 

Had Mile, de iSaint Seuier su^cted the twofold meto- 
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ing of these worcls she would have reflected long before die 
replied. But she was laboring under an excitement that 
deprived her of tJic power to reason calmly, and Mmo. do 
■ Muir© seemed to be struck by the advantages of the plan, 
for she nodded her head approvingly, as her nioco said to 
the pretended doctor — 

“ Ah, well! so be it, doctor. I feel sure, sir, that you 
are incapable of betraying the confidence two unprotected 
and defehsoless women repose in you, and we will accom- 
pany you upon one condition — 

“ That is accepted in advance. ” 

“ That I can come here as often ns I like, and come alone.'’ 

“ Nothing could be easier. Yon can take the key away with 
you thiseveningjand rovisit the cottage as often .as you please. 
Yon may rest assured that I have no intention of making 
you a prisoner, my dear young lady,” ho jiddud, smiling. 

“ But how arc we to get rid of this dangerous crowd i"” 
asked Bonce. * 

“ Leave. that to me,” replied Frapillou. 

And turning to Molinchard, who up to this lime had 
played the part of a mere looker-on, he said — 

“ Will you have the kindness, my friend, to bring in the 
two persons who are waiting in the hall?” 

The physician obeyed with the submissivcncss of an 
Eastern slave. 

“ The delegates I am obliged to introduce to you do not 
belong to the highest social rank," remarked their bene- 
factor, “ but I must implore you to oxeroisc a little charily, 
especially as I promise you that the interview shall not be 
a loBg one.” 

^ had scarcely nttered these words when Molinchard reap- 
peared, escorting the sentimental Agla6 and her new admtrcr. 

Erapillon, who understood the human heart pretty 
thoroughly, bad not gone too Sax .in promising that the in- 
terview would prove a short and omineutly satisfactory one, 
for tile emisBEuries of the people showed no laci; of feehug 



THE RED EAKD. 


29Z 

when they beheld the two lone women whose pale faces 
wore an expression of such deep grief. 

The man puused.upon the threshold^ twirling his cap in 
liis hand, and Agla6 wiped her eyes without making any 
attempt to enter. 

‘‘ You see that I have not deceived you, my friends, and 
that these poor ladies arc only grief -stricken^ unofFensive 
f ellow-creatures, ” remarked Prapillon. Now let us go 

and reassure your companions.'^ * 

As he placed himself at the head of the little party that 
seemed ready and anxious to beat a retreat, ho found an 
opportunity to whisper to Molinchard: 

Go away with the crowd, but return for mo in half an 
hour with a carriage. " 


CHAPTER X 

Dii. Moltnchaiid's private hospital had nothing in com- 
mon with the magnificent' establishments of that kind 
whicli rear their imposing fronts along the road to Passy or 
Autcuil. A long building,awkwardly planted up(m the side of 
Montmartre that overlooks the plain, of Saint Denis, and a 
tjerios of court-yards, surrounded by whitewashed walls, com- 
posed the structure and appurtenances under this very 
democratic physician's supervision. 

The building was originally intended for a factory, but 
after the failure of the unfortunate manufacturer who for- 
merly occupied it,Molinchard succeeded in leasing it at a very 
low rate. The ora^e of the Rue Cadet having declared that a 
private hospital in that unpretentious part of the City and in 
the immediate vicinity of the fortifications was an absolute 
necessity, Molinchard, who had been vainly endeavoHDg 
to establish himself in a lucrative practice for several years, 
did not demur especially when the broker offered to ad- 
vance the money for the establishment of the institution, 
and allow him one half of the profits, which would be sure 
to amount, to a handsome figure* 



THE BED KAKD. 


233 


Ho found this’ new position eminently to 'his taste, par- 
ticularly as it gave him quite an enviable notoriety in the 
neighborhood, and the honors of a deputyship seemed liko- 
.ly to be conferred upon him at no very distant day. 

Since the revolution his importance had greatly in- 
(ireased, and the siege augmented not only the number of 
his patrons, but his fame. 

He had, of course, decorated the main door-way of hk 
establishment with the red cross of the sanitary commis- 
sion; and though he received very feAV wounded soldiers, 
his doors were ever open to members of the National Guard 
who were rendered unfit for duty by a* severe cold or an 
attack of bronchitis. 

Indeed, cases of this kind had become so numerous that 
the certificates of illness furnished by the doctor yielded 
him quite a liandsome addition to his income. 

yet, in spite of this prosperity, the hospital was con- 
ducted upon the same economical scale. There was a largo 
dormitory for the men, and half a dozen meagerly fur- 
nished rooms for female j>atients, all provided with iron 
bedsteads, cane-seat chairs and pine table's. Acmiiinierv 
who had retired from the service after a long sojourn in 
Algeria, and who was much more of a .proficient in the art 
of mixing drinks than in the art of nursing, attended to 
the wants of the female patients; while the others were 
served by a sort of Jack-of -all-trades, wdio had been by 
turns ah apothecary’s clerk, a drummer in the National 
Guard, and a cook, and who found an ample field for his 
varied talents in tliis establishment. 

The court-yards, which were three in number, strongly 
resembled the court-yards of a prison, for they were not 
only entirely destitute of verSure, but they did not eVen 
allow the patients a pleasant view, for they were inclosed by 
grim walls that reached nearly to the second story windows. 

At one end of the large building used by the ordinary 
patients, rose the sharply pointed roof of a suptBll house 
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which probably served as tho residence of the owner of the 
factory in former times. It contained two bedrooms and 
a small parlor and dining-room — all tolerably well fur- 
nished. TJic windows of this secluded retreat IooIccmI out 
upon a small yard, where some effort had evidently been 
made to secure a growth of grass, while a few straggling 
rose-bushes and the clematis that covered the wall at the 
end of the yard afforded a welcome relief to the eye. 

This poot attempt at a garden could be entered by a 
gate which opened into a vacant lot adjoining, and a covered 
passage-way connected the cottage with tho main building. 

It was to this secure place of concealm/mt in the very 
lieart of Paris that tJie crafty Frapillon had conducted 
Mmc. do Muiro and her niece. Taken there in the dead 
of liigbt, in a carriage procured by Molinchard, after the 
dispersal of the mob, the poor hwlies had not the slightest 
idea of the route' they had followed, and so intense was the 
state of excitement caused by the events of that terrible 
night, that tliey feltmo misgivings in regard to the possible 
consequences of the change they had so hastily made. Nor 
was there anything that was likely to excite distrust in the 
manner in which they had been installed in their new abode. 

J. B. Frapillon had escorted them there, and after com- 
mending them to tho special care of the real Dr. Molin- 
chard, he had taken leave of them, promising to see them 
again the next day; and the aunt and niece retired for the 
njght, without oveir saying anything to each other about their 
first impressions of the place, so great was their fatigue. 

It was late tlie next morning when Mile, do Saint Senier 
awoke, a little surprised to find herself in a strange place. 
Tlie events of tho provious night soon recurred to her 
mlM, however, and she dressed herself very quietly, tak- 
ing care not to wake her aunt. 

It was her intention to pay a visit to her old home as 
soon as possible, for their departure had been so hurried 
that a trip to tho Rue de Laval was necessary to procure a 
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host of articles. needed in their new home. llon6e9 who 
had other reasons for wisliing to return to the cottage 
without delay, was surprised to see or hear no ono moving 
about, aiul went down into the ganlen in the hope of meet- 
ing some one there. 

To her great astonishment a profound solitude seemed 
to reign everywhere, and she began to survey the high 
walls that- surrounded her on every side with a vague un- 
easiness and distrust, especially after she had several times 
called in vain the girl who had waited upon them the night 
before, and whose name she happened to remember. 

She finally included that her call had not been heard, 
however, and said to herself that their duties in the hos- 
pital proper probably detained the attendants in the other 
part of the establishment; besides, the hour was sufficient- 
ly early to explain the complete solitude in which the new- 
comers had been left, so she cheerfully concluded to await 
the doctor ^s visit, or the arrival of ono of his subordinates. 
To pass jiway the time, she decided to explore the garden^ 
This did not take long, however, for the space inclosed 
was not more than twelve yards square. 

Ilen6e loved flowers and verdure, and the desolate and 
neglected air that pervaded the entire place shocked her 
almost as much as the sight of an invalid wasting away 
for want of tender care would have shocked her, for the 
grass seemed to have never been neither watered nor cut *for 
a long time, branches of the rose-bushes that bordered ^le 
walks were lying i^ntrimmed upon tho«ground, and the 
gravel paths were tjiiokly covered with leaves. Nor was 
this all. Glancing ax*ouud her, she noticed for the first 
time that tlie walls were high, and that the bars that pro- 
tected the windows were very heavy; the fresli air ind Sun- 
light, too, that are so dear to convalescents were lacking, 
and this retreat for invalids seemed to her very like a pf ison. 
To rid herself of this painful impression, she hastily re- 
turned to the •rooms slie hud just left, for tlicre at least 
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reigned a comparative comfort that might make her forget 
for awhile, at least, the cheerless .'ippearanco of the grounds. 

Mme. do Muiro was * still sleeping. Kenee had an Op- 
portunity to examine the little draWing-room and dining- 
room more closely than she had done the evening before. 

The furniture was comparatively new, and the hangings 
fresh, but here, too,* one discerned the same signs of neglect 
that seemed to be the distinctive feature of the place. 

The sofa and chairs were covered with dust, the window- 
2)anes had become opaque for want of washing, and the 
imitation bronze clock on the mantel did not ajipear to 
have ever been wound. Two charred bits of wood, which 
had been there probably ever since the winter before, were 
lying in the ashes in the fire-place, and it made one shiver 
merely to glance at the fireless hearth. 

In the dining-room, the dishes in which' the frugal sup 
per of the night be^re h^d been served, were still upon 
the tablq, and the sight of the unappetizing i*emnantB of a 
hastily improvised repast contributed not a little to the 
dissatisfaction with her surroundings that the*' young girl 
was beginning to feel. 

The luxury to which sho had been accustomed from 
childhood had become a necessity to her, and this neglect, 
verging upon positive uncleanliness, was revolting to her 
delicate organization. 

But more important discoveries soon engrossed her atten- 
tion. Sho noticed that the door leading into the main 
building was fastened by a heavy lock, and that the key 
was on the other side, so it was evidei^ that the occupants 
of the cottage would be unable to leave it without the 
knowledge or permission of the superinteudont of the es- 
tablishment. It w'ould be necessary, too, to wait until his 
subordinates unlocked the door, and Mile, de Saint Senior 
was very naturally astonished to find her aunt and herself 
thus loft to the mercy of a servant. 

She looked around in vain for a bell-rope or an electric 
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bell, ami becoming irritated at last by her en£orced isolation, 
she began to pound upon the door with almost childish anger. 

Rut this attempt to attract attention proved as futile as 
her previous caJls, and she retraced her steps, deeply de- 
ploring the imprudence of which she had been guilty in 
coming to this strange house, as she walked mechanically 
toward the garden she had left a few moments before. 

As she entered it she cOuld not repress an exclamation 
of surprise, for the doctor was there, or at leai^ the person 
she supposed to be the proprietor of the establishment; 
that is to say, J. R. Frapillon, in person. 

Fresh, calnf, and smiling, the pretended "J>hysician ad- 
vanced toward lier, hat in hand, and bow'ed to his new 
patient with all the grace acquired in the exercise pf his 
numerous professions. 

How had ho gained an entrance into this court-yard, so 
deserted a moment before, am^ appj^ontly so secure from 
any possible intrusion? 

TUs was the first question that occurred to Mile, do 
Saint Senior; and in the hasty glance that accompanied tliis 
thought she perceived a low gate that she had not noticed 
before in the vine-covered wall. This cleverly concealed 
opening alone gave access to the garden, so the doctor 
must have come, not from the hospital of which he had 
charge, but from without — a new discovery that struck 
Bence very unpleasantly. 

“ Permit mo, mademoiselle,^^ he began with an obse- 
quiousness of tone that was contradioted by the rather 
ironical expression in his eye, permit me to compliment 
you upon the brilliancy of your coloring tliis morning. I 
see that rest and the excellent air we enjoy hero have 
already had tlieir effect."^ * * 

Mile, de Saint Senier^s only reply to this compliment was 
a rather scornful glance. 

I must ask you, first of all, sir, to tell me where 1 
am,'^ she said*haitghtily.* 
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Why, my dear young lady, you know as well as I do,^^ 
■ replied Prapillon in pretended astonishment. “ You are 
in my hospital at Montmartre, the Villa on the Cliffs, 
where, I assure you, you will receive cveiy attention your 
health demands.” 

^'You do not answer my question, sir,” responded 
Kenoe, with cold firmness. Perhaps I did not express 
my meaning very clearly, but would like to know how 
one enters and leaves this place. 

“ By the door, of course, mademoiselle,^^ answered 
Prapillon, impudently, seeing that any further attempt at 
deception Avould bo worse than useless. 

A truce t(^ this jesting, sir. In my agitation of yester- 
day I consented to an arrangement that I would have done 
well to weigh more carefully; and to-day I wish to regain 
my liberty.'^ 

And who thinks of such a thing as depriving you of 

exclaimed the Ijfpocrite, clasping his hands. 

“You will hardly have the audacity to try and persuade 
mo that ^.these walls and heavy iron bars are*' the usual 
adornments of hospitals,^ ^ remarked Eenee. 

“But we have some very excitable patients, and for 
tJieir own sakes — 

“ What do you meanr^’* inquired Mile, de Saint Senior, 
with a nervous shudder. 

“ Certainly nothing that affects ^ou in any way,” rejdied 
Prapillon tranquilly. 

So you ^vill not even take the trouble to deny that we 
are prisoners here.* I rose about an hour ago; I called, but 
no one came. I looked for a door, but the only one I could 
lind was securely locked. You must admit that I have 
abu^daqt grounds for complaint and for demanding an ex- ^ 
planation of this strange state of things. ” 

“I regret extremely that our one maid has kept you 
waiting, my dear young lady; but we have a good many 
patients, just now — 
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That is immaterial, sir. Toll me how *1 can leave this 
house. • 

‘‘ And why do you wish to leave it:^' inquired tho pre- 
^ tended doctor after a moment’s silence. 

‘‘ You ask me that?” exclaimed Eence angrily. ** Have 
you already forgotten that I consented to accompany you 
here on condition, that I might visit the cottage on the Sue 
de Laval every day?” 

certainly not; but you would be guilty of a great 
imprudence if you wont there to-day. ” 

And why, if you please?” 

‘‘ Do you suppose that the attempt to force an entrance 
into your house last evening has created no talk in the 
neighborhood? Are you so unsophisticated as to suppose 
that the police have not been informed of tho affair, ^nd 
that the cottage is not under close surveillance?” ^ 

Mile, do Saint Senior turned pale, and liuiig her head. 

111* fact, I sliould not be at^all sul^rised if the commis- 
sioner of police paid a visit to the house during the day; 
and 1 assu^p you that it is a very fortunate tiling J;hat you 
are safe here. Besides, why is it absolutely necessary for 
you to go to the Rue de Laval this morning?” 

I should siipjiose you would uudersttod that it would 
bo necessary for me to go there to procure clothing if for 
no other reason,” replied ’Milo.* de Saint Senior, not with- 
out embarrassment. 

Of course; and it was in regard to that very matter I 
came to speak to you. I will cheerfully take charge •of 
transporting here anything you may need if you will trust 
me with the keys of the cotWge.^' 

Trust the keys to you? Never!” exclaimed Hence. 

• ‘‘I must have them^ nevertheless,” said Frapilloji, look- 

ing the girl straight in tho eye. 

Frapillon was simply making an experiment in adopting 
tms tone of command, for he had no intention of resorting 
to force, at least not at present 
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The ev|nt8 that had placed the iamates of the cottage in 
his power were known only to Molinchard and hilnself, so 
it W'as possible for him to unites with Tanpier and \’'alnoir 
or to operate upon his OMm account, as he saw fit. In tho, 
latter case, gentleness w^as indispensable; in tho former, it 
might become necessary to suppress the ladies altogether, 
to use the hunchback^s favorite expression. 

In accordance with his invariable custom, Prapillon was 
first feeling his ground with the intention of deciding upon 
Ills tactics afterward. The attempt in this case certainly 
did not prove a promising one. 

*‘You — must — have — theml’* repeated MUe. de Saint 
Senior, emphasizing each word* as she uttered it. “ I have 
no order to receive from you that I am aware of.^^ 

The response was accompanied by such a haughty glance 
that the pretended physician saw he had made a mistake. 

‘‘You misunderstand my meaning, my dear .young 
lady,^^ ho said, in geiitle tones. “I am so accustomed to 
talking to patients who are devoid of reason that I uncon- 
sciously express myself a little too brusquely at 'times. But 
you musf not take offense, particularly as I beg you to ex- 
cuse me/' 

IJence ignored the apology entirely. It mattered very 
little to her what terms Prapillon saw fit to use in address- 
ing' his patients; but one expression that he used struck 
lier very forcibly. 

The so-called superintendent of this strange establish- 
juent had just alluded toacertaiji class of patients tho mere 
mention of which made the young girl shudder. 

The year had been prolific in stories of arrests arbitrarily 
made on the plea of insanity; and Bence asked herself in 
torfor if she could have allowed herself to be taken to a* 
private insane asylum. 

Once before, in the very beginning of tho conversation, 
ibis singular physician had alluded to excitable patients, 
and such expressions were beginning to sound alarming. 
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' ** To what malady do you refer, eir?^^ she asked, deter- 
mined to know the truth. Can be that you treat — 

‘Mdeiital diseases here? Yes, certainly, t\& well as pliys- 
.ical,^' replied Frapillon, tranquilly. 

This admission very naturally filled Kenee with horror. 

So she was, indeed, in a mad-honsc, located, she knew 
not where, and without any means of informing her friends 
of her situation, even supposing tliat there was any one in 
Paris who took an* interest in her fate. The veil fell from 
her eyes; and it seemed to her that an insurmountable bar- 
rier had just arisen between her and the outside world. 

But the veryjmminence of her danger gave her strength 
to control herself; besides, a moment reflection made tho 
situation appear more reassuriiig. 

A man would not be very likely to abduct and imprison 
two ‘women he had never seen before; and she had no sus- 
picion .of tho real motives that had actuated Frapillon. 
Besides, tho girl did not see that any person would gain 
anytliing by committing such a crime, so she Anally .per- 
suaded hersolf that she had to deal with an ill-bred man 
whose intentions were excellent, in spitp of Iffc rough 
speech, and she resolved to reserve her decision and gain 
time, if possible. 

‘ ‘ The close proximity of imfortmiate creatures who have 
lost their minds always alarms and depresses me,^^ she said, 
much more calmly; and I am very much afraid that my 
aunt can not accustom herself to sucli surroundings. 

* ‘ Oh, you need have no fears on that scorp, my dear young 
lady. You will never see 'or hoar them, and you might re- 
main here for years without even suspecting their presence. 

This allusion to the possibility of a long sojourn made 
Mile, de Saint Senier's blood curdle in her veins. • • 

I hope that I shall not be put to the test,^^ she an- 
swered, forcing a smile, and that we shall be obliged to 
trespass upon your ho^itahly but a diort time. 

The siege has only just begun, perliaps,^^ said the pre- 
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tended doctor, sliaking his head with the important air of a 
man who knows more timn he is willing to tell. 

‘^Indeed! do you rewly think so?^^ asked Ecnee, who 
could not help turning pale at the thought that the ordeal 
might outlast her powers of endurance. 

Wo still have provisions enough to last six months,” 
replied Frapilloii sententiously, though he did not believe 
a word of it. 

God will grant us patience and courage,^' murmurecJ 
the girl. 

And I promise you that you shall not find life too 
wearisome here, niadenioiselle. The first impression is not 
very pleasing, perhaps; but one can manage to exist; be- 
sides, thei’e will soon be nothing to prevent you from going 
out occasionally.” 

“ You will not object to that?” 

“Why sliould I?” replied Prapillon, who had decjidecj to 
jidopt gentle measures. “‘You are not in a prison; and as 
soon as the Kue dc Laval becomes quiet agciin you can pay 
a visit to the cotUigc. ” 

“ I sl#uld like to go as soon as possible,” answered Mile, 
do Saint Sonier, somewhat reassured. 

“ Day after to-morrow, or to-morrow, perhaps; and I 
promise you that J will never ask you for your keys again.” 

But the scoundrel at tlmt very moment was saying to 
himself: 

“I shall manage to secure them without ^our pormis- 
Aon, however. ’’ 

“But now think of it,” he added, aloud, “I must 
show you how to call the servants so tliero may be no repe- 
tition of your unpleasant experience of this morning. 

Jlenee, greatly reassured by this apparent franknesfiu 
thanked liim with a bow; and in obedience to a gracious 
gestui'e from Prapillon, she led the way to the hotise. 

She had scarcely crossed the threshold, wdicn she was struck 
by the change that had taken place during her brief absence. 
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A bf-ight fire .was blazing on the heartily the clock was 
going, and the dust had been carefully removed from the 
furniture, while through the open door leading into the 
dinlng-iY)oms sh'o caught sight of a tabic covered with siiow- 
’ vhite linen, and laden with glass and china. 

Astonished at the quickness with which tliie agreeable 
metamorphosis had been accomplished*, Itenee turiitd to 
thank her companion for the orders to Avhioh this change 
was undoubtedly due. 

But she saAV no one. 

Frapillon had disappeared. 

Mile, do Saint Sonier’s astonishment amounted to posi- 
tive stupefaction. 

Seized by an irresistible curiosity, she stepped back to the 
door, and looked out into the garden. 

It was vacant. 

Ec-enteriug the house she Avent first to the dining-room 
in the hope of finding the wom'^n who liad AViiited on them 
' the night beforc, but in this, too, she was disappointed. 

Not a human soul was visible. 

Bewildered and alarmed Mile, do Saint Senie^ rcBoh’^tjd 
to lose no time in consulting her aunt. 

Mme. do Miiiro had not yet made her appearance, though 
jt was long past the hour at AA^hich she usually Avoko. 

On gently lifting the porhere that separated the little 
parlor from her aunt’s sleeping apartment, Keuee uttered 
a cry of positive terror. 

The bed was empty. • 

She sprung forwani and laid her handcfti the place Avherc 
her aunt had lain. 

The place was cold. 

She glanced hastily about the chamber. ^ 

Mme. do Mnirb’s clothing was nowhere to be seen; the 
toilet articles she had brought with her had also disap- 
p^red. Indeed, had it not been for the disordered bed, 
one would have supposed that she room had not been occh- 
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piod at all. Atnazcd and terrified by tliis • mysterious dis- 
appearance, the girl sunk into an arm-chair, and burying 
hei- I’acc in her hands, she tried to compose her tlioughtsL 

The night before she had assisted her aunt, as usual, in 
her preparations for retiring; and Mnio. do Muiro, who 
had entirely recovered from her nervous attack, had 
peared calm and even cheerful. 

You must cat! me early to-morrow mommg, my dear 
child,^^ she sjiid, as her niece left the room, and don’t 
forget your visit to the Rue de Laval/’ 

Mile, do Saint Senior recalled every incident connected 
with this last interview; and her aunt’s mysterious depart- 
ure seemed all the more incomprehensible^ especially as 
everything was in order, and neither the furniture nor the 
bed showed the slightest sign of violence. 

Hence it seemed more than jirobablo that Mine, do 
Muire’s departure had been entirely voluntary. 

But how, and at what time, had it been effected? Renee 
noticed that the candle wliich was standing upon a table by 
the bedside luid been burned but a few momf^nts, so her 
aunt mual have gone to sleep immediately after their part- 
ing; and everything seemed to indicate that she had not 
waked until morning, consequently slie' had probably dis- 
appeared during Bonce’s conversation 'with the doctor in 
the garden; and she even had a slight suspicion that there 
had been a scheme to occupy her attention there and to 
profit by her brief absence from the house to get Mme. do 
M\iiro away. 

“ But how could they have taken her away?” murmured 
the young girl, recollecting the arrangement of the iiiterioT. 

The only door that communicated with the main building 
opefied rfrom the dining-room, and the cpuutess could not 
have passed out that way. 

Unable to solve the ' mystery, Ren6e finally rose and 
walked slowly to the little parlor whose greatly improved 
appearance diowcd that it had certainly been visited during 
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her walk in the garden. At Mile, de Saint Senier^s age 
one takes fright quickly, but it is difficult to believe in 
siiiister motives, and one eagerly seizes iqion the sliglxtest 
ray of liope, so lienee was already trying to persuade her- 
self that Mmc. do Muirt'/s absence could be easily explained. 

The oLher physician must have come in/’ she thought, 
anil invited my aunt to go through the other part ot the 
house, while the servant wan putting our rooms i\i oriiieT.’* 

And without pausing to reflect upon the improbable side 
of this reassuring hypothesis. Hence passed on into the din- 
ing-room. 

There, to Iier great siiriirise, she found that the sorvaiit^s 
attention had not been confined to laying the table. She 
liad also brought in breakfast. 

A very appetizing bird-pie occupied the place of honor in 
the center of the table, flanked by a plate of Dutch cheese, 
and a layge bowl of chocolate. M^as smoking upon a waiter 
adorned with slices of delicate toast. There wore also two 
cut-glass decanters on the table; one filled w^th water, the 
other with* wine. 

At that stage of the siege this was a very luxurious re- 
past, and few Parisians enjoyed the like, especially in the 
by no means opulent neighborhood of Montmartre; and, 
however indifferent Mile, de Saint Senier might be to the 
pleasures of tlie tabic, she could hardly fail to see a kindly 
feeling in these preparations. 

‘‘ My aunt will soon return,^^ she thought, ‘‘ and ttio 
physician who accompanies her will probably explain every- 
thing satisfactorily.^' 

So seating herself at the table, she began to indulge in 
all sorts of conjectures, her eyes all the while riveted qpon 
the door through which she fully expected to see her rela- 
tiyo enter at any moment. 

It did not open, however, and though the girl listened 
breathlesdy no sound broke the profound silence that pbr- 
vaded the solitary apartment. 
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Ever and anon Eonee fancied she hoard footsteps on the 
other side of the partition, but on listening more attentively 
she was forced to admit that her imagination had deceived 
h(}r. 

Suddenly glancing mechanically at the neatly spread 
table, she pertJoivod that the breakfast. Inul been prepared 
for but one person. Qlicrc was but one napkin and one 
glass placed beside a single plate directly in front of the 
e.liair wliieh she was occupying, and which an unknown 
hand had drawn to the ttiblo. 

This single plate htul a frightful significance. It said 
more plainly than any words , could have done: ‘‘You 
need w^ait for no one. You arc tc^eat alone. 

E(aice understood it in an instant, and her vague alarm 
changed ijito positive terror. 

It was impossible to doubt that she was the victim of 
sonic foul conspiracy now. ^ 

Mine, de Muire had probably been enticed to some other 
part of the house, on some plausible pretext, and shut up 
there away from her niece; and the unfortunate young girl 
saw herself condemned to an isolation, the object of which 
she could not understand, but whose possible consequence 
she could not contemplate without a shudder. 

AYitli wildly staring eyes and pallid cheeks, she sprung to 
her feet, and began to rush frantically about the apart^ 
monts which had become suddenly transformed ifato a 
prison; but slie could find no place of egress, and finally 
returned, as if by a sort of instinct, to this door which sepa- 
rated her from the second mother these scoundrels had 
just tom from her. 

She called her frantically again and again, and in her de- 
spair at last ran out into the garden. 

It was beginning to snow again, and the gray sky cast a 
still more gloomy tinge upon the grim walls that formed 
the poor captor's only horizon. 

A dcath-iiko silence increased the horrors of the place. 
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for the sounds of the city below did not reach tho lonely 
summit of the hill upon which Dr. Molinchard^s hospital 
wa& situated. 

For an instant Renee was strongly tempted to cry out, 
in tlu^ hope of attractmg the attention of some passer-by, 
but she dared not. 

An almost superstitious feiu* smothered the .;ound in her. 
throat, and paralyzed her movements; and it seemed to her 
that these massive walls were closing in around her, bury- 
ing her in a living grave. 

With tottering steps, she finally succeeded in making 
Iwjr way back into the liouso. All the blood in her body 
seemed to have suddenly mounted to her head, and she was 
• Seized with an intolerable thirst, so staggering to tho table, 
she poured out a glass of water, and ‘emptied it at a single 
draught. 

Almost instantly she experienced a most peculiar sentsa- 
tion. 

Tlie water was very cold, and as slie drank it, her blood, 
too, seemed to turn cold in her veins, and she could hardly 
summon up strength to make her way into the parlor and 
throw herself upon the sofa. 

To the fever that had burned in her veins a few moments 
before had succeeded a frightful toi^por. 

• ller head drooped upon her breast, and her eyes would 
close in spite of all her efforts to keep them open. At tho 
same time^ a thousand strange fancies flitted through ^er 
brain. 

She fancied she could see the curtains in the little parlor 
wave to and fro, and that shadowy forms were gliding about 
the room. 

Occasionally a sudden cracking in the fumituife, dt in 
the wood- work, made her start violently; then she heard 
nothing save the monotonous ticking of the clock upon the 
mantel. /- 

Through the» profound apathy that was gradually stealing 
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over lier, one terrible thought finally succeeded in forcing 
its way. 

She recollected that there are such things as powerful 
narcotics, and passing her hand over her burning forehead, 
she attempted to rise, but fell back heavily and with one 
long-drawn sigh, the hist remnant of Rcnic dc Saint Sen- 
ior's consciousness departed. 


CHAPTER XL 

Late in the afternoon of the same day on \\liich Rcnec‘ 
do Saint Senior fell into that strange, deep slumber; tl. B. 
Fraijillon might have been seen majestically ascending the 
dirty staircase that led up to the editorial rooms of the 
“ Serpentean.^^ 

Two or three clerks in the outer office rosci respectfully 
om his entrance, and the alacrity of the movement was 
conclusive proof of the powerful influence the diplomatist 
of the Rue Cadet wielded in the establislunent. 

Frapillon walked straiglit through this outer office, like a 
man who has no time to lose, and pushed oj)eu one of the 
swinging- doors leading into the next room. 

There he found himself in the presence of an old ac- 
quaintance, .for, seated in an arm-chair, behind a large ta- 
ble, was M. Antoine Pilevert. 

That Svorthy still bore upon his bearded face unmistaka- 
ble traces of his misliap of the evening before. One eye 
was entirely concealed by the swelling produced by a heavy 
blow of an opponent's fist, and the braises that disfigured 
his cheeks made him look not unlike the tattooed savages 
exhibited at countiy fairs. 

His coantenance and his attitude were both indicative of 
the profonndest melancholy, though a glance at the table 
in front of him showed that he was already endeavoring to 
console himself for his defeat, for upon it stood a number of 
empty bottles and an imposing array of ])ipos of divers kinds. 
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On Booing Frapilloa the acrobat hung Ins head and ut- 
tered a groan of contrition; and though tlio now-comeris 
mind was engrossed by several very weighty matters^ ho 
could not help laughing at the poor wretches crest-fallen air. 

“ 'VVell, how did you finish up the cveningh^' Frapillon 
inrjuired, with a smile. 

“You must know tolerably well, I should think/" an- 
swered Pilevert, sulkily. 

“ Keally I do jioL I left y^ou in oiir friend Taupior’s 
charge, and J sup2)Oso he got you safely into port?"" 

“ lie's a nice fellow, that hiincliback! lie ])itchcd me into 
the gutter, and was the whole cause of my having to spend 
the night at the station-house. I've had enough of him. '' 

“Indeed? I shall never forgive myself for having loft 
you so unceremoniously, my dear Monsieur Pilevert. Put 
tell me, how did you get out of the scrape?'" 

“ Your hunchback is such a^hard-looking customer that 
the officer thought strongly of sending us both to jail, and 
^ I"m almost^ sure ho would have done it if Monsieur Valnoir 
had not interfered in our behalf."" 

“ 'Well, I'm glad to see you out again, safe and sound,"" 
remarked Frapillon, wdio had learned all he Mushed to know. 

“ Safe and sound, with a black eye! It seems to mo that 
I"\’e got a lead hat on my head, and a wooden throat this 
morning."" 

“ Oh! you'll soon get over that, my friend, you'll soon 
get over that. But I must leave you now, for I exp<V5t 
Monsieur Valnoir is waiting for me." • 

“ Yes; they're all in there, and they've been inquiring 
for you." 

Frapillon quietly opened the door and stepped into the 
next room. This was usually reserved for the exclusive^iue 
of Valnoir, who, as editor-in-chief, enjoyed the privilege 
of isolating himself completely when the fancy seized liim, 
so thp visitor was not a little surprised to find his friend the 
center of quite a little group. 



THE BED BAITD. 


m 


l o tho right of his arm-ohair sat Taupier, and on the 
loft sat Mile, do Gharmiore, like two associate judges, while 
behind them towered the tall form of Alcinclor, and they 
all wore a rather solemn air that instantly attracted the at- 
tention of Frapillon, for ho was not acMjustomod to see any 
of these persons in a serious mood. 

Requested in a note from Valuoir to drop into the office 
of tho Sorponteaii about three o\jlock that afternoon, 
lie had expected to l)c greeted with jests, and shouts of 
laughter, but a single glance at the party convinecd him 
that a storm was brewing, and he governed himself ac- 
cordingly. 

lie began by shaking hands with tho throe gentlemen, 
and gallantly kissing the tips of Mile, do Charmiere^s fin- 
gers; tlicn seating himself astride a chair, and leaning both 
elbows on the desk, ho glanced up at Valnoir, and asked: 

Well, my dear fellowv what progress have wc made 
sirioo last Saturday?^^ 

Inhere has been an inQrease of about thirty-five hun- 
dred in our circulation,^^ said the cditor-in-chicf, coldly. 

‘Ulravo! Tliat shows liow thoroughly the public appreciate 
articles of sterling merit. Your last article on tho regular 
army was worth its weight in diamonds. Mve or six more 
like it and the circulation of the paper will be doubled. 

“ To say nothing of the feuillcton I began day before 
yesterday,^' remarked Taiipier. The title alone is good 
fdr twenty thousand additional snbscribers.^' 

“ And my series of articles in which I explain the doc- 
trine of fusionism will increase the sale at least thirty thou- 
sand more,^^ remarked Alcindor, gravely, 

V Thirty thousand and twenty thousand make fifty 
thousand,^* remarked Frapillon, with the utmost serious- 
ness.. “ This, added to the number of copies now sold, 
.will make a circulation of at least one hundred thousand. 
If the siege lasts three mouths longer we shall all be mill- 
ionaires/^ 
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Valnoii^ who was the more conscious of the covert irony 
of tjiis roniiirk from the fact that he know the exact value 
^o£ these gentlemen's lucubrations, lost no time in diverting 
the conversation into another channel. 

My dear fellow," he remarked, with an air of 2 )retend- 
<-d f'arelessncss, ‘‘ I asked you to droj) in so wo might bo 
able to talk over some matters in which we are all quite as 
much interested as in the circulation of the ‘ Serpenteau. ' " 

“ I can gucjss, I think. You are anxious to hear how 
the Saint Senier affair is progressing, I suppose.'^ 

Valnoir nodded. 

‘^•Very well,*but Taupier can tell you all about the latest 
developments just as well as I can. " 

‘‘1?" exclaimed the hunchback. Why, I know noth- 
ing about what has occurred since you managed to give me 
the slip last evening." • 

Nor am I able to give you miy further information on 
the subject, for there have been no new developments since 
the arrest ot the servant who, thanks to my exertions, has 
b(;en safely lodged in prison for- an indefinite period. " 

“ But how about the young lady you started in pursuit of 
when you loft me?" demanded the hunchback. 

“ I lost sight of her, and it was impossible for me to find 
her again," answered Frapillon, with unblushing effrontery. 
Kose, Valnoir, and Taupier all exchanged glances, whose, 
meaning was apparent to the shrewd man of affairs. 

It was very evident that they suspected liim of acting 
Ills own account, and these suspicions were, of course, the 
result of certain insinuations on the p*art of the hunch- 
back. 

“ It is very fortunate that I lost no time," he thqugiyj. 

Then he added, aloud: 

1 don't gee why you should feel any uneasiness. The 
worst part of the job is accomplished, as all the men arg 
safely out of the way, and it seems to me that you havon^t 
much to fear from two lone women. " 
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AVomea are more dangerons than men/^ remarked 
Mile, de Charmiere. 

I believe you are right,^^ remarked Frapillon', with an 
e^i 111 vocal smile. 

“ Besides, this is not the matter in which we arc most 
decjily interested to-day/'^ interrupted Valnoir. 

AVhat is it, thon?^’ 

1 have bpeu requcisted to speak to you by several mem- 
bers of our society. 

‘‘Do you mean the SSocicty of the Moon with the Teeth? ^ 

“ Precisely. 

“ Very well. AVliat is it you would like, to know?^’ in- 
quired .P:-apilloM, with unruffled calmness. 

Inhere Avas a moment ^s silence; then, encouraged by a 
glance from his lady-love, Valnoir replied: 

“ AVell, you see, my dear fellow, the society has been in 
existence about three months. Tliere is a very large num- 
ber of members, and this number is constantly increasing, 
consequently, small as is the weekly assessment .levied uj)on 
each member, the aggregate must mount up to* a very con- 
siderable figure. 

“ Very considerable,^* interrupted Prapillon, in a frigid 
tone. 

“ The amount of which we know only approximately,** 
continued Valnoir, rather disconcerted by this coolness. 

You have been the sole receiver of these funds, and you 
alone are responsible for them, as you have had undisputed 
control of them from the first.** 

“ All this is perfectly true. AV'hat are you driving at?** 
Ah, well, we all know that profound secrecy is one of 
the fundamental principles of our society, still — ** 

^‘AV'oll?^* asked Frapillon, calmly adjusting his spec- 
tacles. 

“ AVoU, we think that it would bo not only eminently 
{>ropcr, but desirable to issue Occasional statements of our 
financial condition and — ^** 
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“ In short, yod would like me to produce* the accounts 
of the society/' 

J need not tell you thAt wo do not feel the slightest 
^doubt of your integrity, and that wo have implicit conh- 
deiicc in you," Valnoir hastened to add. 

It seems so, certainly," 

“ llesidcs, we j|re not the persons who ask this informa- 
tion." 

‘^Indeed?" exclaimed Frapillon, witli a rather incred- 
ilous air. 

“ Jfo, but I have received letters from five or six parties, 
M'ho express a desire to become enlightened on tlm subject, 
and being unable to furnish the desired information myself, 
I am obliged to apply to you." 

“ Who arc these curious persons, if I may ask?" 

“ Why, members of the society, of course; and I tliink I 
had better tell you that the subject will probably be brought 
up for discussion at our next meeting. " 

And you tell me so I may be prepared for it This is 
certainly ve^ kind in you. " % 

‘‘ It seems only fair, and I certainly hope you will not 
take offense." 

“ On the contrary, I am greatly obliged to you for giving 
me an opporttmity 1 have long desired. " 

* ‘ ‘I don't understand. Explain more clearly, i f you please. " 

It is hardly worth while now. I will follow your ad- 
vice and reserve my explanation for our next meeting. " 

Valnoir 's friends, and particularly Mile, de Charm 
seemed to be listening to this conversation with the liveliest 
interest, and it was very evident that this little scene had 
been planned in advance. Frapillon knew Valuoir’s care- 
less and unsuspicious nature too well to attribute thisBtta^^k 
to him, but he was unable to decide whether it was Taupier 
or the fair Rose who had instigated it 

Both of them seemed quite capable of this shabby trick^^ 
and he mentally resolved to make them sorry for it. 
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Suppose you will allow mo to see the .lefcterfl yoln men 
tioned just now,” lie remarked to Valnoir, with admmiOi} 
feigned indiiference. 

J — 1 hardly know what I have done with them,” stVni 
m<!rod the editor-in-diief, thoroughly disconcerted. 

“All right, all right! I understand perfectly,” re- 
sponded Frapillon. You are afraid of compromising your 
fellow members. ” ^ 

Yalnoir, whose embarrassment was increasing, tried in 
vain to find a response. 

An incident for which all ])re8ent were utterly imprepared 
extricated* him from his dilemma. 

'i’lio sound of angry voices was suddenly hoard in the 
adjoining room; and as they rose higher and higher it soon 
became imiiossible to mistake tlic cause of disturbance. 
Pilovert was the only person in the house capable of carry- 
ing on a conversation in such a tone, and however anxious 
Valnoir might be to settk^ tho question now under discus- 
sion in his office, he could not remain indillorent to the dis- 
putes of liis subordinates. 

Pilevert had been selected by the prudent Taupier to 
listen to all complaints, and up to the present time he had 
performed his task to the satisfaction of all. Ills formida- 
ble aspect usually calmed the wrath of such visitors as 
presented themselves with grievances, and if they proved 
too troublesome the ex-i^rofessor of fencing offered them flic 
choice of weapons. 

Since ho had entered upon his functions he had en- 
countered no onb who seemed inclined to ciarry things with 
a very high hand, and this fact had contributed veiy con- 
siderably to the development of his coarseness and inso- 
lepcc,^so much so, indeed, that the editor-in-<jliief of- the 
“ Sorpenteau was beginning to think that his body-guard 
defended him too energetically, and that it would be neces- 
sary to call him to oider. 

This time tho wrath of the rei^onsiblo editor outsido 
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seemed so friglitfully violent that Valnoir started up as if 
with the intention of going himself to see what was the 
matter, but a glance from Mile, do Charraiere reminded 
liim that prudence is one of the first duties of a politi(iian. 
He was about to turn to Taupier and request* him to settle 
a dis2)ute whose cause he suspected, for his articles had 
been so virulent for several days past, and liad liit so hard 
right and ]eft,TOat he had reason to antici2)at<i jiumerous 
quarrels; but Frapillon, 'who had his reasons for desiring 
to put an end to this interview in which his associates so 
plainly evinced their intention of hauling him over the 
coals, eagerly availed liimseK of this opportunity to make 
his escape. 

I think I had bettor go and quiet onr body-guard down 
a little,” he remarked, steiiping to the door. 

Komember that Valnoir can not sec any one.” 

The remark of the lovely Itose was accompanied ])y this 
<.*onrse injunction from Taupiev: 

lie quick about it, then, and come rigid back. 
are not done with you yet. 

Give me time to add a little water to Master Pilcvcrt’s 
wine, and J am at your service,^’ readied h’rapillon. 

When he luid candidly closed the door tluit j)rotectcd 
Valiioir^s sanetuiu from profane intrusion, Frapillon found 
lumself in the presence of an intensely excited group. 

Pilevert, intrenched behind the table, which he seemed 
inclined to use as a sort of barricade, had planted himseir 
firmly upon liis short legs, and W'as evidently preparing f oj’ 
a fight. 

The two strangers in front of him appeared no less ex- 
asperated. One, who was very young, and clad in the 
uniform of a captain of infantry, was grasping the liilt of 
his sword with one hand, and twirling his mustache with 
the other, all the while casting f unous glances at Pilevert 

The other, who was considerably older, but equally angry, 
did not belong to the army; but he was very jiuie and held 
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a crumpled copy of tho ‘SSei-peiiteau^^'iii his clinched 
hand. 

'riio cause of the disturbance was too apparent to require 
any e.\plaiiation; nevertheless, Frapillon, assuming the most 
innocent air imaginable, inquired with great solicitude: 

“ What is tlie matter, gentlemen 

Though tho question was addressed mor^liartieularly to 
the gentleman in citizeii^s clothing it was the young officer 
who took it upon himself to reply. 

‘"'This scoundrel seems inclined to be insolent, and I. 
propose to give liini a lesson in good manners. 

“ Come on, you young peacock, come on!” roared Pilo- 
vert, rubbing his liands excitedly. 

‘‘ (fciitlornen, gentlemen, (jalm yourselves, and explain, 

I beg of you,^’ exclaimed Frapilion, magnanimously throw- 
ing himself botAveen the two furious men. 

Then, touching the acrobat on the shoulder, he added: 

“ Do me tlio favor to ke(Jp quiet for a moment, my dear 
Pilevert. You are too luxsty.^^ 

These few Avords sufficed to moderate the Avfath of the 
irascible Antoine, who seemed to stand in Avholesome awe 
of the suave cashier. 

You may tliink it very fine to be called a clown and a 
blackguard, but I doiFt,"'^ growled the acrobat, assuming a 
less aggressive attitude, hoAvever. 

“ I can hardly believe that these gentlemen would insult 
you Avithout caiise,^^ said Frapilion, gently, “ and I should 
therefore like to knoAv — 

“ I Avill tell you Avhat has passed, sir,^^ said the elder of 
the two visitors, ‘‘^ind I trust that you Avill put an end to 
this disgraceful scene by making tho just reparation we de- 
mand. • You are connected with the editorial staff of tliis 
paper, I suppose?^'^ 

am one of its founders,^' replied Frapilion, eva- 

si;rely* 

Then you will not be surprised to learn that severe 
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articles which have recently appeared in your journal have 
dcipply wounded and incensed all who have the honor to 
belong to the French army, and that an officer now comes 
to demand satisfaction in the name of all his comrades. 

“This sensibility is highly creditable to him, certainly, 
still— ^ 

“Allow me to finisli, if you please. My friend here, 
who is a captain in one of the regiments you insult every 
day, has requested me to act as his second, and I have con- 
sented to do so all the more willingly from the fact that 
my acquaintance with your editor-in-chief. Monsieur Val- 
noir, is one of no recent date.**^ 

“Ah!’^ exclaimed Frapillon, whose attention was in- 
stantly attracted by this last remark. 

“ So it is with Monsieur Valnoir alone that we had busi- 
ness, and when we wore received here by this — by tliis man, 
who had the impudence to pre^tend that he was the writer 
of the offensive articles in question, you can hardly wonder, 
1 think, tbiit our jiatiencc deserted us. 

“ Yes, it is going a little too far, I think, exclaimed 
the officer, “ when a man insults people, and then employs 
common prize-fighters to represent him oil the field of 
honor.” 

“ Gentlemen^ I assure you that there is some deplorable 
mistake about all this. My friend Valnoir is a man of 
honor, and he would not thrink from a duel. 

“ I know that,” replied the civilian, lij a tone that fur- 
nished Frapillon with abundant food for reflection. 

For several minutes he had been wondering if this was 
simply the result of some of the “ Serpenteau's ” venomous 
attacks, or whether it was in some Vay connected with»the 
Saint Senier affair. In tliie latter case lie was personally 
interested in the matter, and it behooved him to ascertain 
the truth, if possible. > 

Monsieur Yalnoir is not in just now, gentlemen,” he 
began; “ but if you will bo kind enough to leave your cards 
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1 wiJI hand them to him on his return, and explain the ob* 
ject of your visit. ” 

The two strangers exchanged glances, then the elder of 
the two said, cuiiily: 

Thai is not necessary. We must see Monsieur Valnoir 
in person, and I wish you would say to him tliui we will 
call again at the same hour to-morrow. ® 

“ And I exi)ect to lind him next tiriie/^ julded the ol!i(ier, 
with an emphasis that convinced Frapillon that Ikj would 
be held accountable for the delivery of the message. 

You may rest assured that I shall not forget, gcuitle- 
mon,^^ stammered the cashier, not a little disconcerted to 
see the visitors turn their backs on him without any expla- 
nation wliatevcr. 

They had left the room before Frapillon recovonid fron.t 
his disma}^, but he was aroused from his lit of abstraction 
by the voice of Pilevcrt saying: 

‘‘ Good riddance! I hope I may never have the pleasure 
of seeing cither of you again. " 

The time had come for the wily diplomatist of the hue 
Cadet to choose between the legion of wires he had been 
maniiiulaiing for some time. 

It took him only a moment to decide. ^ 

‘‘ What do you say, my dear Pilevcrt, to a nice dinner 
at Baratte^s, where w^e can bo sure of a good bottle of wine, 
as well as a good dinner. ” 

That would sdit me to a replied the acrobat, “ fo>^ 
my throat is as dry as tinder. 

“ Let us be off, then, and at once,^^ said Frapillon, fo 
ho had no desire to re-enter the council chamber over which 
hi&lriefid Valnoir was £)resuling. 






CHAPTER XIL 

cold, dark December night — the s^^me on which the 
Saint Senior ladies left the cottage — a man and a woman 
were hastening aloiig a narrow path in the forest of Saint 
Germain. 

I’lio man was clad in the garb of a common peddler, 
witli a ])ack on his ba(dc, and a stalf in his hand; and the 
woman sf'emed to ho acting as an assistant, for she carried 
iicr part fd‘ the rntwchandise in a long ))ag susj)ended from 
lioi‘ waist; still, if a person had observed tlie faces and bear- 
ing of these nocturnal triivelcu's closely, he might have had 
some doubts concerning their reffl eouditiou in life. 

In spite of his l)urdcn, his blue blouse, corduroy trousers, 
and clumsy hobnailed shoes, the man's gait was not that 
of a peddler, lie walked with tlio firm measured tread of 
a soldier, and not with the dragging step of a colporteur 
who has more than time to reach liis destination before tlie 
next fair opens. Ilis face was even less in harmony with 
his costume and ap[)arent calling, for his dark and riitluT 
emaciated countenance was characterized by a delicacy and 
firmness of outline that would have led one to suppose him 
something better than a common peddler. , But for the en- 
tire absence of beard and mustache, it was the face of a 
soldier, aud even of an officer. 

The woman, though she wore a coarse linsey skirt and 
mhotSf looked as unlike a peasant as he did. Her lithe 
form w^as concealed by a large, striped cloak, and her lux- 
uriant black hair was hidden by a red handkerchief, knotted 
about her head in the Creole fashion, but the graceful linear 
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of her 6gg.re were apparent as she walke^i and her eyes 
todUSilliant; her complexion too fair, and her profile 
^ Plicate and pure^ to escape the notice of a keen ob* 
SOTvor. 

The two travelers walked swiftly on, without exchanging 
a word, and, strange to say, the woman seemed to be act- 
ing as guide for her companion. 

She led the way, pausing from time to time, as if to as- 
certain whether or not she was following the right course, 
then hastening on again. The man followed in silence, and 
these short halts were silent ones — a gesture of the hand, a 
nod of the hoiid before resuming their journey — these were 
all that passed between them; and, judging, from the pre- 
caution they were taking, and their persistent silence, the 
two travelers must have realized the necessity of maintain- 
ing the most profound secrecy; and, in fact, the forest was 
so little frequented at that time, especially during the night, 
that their mere presence jii such a place, and at such an 
hour, made them appear highly suspicious characters. 

The Prussians, who had been occupying Saint Germain 
for more than three months, had not failed to take their 
usual precautions. From the very beginning of their oc- 
cupation of the place, the magnificent trees that bordered 
the main avenue had been ruthlessly destroyed to construct 
intrcuchments and obstruct the roads. 

After the investiture of the capital was completed, the 
prudent enemy did not confine themselves to those prepara- 
twns for defense; patrols traversed the forest in every di- 
rection, to say nothing of the outposts which had been 
placed there with that accurate knowledge of the topogra- 
phy of the country which the Prussians had diown from the 
very beginning of the war. 

But^toward the close of the siege, their surveillance, 
though as active as ever at the front, was considerably re- 
laxed jin the rear. 

' Three months earlier, these travelers would have been 
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almost sure to fall into an ambuscade before they had vent- 
ured a hundred yards into the forest, and &ieir journey 
woi^ld have been interrupted so quickly that tliey probably 
would not have undertaken it. But in this less critical 
period of the siege they had a fair chance of succeeding 
in their undertaking if they exercised a toleriil)le amount, of 
caution, and knew their way, especially as the weather was 
favorable to such an expedition, for the ground was covered 
with a light snow that deadened the sound of their foot- 
steps, and the wind w^as blowing a giile. 

On such a night it was not likely that any sentinel would 
stand molionhiss at his post, and the stamping wliich lie 
would be obliged to keep up in order to escape freezing 
would be heard sonic distance. 

After pursuing their way without accident for some time, 
the peddler and his companion reached a part of the forest 
where the ground became more and more uneven, and tliey 
wore obliged to slacken their pa«e. 

The tall branches of the giant trees formed a dome over 
the path, ai^d intercepted the dim light that fell from the 
clouded sky, and 'in tjiis obscurity the gnarled roots that 
obstructed the narrow path assumed all sorts of grotesque 
shapes. Still, far from being daunted by these difficulties, 
the fair guide seemed to advance with a no less confident 
tread. Indeed, judging by her manner, she was well ac- 
quainted with this locality, for she paused occasionally to 
examine a stump or a largo rock, as if seeking some famil- 
iar landmark. * 

Her companion followed her closely, regulating his pace 
by hers, and each time she paused she glanced over her 
shoulder, and, by a hasty gesture, gave the man to under- 
stand that she knew the way, whereupon he accepted tho 
tacit invitation addressed to Um, and followed her without 
a word. 

In proportion as they advanced, the travelers redouble^ 
their prudence and attention. Indeed, there was even a 
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mament whoH the i^oman stopped short, stood motion- 
less in the iftiddle of the path. This was at the foot of a 
stony ascent bordered on each side by deep ditches, a spot 
so peculiar in its appearance that once seen it was not like- 
ly to be forgotten. 

The guide evidently recognized tliis spot where it would 
be difi&cult for a vehicle of any sort to pass without over- 
turning, and possibly she wished to call attention to some 
jbccident of this kind, for she began to gesticulate with great 
animation, pointing to one of the ditches and leaning over 
upon one side, as if to imitate a falling vehicle. 

The man nodded as if to show that he understood, but 
still uttered never a word. 

After this halt, the woman evinced no further hesitation, 
but hastened on with a firm, even step, and it was evident 
that she considered herself nearly at her journcy^s end. 

After a rapid walk of about ten minutes, the pair reached 
a small open space in the center of which stood a guide- 
post, whose inscription, of course, could not be seen in the 
darkness. 

The woman, however, called her companion's attention 
to the guide-post, and this time he remarked, very distinct- 
ly: • 

“ Yes; this is the Etoiledu ChCue Capitaine, unquestion- 
ably. 

Either she did not hear him, or she did not deem it ad- 
visable to reply, for she again hastened on in silence. 

About a hundred yards farther on, near the edge of a 
broad road, was'^a clearing whose center was mark^ by a 
colossal tree. 

The woman paused and pointed to it. 

^ Yes; there it is!^^ said the man, in a smothered voice. 

The cleariug in front of which the two travelers had just 
paused was the same in which Commander de Saint Senior 
had Iqjlen in an unfairly conducted duel three months be- 
fore, though this portion of the forest had undergone a 
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murkod cLango* since that time, and the woman who point- 
ed out this giant of the forest to her companion must cer- 
tajuly have been here before, and had go^ reasons for re- 
turning to the spot. 

The man, on the contrary, seemed to find himself in 
these wilds for the first time, though the exclamation that 
had just escaped him indicated that the sight of this desert- 
ed spot awakened many painful recollections. 

All this proved beyond a doubt that the two travelers 
were not what they appeared to be. 

In fact, the pretended peddler was Eoger de Saint Senior; 
his companion was no other than Uegina, and the night 
was the first* night of a flight fraught with a thousand 
dangers. 

Duty alone could liave drawn them to this part of the 
forest, for the route they wore following did not take them 
any further from the Prussian lines, and when morning 
dawned they wore likely to find themselves in a position of 
the greatest peril; whereas, they might have taken advan- 
tage of thj long December niglit to make their way through 
the heavily wooded district that extends toward the depart- 
ments of Lower Normandy. 

After a m6ment of reflection and careful scrutiny, the 
young girl seemed to have discovered what she was seeking, 
for she touched her companion lightly on the arm, and 
motioned him to follow her; then, walking to a spot five or 
six yards to the right of the big oak, she stamped upon the 
ground and pointed to one particular spot, clearly express- 
ing by this pantomime a desire that her companion in- 
stantly understood. 

Removing his pack from his back, he set it down under 
a tree and began to open it. Though it was qui|;e so 
dark since they had left the dense forest, it was very diffi- 
cult to detect any difference in the appearance of the sur- 
face of the earth> covered as it was by a thin mantle />£ 
snow; stilli by feeling it with the hands, one became eon- 
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soious of certain inequalities of smiaoo which* seemed to fol- 
low a straight line, as if the layer of sod had not united 
entirely after being removed. There was no longer any 
chance for doubt. This was certainly the place where the 
earth had been disturbed by A^alnoir and his accomplice, 
Taupior, the night before the duel, and liere one must dig 
if one wished to discover the secret buried at the base of the 
tree; and it was evidently for that purpose that the two 
fugitives had come. 

lloger drew a small mpittock from Ids pack, and, step- 
ping to Begiua’s side, began work with the utmost zeal. 
The first blow broke the crust of snow, and disclosing to 
view the ground it covered, confirmed the justice of Ee- 
gina^s statemiQOat, for the turf had evidently been cut witli a 
spade and replaced. 

This certainly increased the zeal of Eogcr, wjro continued 
to dig vigorously. He was very strong, and his muscular 
arm plied the pick with so mneh force that qirite an open- 
ing was soon made, in spite of the strong resistance offered 
by the frozen soil; but though he had plenty of strength 
and good-will, he was absolutely wanting in experience, 
and, consequently, labored under a great disadvantage; 
and in proportion as the depth of the hole increased, the 
work became more laborious. 

.Eegina aided him to the best of her ability, scooping the 
dirt out and seizing the rough stones with her delicate 
hands, and throwing them out of the hole with surprising 
strength and skill; but in spite of their united efforts, Roger 
at the end of a hsfif hour had dug only about a foot, and 
seemed greatly fatigued. The girl, noticing this fact, 
motioned him to rest a moment, and both seated themselves 
on the edge of the hole. 

Roger looked around him with the abstracted gaze of a 
person absorbed in deep thought Now and then the rus- 
tling of the diy leaves or the cracking of a branch made 
him starts and he turned hastily to see if anything wm 
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moving in the' undergrowth; but as sooh'm he perceived 
that it was a false alarm, he again relapsed into a profound 
reverie. 

After resting about ten minutes he resumed work with 
sueli foverisli eagerness that he soon very nearly reached 
the depth at wliich the object — whatever it was — must have 
been buried. ^ 

liegina ceased to assist him. She seemed to fear any 
oontacjt with the object buried there. 

Soon an involuntary exclamation escaped Roger. His 
mattock had just struck some hard substance that emitted 
a dull, hollow sound. 

The young ihan was about to strike another blow, when 
Regina suddenly touched him on the shoulder. 

He paused, with arm ujdifted, to glance around him. 

A light was gleaming through the trees to the left of 
them. 

iMie pick fell from Rogcr^s hands. 

It would be difficult to imagine a more annoying contre^ 
temps. • 

The object buried there was concealed from him only by 
a thin layer of earth. Another moment, and it would be 
disclosed to view; but this moment was not at liis disposal, 
for the light was rapidly approaching— disappearing one 
instant, only to reappear the next— conclusive proof that it 
was in the hands of some person who was walking through 
the forest. 

Roger perceived all this in the twinkling of an eye, ancl 
instantly decided that he was in the presence of the night 
patrol, and the forest guards, having long since taken their 
departure, the persons approaching must be Prussians — a 
fact that complicated the situation very considerably# • 

To leave the spot without completing an undertaking for 
which the fugitives had risked their freedom, and perhaps 
their lives, was hard indeed! But, on the other hand, if* 
they decidLed to remain, they would not only run a great 
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risk of capture^ but also of delivering up the secret to the 
German soldiers. 

Roger, though greatly perplexed, realized the necessity of 
immediate action, for ho could already hear the dry 
branches crack under the heavy and monotonous tread of 
^he a])proacliing enemy, who were evidently making their 
way straight towarjJ the clearing. 

The young officer turned to consult his companion in 
danger; but a single glance showed him that she had al- 
ready decided upon llieir course, for she was trampling 
down and leveling the freshly stirred earth with her tiny 
feet. 

** She is right!^^ thought Roger. Wo must fill up the 
hole as well as we can, so the Prussians will not notice it, 
and then wc will hide in the underbrush until after they 
have taken their departure. 

This was evidently the plan formed by Regina, for she 
hastily caught up her long^bag, and Roger followed her ex- 
ample by shouldering his ])ack. 

The young girl, resuming her duties as guide, crept 
stealthily toward a bunch of 3"OLing ehostnut-fcrces oii the 
side of the clearing opposite that from which tlu^ Prussians 
were approaching, and Roger followed her, still clutching 
the mattock whieli might serve as a weapon of defense in 
case of need. The refuge which Regina had chosen was 
probably the same that had served her as a hiding-place on 
the morning of the duel, and it was well adapted for this 
purpose, for a d§nso growth of vines and briers formed an 
almost impenetrable net-work about the base of the trees. 

The advancing squad of Prussians, numbering seven or 
eight men, was already in sight. The bearer of the lantern, 
who was probably the corporal, walked at the head of his" 
little band, and after pausing an instant to give a brief 
order> led them straight toward the big oak-tree. 

' A feeling of profound consternation took possession of 
the hearts of both fugitives. The skill of. the Prussian sol- 
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diers in discovAdng hidden treasures had become proverbial, 
and it seemed well-nigh imj^ossibie that the cxeavatioii 
Roger had just made would esca2)e their keen eyes. 

At the command of the corporal, the guns were stacked, 
and the soldiers began to stamp their feet and beat their 
arms to warm themselves, while their leader laid down his 
musket and lantern, and proceeded to light au immense 
pipe. 

Was this to be a short halt, or were they going to en- 
camp here? 

This was soon decided beyond a doubt. 

One German began to collect a largo pile of withered 
leaves and dry branches, another struck a light, and the 
remaining members of the sipiad disj^ersed to cut wood in 
the clearing while the corporal stood guard over the wcaj)- 
0118 . 

There was no longer any chance for doubt. The detach- 
ment was going into eami) litre lor the rcbt of the night, 
and they seemed to Iiavc chosen the spot simply because tho 
enoimous Jree furiiihlied not only a shelter from tho wind, 
but a back-log for their fire-plaee. Under these circum- 
stances, tho nisest course for tho officer and tho young girl 
to pursue was to remain in their hiding-place until the en- 
emy concluded to take their dejiartnre. Any attempt to 
escape would be im])rndent in the extreme, for the Prus- 
sians wore probably on the alert, and the slightest sound 
would sot them on the fugitives^ track; besides, if tho ex- 
cavation should escape the notice of the soldiers, there 
a possibiUty of resuming the work interrupted by their 
unexpected ajipearance ujion the scene of action. 

Roger was soon aroused from these reflections by tlie un- 
pleasant proximity of a I^ussian who had approached their 
hiding-place in pursuit of fuel. In fact, Roger not only 
heard and saw him, but smelled him, for the pungent odor 
of strong tobacco-smoko was wafted by the breeze through 
the tangled net- work of vines and briers; but the young 
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officer soon savr tho man making his way^toward the big 
oak, where his comrades had already collected the mate- 
rial for a respectable camp-fire. 

Suddenly a bright light biir&i forth in the forest about 
twenty yai*ds from the iugltivcb’ liiding-plaeo. 

‘^Fire!^’ muttered Koger, in th» const ui nation. 

The Prussian, in lighting liis m mint ha\e dropped a 
burning match upon one of the little piles of dry leaves 
that strewed the ground, and from that the fin* had siiread 
to pome of the rushes or tiny brunches lying close by. 

The eold, freezing ^\tutlier which had prevailed since the 
first of NovembcT, had CApellecl every jmrticle of flampncss 
from the wood, and it burned as free!}'’ as iii m^dsunimer. 
Long tongues of fliime shot up through the branches, and 
the nortli >vind blew the smoke straight toward tho neigh- 
boring tliicket. 

The situation of Pogor and his companion was becoming 
still more critical. ^J'hoy gkncod at carli other anxiously, 
and if they had been able to give utterance to their 
thouglits, it is more than jirobable that they would have 
asked each other if it was not advisable for them to floo, 
though such an attcm])t had become even more iierilous 
from the fact that the light of the fire could hardly fail to 
attract the attention of the Prussians to this immediate 
neighborhood. 

Already they were beginning to laugh boisterously, and 
to utter i xclamalions of delight. To see a French forest 
butn was a most welcome diversion, and it was not at all 
likely that they would make any effort to extinguish the 
lire. On the contrary, there was great reason to fear that 
they would feel a desire to contemplate the pleasant sight 
moi;c clqsely, and, in that case, the fugitives would oerti^- 
ly be discovered. 

Uesidps, the fire having made rapid progress for th6 past 
f^w moments, Boger soon perceived that the plaee would 
be tenable only a short lime. In fact, the beat aud smoke 
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were already belik^niing intolerable. The PixiBsiaQS, on tUo 
contrary^ had nothing to fear^ as the clearing was too large 
for the firo to reach the tree that stood in the middle 
of it. 

Boger motioned Begina to hold herself in readiness to 
flee^ if necessary^ and set her the example by shouldering 
his pack. The girl rose, and, without sliow ing the slight- 
est sign of fear, picked up her Lag, and calmly awaited the 
moment that was to decide their fate. 

The light from the fire streamed full upon the group of 
Prussians. They had ceased to occupy themselves with 
preparations for their bivouac, probably thinking that their 
fire would cut but a sorry figure beside the colossal confla- 
gration, and now stood leaning tranquilly against the big 
oak, enjoying the siglit of this destruction, and pointing 
out the progress of the flames to one another. 

One feature of the disaster seemed to engross their atten- 
tion particularly. In the midst of the burning underbrush 
stood a solitary bircli-tree wliose smooth white bark gave it 
very much .the appearance of a gigantic wax-candle. They 
were all wiCtching the tongues of flame as they licked this 
bark, and made their way up to the tall branches, trans- 
forming them into sparkling girandoles, and each branch, 
as it fell into the fiery furnace below, emitted a diower of 
sparks that called forth exclamations of delight from the 
lookers-on. 

Boger, too, watched the effect of the fire upon the birch 
as attentively as the Prussians, but with very different 
emotions, for the tree, thus undermined «at its base, must 
soon fall, and the copse that protected them not being out- 
side the radius of its fall, a new and grave danger threat- 
ened the fugitives. 

If the tree fell toward them, they were almost suVe td be 
crushed beneath the weight of the incandescent mass; and 
even if they escaped this peril, the burning tree could hard- 
ly fail to set fire to the brush around them. 
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Alroady it was tottering upon its bas^^ and one could 
pretty nearly calculate the minutes that would elapse before 
the catastrophe. 

Eoger did not fear for himflelf. When he came to Help 
defend Paris with his company, he had resigned himself to 
the sacrifice of his life, and from tht‘ very beginning of the 
siege ho had passed ilirongh so many imminent dangers 
that he hud learned to regard doatli with indiircrence; but 
ho could not hear tlio thought of seeing the young girl who 
had so generously come to liis assistance jierisli with him. 
If he could have insured Eegiria^s safety liy surrendering 
himself to the Prussians, Eoger would not have hesitated; 
but events had united their destinies so closely that they 
Mere doomed to perish together unless (lod came to the re- 
lief of both. 

Besides, the heroic girl gave no signs of fear, hut gazed 
calmly at her eompaniou; and tliere w^as biicli firmness and 
composure m her inaniun* tliat the young officer alniost re- 
proached himself for his weakness. 

As he was about to make a well-nigh impossible attempt 
to escape he heard throe whistles repeated at regular inter- 
vals, and fancied lie heard at the same time a sound whose 
nature no soldier could mistake. 

It was the measured tramp, tramp of advancing troops. 

I'lie ei^planation instantly occurred to Roger. 

4^10 light of the fire had been noticed by the guards 
stationed in the forest, and a largo detachment had been 
dispatched in hot haste to the scene of the conflagration, 
and the whistle had been sounded by the corporal who felt 
obliged to give notice of his presence in the clearing. 

The last hoiio of the fugitives faded. The detachment 
that was approaching would unquestionably join the Prus- 
sians encamped under the big oak, and having joined them, 
they would all unite to hew down the surrounding trees, 
and ill this way extinguish the fire, in which case their 
liiding-place would be surrounded. 
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Boger pressed his companion’s arm, and pointed to the 
clearing, as if to say: 

“ Will you bravo the bullets and floe in tliis direction?” 

•Kogina nodded as if to signify to her companion that she 
was ready. 

There was not a second to lose, and Kogcr took tho girl’s 
hiind with the intention of nibbing witli her from their 
liiding-placc, but just then a sharp crackling resounded 
btdiind liim, and made him turn. 

A brand 1ranspoi*t(*d by the wind hud just set fire to tho 
thick(*t liehind them, but very fortunately there ivere only 
a ft‘w rushes and liners at tho spot where the blazing brand 
had fallen. 

* 

Itoger stifled an exclamation of joy, for this fire might 
o])en a way of cRca]>e by destroying the net- work of briers 
and vines that imprisoned them. SI ill, it would take time 
to accomplish this, and the birch might fall at any mo- 
ment. The lives of two human beings depended upon the 
strength of a tree that had been burning nearly an hour. 

While Eoger was watching the progress of the devouring 
clement with intense anxiety, the loud tramp, tramp of 
approaching soldiery warned him that tho T^russians were 
about to upjiear. 

Tw'onty seconds jiassed, jierhaps; then there came a 
frightful cracking sound, the precursor of the fall, and tho 
tree began to lean slowly to one side. 

At the same instant tho head of the IVussian column 
appeared on the opposite side of tlie clearing. There wore 
probably about one hundred m<Mi, led by an officer, and 
they announced their arrival by a loud Hurrah. 

It was fortunate that the fugitives in the thicket did not 
find their escape cut oil by the enemy, but their situation 
was by no means encouraging, especially as tlie^ fire ^illu- 
mined the surrounding forest so brilliantly that every ob- 
ject was as plainly visible as at midday. 

Boger saw the officer in command of the detachment 
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that had just come up geetioulate excitedly ^ he ieBoed an 
order^ and saw the soldiers form into platoons^ hatchet in 
hand. Evidently they were only awaiting further orders to 
begin the work of extinguishing the lire. 

Are you ready wliispered Koger, forgetting in his 
anxiety that Kegina could 'not hoar him. 

Hut his gesture was so sigiiiliuant that the young girl 
took a step forward. 

Forward cried tlu* Prcissian oflicer. 

This was the moment for wliicli J^>ger had been waiting. 

Placing the girl behind Iiun, so as to shelter her with liis 
own body, he bowed his head u])Oii his breast, and dashed 
through the flames. 

The space to be traversed was slight, but the jicril was 
great, for it was necessary to run over live coals and part 
the bliuing branches that impeded their progress. The un- 
dertaking would have seemed utterly im]>ractioable under 
ordinary circumstances, but imminent danger generally in- 
creases one’s courage. • 

llogcr, 'Who was naturally <*le\cr and agile, successfully 
accomplished the double feat of traversing the fiery furnace 
and protecting his companion. He reaciied a neighboring 
path with no other accident than a slight burn on his left 
hand, and on turning he saw Kegina beside him, safe and 
sound. 

At tlie very instant he set foot upon a spot which the 
flames had not yet I’cachcd the birch-tree fell witli a fright- 
ful crash, coloring with its ])urning branches the very place 
theffugitives liad junl left. Two dangers — that of fire and 
disco\ery by the eiumiy had been avoided at the same time. 

But if they pau.^ed c^eu long enough to take breath they 
ran a great risk of losing the fruit of their late venture, so 
the heutQuant seized Pegina^s hand and dragged her into 
the woods that bordered the path. 

They had hardly proceeded ten yards, however, when 
three soldiers suddenly ap2)carod on their right The young 
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girl was the first.to discover them, aud hastily springing to 
one side, she began to run with all her might in the opposite 
direction. 

Itoger executed the same maneuver with great presence 
•of mind and agility, but he was too late. 

Quick as was the movement, the Prussians were so near 
and the woods so brightly lighted by the lire, that the fugi- 
tives were perceived. 

“ Halt!” cried the Prussians. 

They did not wait to see if the order would bo obeyed, 
however. On the contrary, then and there began a frantic 
chase in which the soldiers had every advantage. 

Still, neither Jitegina nor Kogcr lost courage. I’hoy had 
understood each other at a glance, and they now ran along, 
side by side, turning occasionally to sec if the number of 
pursuers had increased. 

If the rest of the hostile band took part in the pursuit it 
was all over with the fugitives; if not there was a slight 
chance of their making their escape. 

After a few moments, Roger became convinced that the 
rest of the detachment was engaged iu extinguishing the 
fire, and not in pursuing them, while the three soldiers that 
an unlucky chance had set upon their track had no guns, 
and consequently \vere unable to send a bullet after them. 

This was encouraging, and the lieutenant was already 
thinking that in case of a hand-to-hand struggle his mat- 
tock, if energetically wielded, might prove of no litrtle serv- 
ice to him, though it was scarcely the weapon one would 
have selected to parry the blows of three Carman axes. 

Unfortunately, the forest in which this trial of speed 
took place was becoming much less dense, and this was a 
decided disadvantage to the fugitives. Much more agile in 
their movements than their pursuers, they took advantage 
of every natural obstacle, but? in an open country it would 
be more difficult to elude the enemy. Already the Prus- 
sianfl had stumbled over a stone or a root more than once^ 
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and each time ^ia mishap had enabled the /fugitives to in- 
crease the distance between them and their pui-suers. 

Begins did not appear at all fatigued, and Boger, notic- 
ing the fact, almost envied her her powers of endurance, 
for he felt that he could not hold out much longer him- 
self. 

Soon they reached a clump of ash-trees that marked tiie 
edge of the wood. Beyond stretched a clearing much more 
extensive than that of tlie giant oak, and still further on 
a broad road opened in the forest. 

In the center of this clearing was a small pond, and to- 
ward this the girl unhesitatingly darted, first touching the 
arm of her companion as if to warn him to be on his 
guard. At that moment the Prussians wore not more than 
twenty yards behind them, and the fugitives could hear 
them inciting one another to greater exertions by guttural 
exclamations. 

The little ice-covered pond was traversed in the twink- 
ling of an eye, and loss than a moment afterward Boger 
had the unspeakable satisfaction of hearing a significant 
cracking sound behind him, followed by a volley of excited 
oatha The three Prussians had reacW the edge of the 
pond at the same moment, and rushing upon it simultane- 
ously, their heavy boots had broken the thin coating of ice 
tiiat covered the slimy water, and the fugitives, turning, 
saw them immersed nearly to their waists, and making all 
sorts of frantic efforts to regain their footing. 

•Although the sight was a most agreeable one, Boger did 
not stop to enjo) it, but rushed on with redoubled swift- 
ness across the rest of the clearing with his companion; 
and when they reached the edge of the wood again their 
enemies were still floundering in the mire into which the 
young girPs ruse had led them. 

The road that now opened *bof ore the fugitives was such 
a broad one that they felt sure it led to some city or at 
least to a village. It was consequently to be avoided, and 
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Regina, who seemed to know the country perfectly, darted 
into a side path. After a few moments of rapid walking 
they reached a large rock, behind which rose the thatched 
roof of a tiny hut, to which Regina called her companion's 
• attention, and Roger, being almost ready to drop with 
fatigue, instantly decided to avail himself of tho shelter 
thus providentially provided. 

Who^s that?^^ cried a man^s voice, just as the fugitives 
were about to cross the threshold. 

Roger started back, dragging Regina with him. I'lie 
hut was evidently occupied, and the fact was certainly a 
most unfortunate one, for, situated as the young oflicer was, 
every mooting was attended with danger, and every stranger 
must be regarded as an enemy. 

With a rapid movement he freed himself of his pack, 
and even had the presence of mind to throw it down in 
front of him, so it might serve as a stumbling-block to the 
enemy, then, raising hi& pick, s^ood ready to strike. 

Regina seemed to understand their peril, and leaving 
her companion perfect freedom of movement she turned as 
if to face tlie danger that would threaten them in the rear 
in case the Prussians had succeeded in tracking them. 

The night was dark, and the gloom was augmented by 
the large trees whose branches formed a sort of dome over 
the hut, so the occupant of this rustic abode was invisible. 
As yet the only evidence of Ins presence had been that 
gruff “ Who^s that?” and Roger asked himself anxiously 
who it could be. • 

Was it merely some wood-cutter who hild sought here a 
refuge from the cold, or a spy? 

Either conjecture was equally plausible# One thing, 
however, was certain, the individual thus surprised had 
spoken in French, and without the slightest accent, so 
Roger finally decided to risk the traditional reply: 
^^Afriendl” 

The stranger did uot seem to accept this encouraging' 
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answer without, reserration, however, for he made no re- 
sponse whatever. 

‘‘ Who are you:^^ added Roger, a little- rudely. 

“ Tell me first what you want here, and I will then tell 
you my namo.^^ 

“ I want to come in and rest, that is all.” 

“ I'm not hindering you," growled the stranger. 

There's plenty of room for two." 

“ There must be room enough for throe, then.'^ 

For three? Then you are not alone?" 

‘‘ No," replied Roger, curtly. 

‘‘ Tliat is very difierent. The hut is too small, and if 
you come in I shall be obliged to leave." 

Oh, a woman doesn't count, and I am sure we shall 
find room enough." 

‘‘ Is that a woman iliero behind you?" inquired the 
stranger, who must have had sharp eyes to distinguish 
Regina in the darkness. 

Yes, it is my sister, and as she is very tired I Vo no 
time to spend waiting at doors," replied the lieutenant, 
impatiently. ‘ 

Come, come, don't get angry. As the third party is a 
woman I think wo can manage it. Wait a minute till I 
strike a light." 

The lieutenant was about to protest against such an im- 
prudence, but it occurred to him that a confession of liis 
fears would betray the secret of liis flight, so he was silent. 

/l^he sharp crack of a match, and the faint blue gleam of 
sulphur in the davkness proved that tire inmate of the hut 
was keeping liis promise, and a few seconds afterward the 
flickering light of a candle illumined the interior of this 
humble retreat which Roger could take in at a single 
glance. * 

“ Now your apartment is ready, " remarked the stranger, 
‘‘ and that of madame as well. " 

Without taking any notice of this attempt at pleasantry 
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the lieutenant ehouldered his pack^ and T^ith his pick still 
in his hand, stepped upon the threshold. The young girl 
fqllowc'il him without evineJng the slightest uneasiness; in- 
deed, judging from her calmness, one might have supposed 
she had anticipated this meeting. 

Eogcr, before stepping through the door-way, which was 
BO low that he \^as obliged to bend his head, took a hasty 
snrv(^y of the hut and its occupant. Built of rough logs, 
siirnioiiuted with a thatched roof, and destitute of win- 
dows, this primitive abode must have formerly served as a 
temporary shelU;!* for wood-cutters, for the only furniture 
consisted of three or four old chairs and the trunk of a tree 
that served as a table. 

The occupant of the hut was a stout man, with a rather 
jovial face, and clad in gray blouse. There was nothing 
unfriendly in liis maimer or in his attitude, and no such 
thing as a surprise was possible in the narrow space in- 
closed by the four log walls of# the cabin. 

All this was so reassuring that Roger decided to enter, 
and takii]^ his comjianion by the hand, ho led her inside, 
and then carefully closed the door behind him. 

You must excuse us for frightening you, comrade,^' 
he remarked, as he entered, for he had decided to prevent 
any questions by a faithful impersonation of his role of 
peddler. 

‘‘ Frightening me! Oh, no, indeed, I assure you. I — I 
have nothing to conceal or to — ^to fear,^' stammered the 
stranger. • 

The eagerness with which the speaker protested against 
the supposition, and his evident embarrassment, seemed 
very strange to the lieutenant. 

Of course not,^^ he replied, with an air of ^profound 
conviction, but in these times, you know, and at night, 
in the middle of a forest, one never knows with whom one 
has to deaL 

Tbat is true,^' replied the stranger; besides, when 
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one has one^s goods with him one is naturally a little sus- 
picious. 

“ Goods!' ^ repeated Roger. 

Yes, and a big lot of them," replied the man, point- 
ing to a pack that was standing in a corner of the hut. 

I am a peddler, as you see. " 

peddler I" exclaimed the officer before he had time 
to repress this expression of his surprise. 

Yes, at your service, comrade. " 

It would be diflicult to imagine a ’more unfortunate coin- 
cidence for l?og(^r, who was so little acquainted with the 
role he had assumed, for the prospect of being obliged to 
talk with a (vvfrrre about fairs and the jiride of morclian- 
diso was annoying in tlie extreme. 

And you are in the same business, I see," he added. 
“It seerrss strange. I sup 2 )Ose you are on your way from — ' ' 

“Saint GermaLn," replied the lieutenant, “ and I am 
going—" 

“ To I'oissy, porliapsf " hastily interposed the stranger. 

“Yes." ; 

“ Then we shall not be able to travel along together, I 
am Boriy to say, for 1 am on my way to AchSres," re- 
marked the other peddler, in a tone that belied his words. 

“ How singular!" thought Roger. “He seems to be as 
anxious to get rid of me as I am to get rid of him." 

Then ho added, aloud: 

“ As soon as my sister has rested an hour or two we 
shall have to trudge on again, for wo have a long way to 
go." 

“Yes, the girl must indeed be tired," remarked the 
stranger, examining Regina more attentively. 

“She is a brave girl, though, and no chatter-box. She is 
deaf and dumb," remarked Roger. 

“Is it possible! Poor child!" exclaimed the stranger, 
who seemed to be sincere this time. 

“ Yes^ but that doesn't prevent her from being a good 
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saleswoman. In fact, she can beat mo,” added Roger, 
who was beginning to cuter into the spirit of his r61e. 

■‘‘Well, comrade, I haven’t much to offer you,” re- 
sponded the other, “ but if you will take a bite and drink 
a glass of wine with me, I have enough to keep all three of 
us from starving in my pack.” 

Roger hesitated, but ho fancied he read a look advising 
him to accept in Regina’s eyes, so he accepted. 

“ We can talk while we eat,” continued the stranger, 
“ and I sha’n’t be Borry, for I’ve been by myself three 
days, and I’ve nearly lost the use of my tongue. ” 

Then, as if he feared ho had said too much, he knelt 
down to open his pack, and Roger fancied that a slight 
flush suffused his face. 

In a peddler who was in the habit of running about to 
fairs this was certainly very strange. 

“ I really must And out about this man,” thought the 
officer. 


• CHAPTER XIIL 

So many strange events had followed one another in 
quick succession since his escape from the hospital at Saint 
Germain that Roger had scarcely had time to think. 

The expedition to the giant oak, the arrival of the 
Prussians, the conflagration in the forest, and their subse- 
quent flight, all these exciting events had passed without 
comment. • 

He had not even had the consolatiBn of talking over 
these matters with a friend, for the sole companion of hui 
dangers could neither speak nor hear. 

On reaching the hut Roger had hoped to be able to con- 
sult with Regina by the only means at her command, that 
is to say, with the date or the alphabet she always carried 
around with her. 

He had so many things to say to her, so many questions 
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to ask about those who were dear to him, that he longed un- 
Bpoakably for a few momcnts^conversation with her, and his 
annoyance on unexpectedly encountering a brother peddler 
was correspondingly groat, to say nothing of the fact that 
there was a certain air of mystery about the stranger’s per- 
son and manner that >vas well calculated to make tlie lieu- 
tenant uneasy. 

Perhaps Bogina sliarcd his distrust, but if she did she 
gave no sign, for licr c-oniiianion, who was used to reading 
the exj^ression of lici* eyes, saw there only a lively curiosity. 

While these thoughts wej’o j)assing through Roger’s mind 
the stranger was completing liis iircparations for the im- 
promptu supper. 

He had produced a loaf of bread, a cold fowl, some 
cheese and ap])les, and had spread them out upon a large 
red haiidkcrchiof which ho had taken from his ];)ack to 
serve as a table-cdoth, and concluded his prci)arations by 
detaching frojn liis belt a, leaiher-coven^d flask, which he 
set down in front of liini with great care {iiid respect. 

You see there is no danger of our starving this even- 
ing, comrades, ’^ he remarked, gayly. 

“ I should say not/^ replied Roger, “ I^m not as well off 
as you are, for I was in such a hurry that I forgot to lay in 
a fresh stock of provisions at 8aint Germain.^’ 

“That doesn’t matter. When there’s enough for one 
there’s enough for three,” interrupted the stranger. 

“ But I’m afraid we shall be robbing you,” remarked 
Roger. “ You have a long distance to go, j^erhaps, and — ” 

“ Oh, no, mf journey will end to-night,” replied the 
stranger. “ To-morrow I shall have no further use for 
my store of eatables.” 

“ Your journey will end to-night, did you say?” asked 
the lieutenant, looking his host full in the face. 

“ Ho, no, I didn’t mean that exactly, but you know 
down at Maisons one can get whatever one needs.” 

“ Why, I tliought you were going to Ach6res?” 
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Tbis time Roger distinctly saw the blood mount the 
cheek of the peddler, who went energetically to work to 
carve the cliickeii instead of replying. 

This was no time to insist, but it was impossible to doubt 
the existence of a mystery any longer, aiul while he intended 
to solve it if possible, tlie young man mentally resolved to 
be more prudent. 

Regina, who was usually veiy indilTcrent to the pleasures 
of the table, seemed to enjoy her siij>ju;r V(‘ry much that 
evening, nor was the fact to be M'ondered at, inasmncli as 
the food must have been very act*-ej>tablc after her long 
walk; and the calniiiess and tramjuillity she dis[)lnye(l jklp- 
tially reassured the lieiitcmant, who had great eonfideiiee in 
his compaaiion^s sagaenty. ISieverriieless, wJiile he did am- 
ple justice to the repast, lie did not neglect to W'ateh his 
host furtively but closely. 

There was very little to be Jea'nuHl IV xn liis face, which 
was that of a rather commonjdg^ce miildlo-aged person. ]I<? 
was of medium height, stout rather than thin, and tlie 
possessor of features that were as regular as they were in- 
significant. 

'J'bo prevailing expression of his countenance Avas that 
of gayety — a gayety tempered by a certain reserve whoso 
cause was not yet clearly api)areiit. ^riiere was a per])etual 
smile upon his ratlier thicjk lips, and a r(*stlossness in his 
small gray eyes, but not the slightest sign of canning. 

'J'ho tout ensemlle was entirely destitute of distinction, 
and yet his skin was not sunburned like that of a mun 
whose business compels liim to spend iffost of his time iii 
the open air, and his hands, though broad and thick, were 
evidently not used to work. 

After all, he, like myself, may have good reasons for 
concealing himself,^" thought Roger, “ but with no evil in- 
tentions.^' 

As the repast went on, the host regaled himself frequen^ 
'7 the flask, and in proportion as its contents disap- 
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peared from view, he seemed more and more inclined to 
talk, BO Itoger resolved not to neglect this opportunity to 
question him. 

Well, comrade/^ ho began, without ai)pearing to attach 
much importance to the question, ‘‘how are our friends 
down there in the Army of the Loire getting on?" 

I'he stranger frowned slightly, but replied with a care- 
less shrug of the shoulders: 

“ 1 don^t know, upon my word! I have just been mak- 
ing a trip through IMorniandy, and, provided goods sell 
well, I don^t trouble myself much about other matters." 

“ That is about the case with me; still, that do(iSU^t pre- 
vent me from being a Frenchman, and it makes my blood 
boil to hear these Prussians boast. Would you believe it, 
in Saint Germain they are openly declaring in all the cafes 
that Paris can^t hold out a week longer?" 

They certainly are a set of boasters," said the other 
peddler, philosophically. . 

“ Still, I donH know butthey^re about right. Only yes- 
terday I met a miller who seems to understan)! the condi- 
tion of affairs pretty well, and he told me that the Parisians 
hadn^t flour enough to last the year out. " 

“ It is false!" exclaimed the stranger, hotly. “ Paris 
has flour enough to last six weeks, and horse-flesh enough 
for four months. " 

“ How do you know?" 

“ I — I have hoard them say so — at the fairs. You know, 
aft fairs— people talk a good deal, and of course 1 listen," 
stammered the other peddler, evidently much embarrassed. 

‘‘ Oh, I had no intention of blaming you. Though I sell 
to the Prussians, and make a good deal of money out of 
thpm, J[ am a true Frenchman at heart, and when I meet 
good patriots like yourself it does me good. To your health, 
comrade!" 

. “ And to yours!" responded the other peddler, accepting 
the flask from the hands of his new friend. 
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^‘And now, as you seem to be a pretty ^good sorb of a 
man, you will give mo a little information, pcrliaps?^’ re- 
marked Roger. 

“ I will, of course, if I can.'^ 

Do you know whether they require passports at Mai- 
Bons?*’ 

Yes; just as they do everywhere else. ” 

I asked the question because I^m afraid that mine 
doesn't exactly meet the requirements, and I should like to 
know — ” 

“ 1 couldn^t tell you, however, interrupted the stranger. 

The requirements vary in different places — 

But you ha've one, haven't you?^^ 

Certainly, and it is signed by two coloncils and a ma- 
jor."" 

Prussians?"" 

‘‘ Of course. It states my name, which is Pierre Bour- 
dier, if you care to know; and then the rest, born in Rouen, 
and traveling from Evreux to Beauvais."" 

Just thei^ someone tajqied gently on the door of the hut 
— so gently that the sound would have escaped any but an 
attentive and practiced car. 

Bourdier did not a 2 q)ear to have heard the sound, and for 
a moment Rogej- fancied he must have been mistaken, for 
it seemed highly improbable that any visitor would come to 
this lonely hut at this hour of the night; besides, how 
could he have approached without betraying his presence, 
for in the profound silence that jicrvadud this secluded por- 
tion of the forest, the slightest sound awalfenod an echo. 

To guard against any surprise, the young lieutenant rose, 
and turning to his host, asked: 

Did you hear anything just now?"" ^ 

Nothing,"" replied the peddler, with an air of surprise 
that evidently was not assumed. 

I thought I heard some one."" 

Where?"" 
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There, outside the door/’ 

Really?’’ 

“ Yes; I could have sworn that some one rapped/’ 

‘‘ It was the wind, probably?” 

The stranger’s embarrassnieiii as ho made this reply in- 
stantly excited Roger’s suspicions. 

“ "Wliat if he is in league with some one to betray us, and 
deliver us up to tlie Prussians?” he thought. 

Just as tliis idea occurred to him, the rapjnng was re- 
poat(!d. 

This time there could bo no possible doubt. 

A l)uman Ixdng had just announced his presence, and 
was demanding an entrance. 

^riie man who answered to the name of Pierre Bourdicr 
was on his feet in an instant, and slip])ed liis hand under 
his b]()n.s(‘, as if in search of a weapon. Jioger sois^ed his 
pick, aiul both, forgetting their mutual distrust, turned to 
the door. • 

“ AVhat if it should be a Prussian:” muttered the lieu- 
tenant. 

Then we shall have to kill him,” liissed the peddler 
through his set teeth. 

1 1 is good-natured face had suddenly assumed a resolute 
expression that struck Roger. Regina did not move, 
though her companion’s attitude must have warned her of 
their danger. Possibly it had already occurred to her that 
llic intruders would have entered less ceremoniously had 
Itliey been Prussians. 

“ Are you ready, comrade?” asked the lieutenant. 

To exterminate two or three — ^yes.” 

. “ Then I will open the door, and you can count upon my 
aysistauce.” 

'The visitor could hardly have failed to hear every word 
of tills conversation, but it did not seem to frighten him, 
for he continued to rap with the same regularity and gen- 
tleness. 
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If the intruder was an enemy, ho was certainly not an 
impatient or violent one, for at least live mintites had Ix^en 
spent in consultations and in preptw’ations for dcfoTiso; but 
perhftj)S this might be only a nm to entice them oTit of the 
.uabiii, and llogor, who suspected this, governed himself ac- 
Dordingly. 

The door opened on the outside. Koger motioned Kegina 
and Board ier to stand where the light of the candle would 
not fall full upon them, and then stationed himself wliere 
the door would screim him, but where the enemy would 
also be within his reach. 

The intruder that presented himself to view w'as by no 
means formidable, howciver, for the door had scarcely 
opened when a fragile form api)eared upon the threshold, 
and a plaintive voice uttered the words: 

Charity, my good gentlemen, if you ideasc.^^ 

llogcr was so little prepared to hear this traditional for- 
mula, that he gave a start of surprise, and ste])ped forward 
to got a better look at this stmjige mendicant wJio went 
roaming about the forest at night in yiiost of alms. 

“ Come he cried, brusquely, seizing the intruder 
roughly by the collar, and the movement was executed with 
such promptness and precision that the door was closed and 
the beggar hurled into the middle of the hut before he had 
time to reply. 

The insignificant appearance of the new-comer did not 
seem to justify tlie precautions taken against him. He was 
a lad not more than thirteen or fourteen years of age, in 
whose pinched face and puny form there nothing in tliB 
least formidable. He was clad in dirty rags that only par- 
tially covered his body. His feet, reddened by the cold, 
were destitute of shoes, which explained how he had been 
able to reach the door of the hut without making apy 
noise, while his head-gear consisted only of a rough thatch 
of red hair that hung down upon his low forehead and half 
concealed his eyes. 

SMedbfOf, 
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The hardest heart could scarcely remain untouched in the 
presence of such misery, aiul Uotjicjr could but experience a 
feeling of remorse at the thoughl that he had prolonged the 
child suffering by keeping him waiting outside in the cbld. 
lie was ashamed, too, of having taken so many precau- 
tions, and hastily laid down his weapon. • 

The child did not appear at all alarmed, however, but 
seemed to be examining Eegina with close attention, though, 
dressed as she was, there was nothing in her appearance 
that would bo likely to excite astonishment. 

What do you want, boyr^^ asked the peddler, who was 
watching the lad with some distrust. 

‘‘ Charity, my good gcntlcmcn,^^ repeated the gamm, in 
the same monotonous tone. 

We are not millionaires,^^ replied Bourdier, but if you 
want something to eat wo will give it to you all the same.^' 
The lad made no reply. 

Are you hungry asked Roger. 

“ Yes, my good sir. 

“ And thirsty?^^ 

Yes, my good sir.^^ 

This refrain seemed to have been learned by heart, for 
he repeated it in the same sing-song tone in which he would 
have repeated a lesson. 

“ Then sit down and help yourself to what is lefts?” said 
the peddler, pointing to a chair, and pushing the bread and 
cheese and the nearly empty flask in front of his now guest. 
Tjjie beggar obeyed without a word, and, drawing a knife 
from his pocket, 4)ogan his supper, 

Roger and the peddler reseated themselves and began to 
watch their guest eat. They soon exchanged significant 
glances. The same thought had occurred to each of them. 
Thi^ mondicant, though he pretended to bo nearly fam- 
j^ed, eat with singular deliberation. He seemed to have 
great difficulty in swallowing even the tiny fragments of 
bread that he cut; and he scarcely touched the cheese* 
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“ Where did you come from?’^ inquired Pierre Bonrdier. 

The child slowly disposed of a mouthful before replying. 
One might have supposed that he was weighing his words. 

‘‘•I got lost in the forest, my good gentlemen, he said 
• at last. 

‘‘ What were you doing in the forest?^' 

There was another silence, then the ^min, beginning 
with his invariable formula, said: 

‘‘ My good sir, I was returning from Oarrieres where I 
went to drive some cows for my uncle. 

“You belong in this neighborhood, then?” 

“ To be sure I do.^^ 

“ Then you guide us to Maisons or Acheres, I sup- 
pose?” 

“ Yes, indeed,” replied the lad, promptly, forgetting his 
refrain this time. “ I know all the roads, and 1 could take 
you there with my eyes shut.'^ 

“ Indeed!” exclaimed the peddler. “ Then how did you 
happen to get lost?” * 

The lad, caught in the trap set for him by Bourdier, re- 
sponded stupidly: 

“ I doriH know.” 

“ He must be an idiot, muttered Roger. 

The peddler gave a wink that said plainly: 

“ !Not so much of an idiot as you think. ” 

Then he added, aloud: 

“ If you will tell us the way to Maisons I will give you a 
twenty-sous piece.” 

“ I’ll do it, but I shall have to go with]^u,” replied the 
lad, promptly. 

“ Very well; we’ll start as soon as you’ve finished your 
sapper.” 

“ Oh, I can eat as I go along,” said the gamin, spring- 
ing to his feet. 

“ It is strange that he’s so anxious to go with us,” 
thought llqger^ but at the same instant he felt the peddler* 
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slip into his hand something that he had jast picked up off 
the floor, and that must have fallen frolnthe child ^s pocket. 

IHsiiig, ho turned to examine what Bourdier had so mys- 
teriously lianded him, and found it was a Prussian thaler. 

This discovery had a significance wliich it was impossible 
to miBuuclerstaiid, for it could have boon given him only by 
Prussians, and as the pfeoplc of that nation are proverbially 
stingy, he must have rendered them an important service 
to be thus rewarded. 

. These very logical deductions instantly Hashed through 
the mind of Roger, and it was enough for him to glance at 
the peddler to see that the same idea had occurred to him. 

‘‘ Pi a minute, lad. We are not in suc\i a hurry as all 
that,'* said Pierre Bourdier, who probably wanted to have 
time to reflect before coming to a decision. 

The situation had certainly become much more compli- 
cated. Nothing could he easier than for two vigorous men 
to rid themselves of this puny boy, but this would not avert 
tlie real danger. What wa’s there to 2>rove that the Prus- 
sians were not concealed somewhere in the immediate vicin- 
ity of the lint, ready to rush in at the first signal or at the 
lad's first cry for help!' 

>Still the lad's unmistakable eagerness to see them on 
their way seemed to indicate other plans on his part. The 
intention to betray was evident. Everything indicated the 
young rascal's resolve to conduct his hosts straight into the 
Prussian lines, and he unquestionably oilered himself as a 
guide with this jicrfidious intention. 

*To decline his services would be easy, it is true, but liow 
were they to prevent him from following them at a distance 
in order to denounce them at the first Prussian outpost they 
came to on the road. 

The action of the peddler in picking up the thaler had 
dispelled all Roger's suspicions in regard to him, and the 
certainty of having found an ally consoled the young officer 
a little; but lie was anxious to devise some way of oonsult- 
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with him without hebg heatd by the and without 
exciting his suspicions. 

The young rascal had resumed hie seat, and was now en- 
gaged in paring an apple, probably for the sake of having 
some occupation, and his face, which hud become so ani- 
mated a moment before when the question of departure 
was mooted, had regained its usual Stupid expression. 

Bourdier sat with hi* elbows on his knees and his chin 
resting in his hands. He was evidently endeavoring to find 
some way out of the dilemma; and Boger was looking in- 
quiringly at Begina, to whom he instinctively turned lor 
aid in all trying situations. 

The silence was profound, and the lad occasionally stole 
a furtive glance at his hosts, as if wondering why they did 
not speak. 

The lieutenant’s astonishment was intense when he saw 
Begina pick up her satchel, open it, and take from it sev- 
eral pieces of small coin and a pack of cards. 

For an instant ho thought she must have gone mad, but 
her manner was perfectly calm, and her face, which had 
been so grdVe a moment before, had become smiling. 

She laid the cards down in front of her, and pushed for- 
ward a piece of money. 

The lad watched her wonderingly, but did not move. 
Boger alone noticed the sudden gleam in his eyes as the 
girl displayed her slender hoard. 

At last she touched the lad gently on the arm, and nod- 
ded her head inquiringly. 

“ Do you want to play?” ho asked. 

Begina gave a nod of acquiescence. 

“ All rightl 1 know how to pldy iataille,” cried the 
boy, seizing the cards. 

” A good idea, that!” muttered the peddler, with a ^de 
glance at the lieutenant. 

** Go ahead, little one, and win ten sous bef<me we 
start,” said ledger. 
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*^A11 right, my good gentlemen; that anita me/* re* 

sponded the urchin, resuming his drawl. 

“ And if you lose, what whi you pay with?** asked Bour- 
dier. 

“ I Bha*n*t lose,*' answered the young rascal, promptly. 

On hearing this announcement, which so plainly indicated 
the lad’s intention of cnoating, if necessary, the oflicer could 
hardly repress a smile; but his comrade, who did not lose 
sight of more important matters, rose and said: 

I think we shall have time to smoke a pipe outside. 
The smell of tobacco-smoke is disagreeable to my sister; so 
she can amuse herself here with the boy, while we have a 
little smoke. 

‘‘Very well,^^ replied Roger, understanding the motive 
that prompted the suggestion. 

“ Well, boy, good luck to you!^^ remarked Bourdier, as 
he opened the door. “ Hold yourself in readiness to start 
as soon as I have finished my pipe.^^ 

As soon as they had crossed the threshold, and carefully 
closed the door behind thorn, the two men exchanged a si- 
lent pressure of the hand, and Bourdier whimpered, hur- 
riedly: 

“ Over there, behind the rock!** 

A moment afterward, they found themselves face to face 
at the spot indicated. Bourdier was the first to speak. 

“ Sir,** he said, with a sudden change of tone and lan- 
guage, you distrusted me a few moments ago, as I at first 
distrusted you, but I think you are now satisfied in regard 
tome.** 

“ Certainly,** said Roger, though his doubts were not en- 
tirely dispelled. 

Oh, well,** resumed the man in the gray blouse, ‘‘ I see 
that f shall have to confess first, for we have no time to 
lose.. In the first place, 1 am no more a peddler than you 
are.** 

“ Ah!** said the officer, coldly. 
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** Listen, sir/^ continued the pretended peddler, no whit 
disooncerted; I am not much of a talker, but I think I 
am -something of a physiognomist, and I saw through your 
disguise at least an hour ago. 

Koger recoiled a step or two. 

“ Oh, I don't ask you for your* secret, but I certainly 
have a right to tell you mine. I am the bearer of impor- 
tant dispatches from the general in command of the Army of 
the Loire, aind I am trying to make my way to Pans 
through tlic Prussian lines. If I am captured, I shall be 
dpt without mercy. Yon have only to say a word, or make 
a sign to that young scoundrel in there, and I'm a dead 
man. Uo you •still distrust me?" 

These last W'ords were uttered with so much simplicity 
and frankness that all Roger's doubts vanished. 

You are a brave man," ho said, in a voice that tiem- 
bled with emotion, at the same time extending a hand that 
the other grasped cordially. , 

“ Yes; I think so," replied the pretended peddler, laugh- 
ing. 

And r will have no further secrets from you," added 
the young lieutenant. I am an oflBcer in the French 
army; I was wounded and taken prisoner two months ago; 
I escaped only last evening from the hospital at Saint Ger- 
main, and if I fall into the hands of the Prussians my life 
will bo worth no more than yours." 

I sincerely hope tliat neither of us will be captured," 
exclaimed Pierre Bourdier. As for the lady — " • 

‘‘ Tt is to her and to her devotion that lam indebted for 
my liberty, and — " 

‘‘You can tell me all about that by and by. Time is 
precious now, for we must devise some way of getting ^ut 
of the scrape into which this young rascal has led us." 

“ Yes; and if you can find a way of escape, you are clev- 
erer than I am. " 

“Well, I have." 
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Let me hear it/' 

** It is very simple, but it may not suit yoru" 

What is it?” 

“ First of all, I must know what you intend to do. You 
say that you have been a prisoner at Saint Germain, and 
that you succeeded in making your escape, thanks to the 
assistance of the young lady. This fact does** not surprise 
me, for she seems to me exceedingly clever; but I have no 
idea M^here you wish to go.^^ 

** I want to get as far as possible from the Prussians,^' 
replied the oflicer, evasively. 

Of course, but that is easier said than done, for the 
rascals are everywhere, and you will have tb pass through 
their lines whichever way you go.^^ 

Then what difference does it make which road I take?” 
said Koger, with the indifference of a man who is resigned 
to any misfortune. 

On the contrary, it does make a vast amount of differ- 
ence, and I will tell you why. I am on my way to Paris, 
as I confessed just now, and I am resolved to reach there or 
perish by the way. When I left that city, a fortnight ago, 
I had to idea of the danger to which 1 was exposing myself, 
but now that I have had the good fortune to fulfill half of 
my mission, I certainly am not going to abandon the idea 
of completing it. You, on the contrary, have the power 
to choose. ” 

Choose between W'hat?” 

t Why, between joining one of our armies in the prov- 
inces, or re-entering the corps in which you were serving 
at the time of your capture, for I will not insult you by 
supposing that you think of returning to your home while 
thp vciy existence of France is in jeopardy.” 

You are right, and you are a noble man,” replied 
Boger. 

‘‘ You must decide, and at once, whether you will make 
a desperate effort to reach the old fortifications of Paris, 



which are still holding out, and which will oontinue to hold 
out a long time, I hope,'' continued Bourdier, ** or make 
your way cautiously through Normandy or down the Maine, 
and as all roads lead to Kome, join the Army of the North 
or the Army of the Loire. " 

“ That is true," muttered the young oflicer, struck by 
the clearness with which his new friend presented the two 
alternatives. 

“ It is merely a matter of taste," remarked Kerre, gay- 
ly. “ One can bo of as much service to his country in one 
place as in the other. There is plenty of danger and glory 
for every one now." 

“ And I waift my share of it," said Eoger, straightening 
himself up, proudly. 

“Ah, well, then, choose, comrade, choose." 

“I — I don't know — I can not decide yet," stammered 
the lieutenant who had had no chance to confer with 
Eegina, and who was unwilling .to decide without consult- 
ing her. 

“ I will assist you if you wish," replied Bourdier. “ It 
will bo much easier for you to reach the provinces than to 
reach Paris. You know, of course, that the Prussiftis can 
not spread themselves out over the entire country, and our 
militia harass them so much that they have no time to run 
after any solitary individuals who may be traveling through 
the land. If you decide for the Army of the Loire I will 
give you a little itinerary which will take you there as easily 
as if you were going from Paris to Saint Cloud. Eve^ 
evening, or rather every morning, fur it will be better for 
you to travel during the night and rest in the day-time, you 
will reach the house of a worthy peasant of my acquaint- 
ance who will receive you with open arms when yqu give 
him the pass- word I will disclose to you." 

“ And Eegina would be exposed to very little danger, you 
think?" 

Much less than in this confounded foresti 1 ossarc 
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“ This would be the most prudent course, I suppose/^ re- 
marked the officer. 

“ There is not the slightest doubt of it. Now let us 
consider the other. To reach Paris would be a much more 
difficult matter. Two lines of Prussian posts are to be 
passed, the Seine is to bo crossed three times, and to caj) 
the climax, there is a very good chance of receiving a bullet 
from our sharpshooters, who have a very inconvenient 
habit of firing right and left, especially at night. 

Still, if I were alone, I think I should make the vent- 
ure, muttered the lieutenant; but with Regina — 

“ But,^* continued Pierre Bourdier, without showing any 
signs of having hoard this remark, “ bill after all this 
comes Paris, and the friends, the relatives, the sisters, and 
— the betrothed one has left there. 

His voice trembled with emotion, and his eyes sparkled. 

I am speaking only for myseK, of course,^^ he added, 
gently. 

‘‘ But I too have friends and companions in arms, and 
a — a relative — in Paris exclaimed Roger. 

Besides,*^ continued the pretended peddler, there is 
Pran(#— 

‘‘France?” 

“ Yes, for so long as Paris holds out our country still 
lives, and if Paris succumbs — Ah, well, I shall at least 
have the consolation of falling with the city in which I first 
saw the light.’’ 

* Roger could restrain himself no longer, and seizing the 
hand of his heroic companion, he exclaimed, enthusiastically : 

“ We will start together whenever you say the word..” 

“ I was sure you would accompany me,^' said Bourdier, 
wtose pxcitement had suddenly given place to an air of cold 
resolve. I have known for an hour that I could depend 
upon you, as you can depend upon me.” 

“ We will reach Paris or we will all three perish in the 
attempt/^ said Roger, fi.rmly. 
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**. Listen to me/ 'said the brave messenger. “This is 
the fourth time I have made this venture, and I know the 
(loimtry as well as you know your company. I tell you 
this so you can feel safe in leaving the selection of our 
route to me.^' 

“ I fear only one thing, and that is that I shall hamper 
your movements, and be a hinderanco to you.^^ 

“ Quite the contrary, lieutenant, said Pierre, gayly. 
“ In union there is strength. That is the motto engraved 
upon the hundred-sous pieces, and you will find that the 
device is a good one. But tho first thing to be done is to 
got rid of that young scoundrel in there, who will betray us 
before dayliglrt if I donT take measures to prevent it. f 
have had abundant opportunities to become acquainted 
with that race of vipers, and I know a way to circumvent 
them/^ 

“ Tell me quickly then, for wo have been talking hert^ a 
long time, and I’m afraid he syspects our plans. ” 

“ There’s no danger of that. He is too busily engtigc'd 
in cheating your sister.” 

Just then a sound like that of scuffling reached them 
from the hut. 

“ Listen!” said Roger. 

“ One would suppose there was a fight going on in 
there.” 

“ But that is impossible, for there is no one there but 
Regina and the boy. ” 

“ But the young imp is quite capable of killing hei^ to 
secure possession of her money,” muttftred Pierre Bour- 
dier. 

“ Let us make haste, then!” cried the officer, horrified 
by this idea which hod not occun*ed to liim before. “ Upon 
my word, I believe you are right. We will resbmo^ our 
conversation presently after we see what is going on.” 

And the worthy peddler darted off, closely followed by 
Roger. 
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Just as they .were rounding the comer of the big mass of 
granite that overhung the ravine, the door of the hut sud- 
denly opened, arid a human form appeared upon the 
threshold. 

The young scoundrel exclaimed Bourdier. 

He bounded toward the hut, but just as he was about to 
seize the beggar by the collar — for it was he who had just 
appeared in the door- way — the young rascal stooped so sud- 
denly and adroitly that the hand of the peddler encountered 
only empty air, and before he had time to repeat the at- 
tempt the boy was beyond his reach. 

Never did a serpent slip more suddenly through the 
hands of the person ready to crush it. 

Bourdier turned hastily, but he was too late; the little 
monster had already disappeared around the corner of the 
hut. 

ni catch him, never fear!" said the messenger from 
the Army of the Loire, staffing off in hot pursuit, and the 
night being dark, a few seconds afterward both of them' 
were out of sight. 

All this had occurred in much less time than it takes to 
tell it,0nd Boger stood petrified with astonishment and 
terror. 

At last the thought of Begina recurred to his mind, and 
he rushed wildly into the hut. 

The door was open, but profound darkness enshrouded 
the interior of the cabin, for the light liad been extin- 
guished in the struggle. 

** Begina, wherfe are you?” cried Boger, forgetting in his 
terror that the poor child could not hear him. 

There was, of course, no reqwnse, and with hands out- 
stre|;ched Boger made his way cautiously across the cabin, 
fearing all the while that he might step on the prostrate 
body of the young girl. His heart throbbed almost to 
bursting, and he trembled so that more than once he was 
obliged to lean against the wall to keep from falling. 
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Pinding nothing the young officer finally stooped to 
search for the extinguished lantern, and as he did so a hand 
was laid softly on his arm. 

You are livingT^ he exclaimed. ** Thank flodl'^ 

Almost at the same instant the fingers of his other hand 
came in contact with the box of matches Pierre Bourdior 
had used. 

To find the overturned lantern was only the work of a 
moment now, and as soon as it was lighted he uttered a 
cry of joy. 

The young girl was sitting in the same chair in which ho 
had left her, and though she was very pale she seemed to 
be neither hurt nor much frightened. Her clothing wa? 
disordered, but that was the only trace of the struggle left 
upon her person. 

Keassured in regard to his companion's fate, the lieuten- 
ant felt the necessity of an immediate decision conce^rning 
his future course, for time wa# precious. Bourdier had 
started off in pursuit of the beggar lad, but whether he 
succeeded in capturing him or not he would soon return. 

Yet no sound came from the forest. 

‘‘ What is to bo done?^^ murmured the officer, gl#>mily. 

To wait for Pierre Bourdier ^s return was to run a great 
risk of capture, for the night was far spent, and the Prus- 
sians might appear with the dawn. 

To make his way through the forest in the direction of 
Normandy was still possible, but since his new friend had 
spoken of the chance of reaching Paris a wild desire to re- 
join Renee had taken possession of Roger'S heart. In fact, 
he had decided to make the attempt and risk his life to see 
the woman he loved again. 

But he had very little chance of success without Boffv- 
dier^s assistance, and the thought of exposing Regina to 
almost certain death made him shudder; but on the other 
hand the idea of thus deserting the compaxiion Providence, 
had sent him was most distasteful to him. 
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Begina, ag asual, came to his assisfcance. She had re^ 
gained her wonted composure, and seeing her so calm and 
conii)Osed, one could hardly boliore that she hiui just been 
the victim of such gross violence. 

Roger saw her open the satchel she wore suspended from 
her belt, and take from it a slate on which she hastily 
wrote those words: 

“ We must leave immediately.'^ 

Ah! poor child, sIjo does not know where I want to 
go!" he exclaimed, sorrowfully. 

But after glancing up at him with eyes that sparkled 
with intelligence and heroic resolve, she rubbexi out the 
words, and to Roger's 2)rofoimd astonishment, hastily pen- 
ciled these lines: 

They are waiting for us in Paris, and we can reach 
there to-morrow." 

‘‘ Paris!" exclaimed the lieutenant. One would almost 
think that she could read ifiy thoughts." 

Paris! that magical word made him forgot every thing 
else. 

Bourdier's absence, the terrible dangers of £ho journey 
that lur befox’e them, were for a time forgotten, but as ho 
stooped to shoulder his pack his eyes fell upon that of the 
other peddler, which its owner had left standing in a corner 
of the hut. 

The sight of it instantly aroused the lieutenant's remorse, 
and he asked himself — and this time very seriously — if he 
bad any right to thus abandon the generous companion 
who was even nb'w endeavoring to rid them of a dangerous 
enemy. 

While he was thus reflecting Regina stepped up to him, 
took his arm, and leading him gently to the door of the 
hut, pointed to that part of the sky where the stars that 
form^he Great Bear were shining. 

Roger had never devoted much attention to astronomy^ 
but he understood the girl's motive, for the position of the 
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constellation indicated that the night was .far spent^ and 
Eegina's gesture said plainly: 

It is time to start/^ 

** Ah! she does not know all,” Roger said to himself. 
“ She did not hear what that bravo man said to me. It is 
even possible that she still distrusts him. How can I make 
her understand tlfe debt of gratitude we owe him, and how 
much assistance he could still render us?'^ 

Without waiting for any sign of assent, however, Regina 
picked lip tlic lantern, opened it, took out the candle, ex- 
tinguished it, and threw it far out among the bushes. 

It would have been impossible to say more emphatically: 

I imderstffnd what you would like to do; nevertheless, 
we must depart, and at oncc.^^ 

Roger felt himself vanquished, and yielded to the strong 
will that had gained the mastery over him more than once. 
The feeling that urged him to w^ait for Bourdier^s return 
gave place to a sort of suporsiytioiis confidence in Regina, 
for it seemed to him that the kind Providence that had 
been watching over him ever since his escape manifested 
itself in the unerring instinct of this strange young girl. 

He turned, however, for one last glance at the Miretched 
hut, and pictured to himself the poor peddler returning, 
disappointed and fatigued, only to find the place deserted. 

“After all, my departure will not prevent him from 
continuing his journey/^ he muttered. “ I^erhaps he will 
even got through the Prussian lines more easily with- 
out us. ” • 

Just as this thought came to ease his tfoubled conscience 
he fancied he heard a sound in the distance, and after 
listening a moment ho became satisfied that it came from 
the very direction in which Pierre Bourdier had gone. ^ 

It was much louder and more regular than the footsteps 
of any one person traveling through the forest, and As it 
was approaching the cottage Roger soon distinguished the 
meaaor^ tread of horses^ hoofs upon the frozen grount^. 
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The pretended peddler certainly could not be one of ibis 
cavalcade, which seemed to be quite numerous. 

A squad of cavalry was certainly approaching the cabin. 

‘^The die is castP' muttered Itoger, following Regina, 
who had been trying to drag him out of the hut for several 
seconds. 

It was certainly time to flee, for the riders had just 
broken into a trot, and it was not unlikely that they sus- 
pected the presence of the fugitives. 

The young girl could not be conscious of their danger, as 
it was impossible for her to hear the sound, but her instinct 
continued, to servo her wonderfully well, for she unhesitat- 
ingly selected the best direction to avoid the enemy. 

After rounding the cor’::er of the huge mass of granite at 
whose base tlie two pretended peddlers had held their con- 
ference, she turned into a path whoso existence tlie young 
officer had not even suspected. It was not ewen wide 
enough for two persons to walk abreast, so it would be 
utterly impracticable for horsemen; but it was absolutely 
free of all the obstacles that are usually found in forest 
paths. There were no dead branches to crush", no briers 
or overhanging vines to put aside, no pebbles to roll about 
under one's feet. One could walk there as easily and 
noiselessly as along a garden path. 

Was it chance, or was it a thorough knowledge of the 
forest that had made Regina choose this route? This was 
a question that Roger was unable to answer. 

^After a quarter of an hour of rapid walking the fugitives 
had good reasorr<to believe themselves out of danger. At 
all events, they could no longer hear the sound of horses' 
hoofs either because they were now far in advance of the 
squad or because the squad had changed its course. Still, 
the'youfig girl walked on without once hesitating or turn- 
ingj back, though numerous paths presented themselves. 
It was evident now that Regina was on familiar ground, 
that she was directing her course toward a cert^ point. 
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By obfienring me polar star the lieutenant diioovered that 
they were traveling in a north-easterly direction, and he was 
sufficiently acquainted with the country to know that they 
would eventually reach the neighborhood of Maisons Laffitte 
• if they continued to follow their present course. 

“ What will become of us,’^ ho thought, when we reach 
the open country, where each village is occupied, and the 
onemy^s surveillance is incessant?^^ 

But as it was too late to draw back, and as he had faith 
in his leader besides, lioger followed her without a protest. 

They had walked at least two hours when Kegina sud- 
denly paused, and, depositing her burden at the base of an 
old beech-tree, motioned her companion to do the same. 

The lieutenant, rather surprised at this abrupt halt, 
looked around him, and started violently on hearing a 
screech-owl send forth a lugubrious shriek from the 
branches above his head. In such a situation as this the 
strongest mind becomes a prey to senseless terror, and 
though Roger was not superstitious the bird^s mournful 
cry made an unpleasant Impression for which ho would 
have blusIiSd at any other time. 

Regina had already placed her satchel against the trunk 
of the tree, and after pressing her companion's hand as if 
to bid him a brief farewell, she stretched herself out upon 
the frozen ground, laid lier head on her improvised pillow, 
and closed her eyes. 

A few seconds afterward her slow and regular breathing 
showed that she had fallen into a deep sleep. ^ 

This determination to rest had been csA'ried into execu- 
tion BO promptly that the young officer felt consLderablo 
aurpriso and uneaginess, especially as morning must be 
near at hand, and with it would come even graver perils 
than those through which they bad passed, and tins l&lt 
might cost them dear. 

It did not surprise Roger that his companion had at last 
Biiocumbed to fatigue and a very natural desire to sleep,* 
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for after six or seyen hours of such strenuous exertion and 
terrible anxiety, sleep not unfrequently becomes such an 
imperative necessity that it triumphs over the strongest 
will. And yet the young girl had arranged her rude couch 
so tranquilly that she seemed to be executing a previously 
made plan. When one is the vietim of physical and men 
tal exhaustion one docs not stretch one’s self out on the 
ground, one sinks down upon it; but Kegina had stretched 
hei-sclf out with the methodical coolness of a soldier who 
says to himself, I shall still have an hour before the bat- 
tle; I must sleep,” and who sleeps. That rare power 
which contributes so much to the making of heroes — the 
power to sleep at will — was evidently hers. • 

Depositing his pack on the ground he opened it, and took 
from it a piece of heavy doth that ho spread 6ver the girl 
for a covering. 

The cold had percoi)tibIy increased with the approach of 
morning, and a raw chilly wind was rising. 

A sort of lethargy stole over tlie lieutenant, and he was 
obliged to summon up all his energy to prevent himself 
from yielding to the intense desire to sleep that 'had taken 
possession of him. 

To watch over the sleeping Bogina was an imperative 
duty, however; besides, sleep in such a temperature as this 
was perhaf)s death. 

So he began to walk to and fro to warm himself, and the 
ring of his boot-heels on the frozen ground was probably 
net to the taste of the bird perched upon the brandies 
above his head, for she again uttered her plaintive cry, and 
it must cither have created an echo in the forest, or there 
must have been another bird of the same species within 
hearing, for the cry was repeated in the distance. 

dis ekperience in the army had made the officer suspi- 
*ciou6, a)id these cries aroused his distrust for an .instant. 
It even occurred to him that during the first revolution 
Breton peasants made signals to one another in the forest 
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by inpitating the lugubrious shriek of the soseech-owl. He 
BOOH dismissed this fancy> however, as being too absurd for 
crejjenoe in the* present instance, especially as on looking 
up into the tree he could see absolutely nothing on the 
leafless branches, but ho perceived that the trunk of the 
tree was covered to a considerable height with withered 
wreaths and faded bouquets that pious passers-by had hung 
beneath a small statue of the Virgin. 

Regina had displayed a thorough knowledge of the forest 
that night, and if she stopped here to sleep under this tree, 
so easily distinguishable from the others, slio must have 
had good reasons for so doing. 

Roger was elideavoring to guess them, when he again 
heard the dismal shriek of the bird of night. This time it 
proceeded from a dense thicket on the same side of the tree 
as at first, bat from not nearly as far off. There was no 
response to the call, however, from the top of tho beech, so 
the lieutenant concluded that bird had flown, and he 
was not sorry to be spared a lugubrious sound that inter- 
rupted his reflections and irritated his nerves. 

To Roger’s great relief there was no sign of dawn in the 
east, but though they had left Saint Germain long before 
midnight the fugitives had been the victims of so many 
vicissitudes that they had lost a groat deal of time, and 
daylight would probably overtake them by the time they 
reiwihed the edge of the forest. 

^‘If I only had that brave messenger with me,” mut- 
tered the lieutenant, 1 could ask him about this pia«o 
and tho route we ought to take, and I tfm sure that he 
would be of great assistance to me. But who knows what 
has become of him?” ho added, thinking the beggar lad 
must have led him into some trap. 

This soliloquy was interrupted by another shrie*k from 
the owl in the neighboring thicket 

The bird W'as evidently coming nearer, but tho owl in 
the beech-tree, if it had not flown, persisted in its silence. 
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The cry was repeated after a moment' s iniervali and this 

time the young officer fancied he recognizeed in this suc- 
cessful imitation certain notes that belong exclusively to 
the human voice. 

^J^he matter was becoming serious^ and Boger deemed it 
prudent to pause in his promenade. lie even thought for 
a moment of waking Begina^ but ho reflected that she 
would not be of any great service to him in case of an at- 
tack^ and that it would be better not to wake her if it 
should prove a false alarm. So he placed himself with his 
back to the tree in such a way as to prevent any possibility 
of an attack in the rear^ and to face the danger if danger 
there was. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

The beech at whose base the young girl ' was sleeping 
stood alone in the midst of a thicket which extended on the 
side toward which Roger was looking to within about fifteen 
yards of it^ so if any enemy approached from that direction 
he could remain concealed until the last moment. 

While the officer was reflecting upon this strategic dis- 
advantage the cry was repeated again, and this time at such 
a short distance that he could not help starting violently. 

In his secret heart, however, he still believed that the 
sound hod no special significance. If the signal had been 
answered, as at first, from the top of the tree, the meaning 
ofi these calls would have been apparent, but silence still 
reigned above Bbger^s head. 

I must be mistaken,^’ he muttered. It is only some 
frightened owl returning to her nest Besides, it is getting 
late, and I must rouse Regina.'^ 
lie was about to step away from the trunk of the tree 
when a quick rustling above his head made him glance up- 
wardf and almost at the same instant two feet were placed 
upon his shoulders. 
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I'hough Eoget ^as a brave man his blood curdled in his 
veins, and he instinctively sprung back to escape the con- 
taict;r at the sam6 time taming to see the foo with whom ho 
half to contend. 

Bat rapid as was the movement he was not as qaick as 
his unseen advcrsaiy, who sprung to the ground with won- 
derful celerity and seized Roger by the tliroat before ho 
could assume a defensive attitude. 

The shock was so sadden and so violent tliat they both 
fell to the ground. Roger, unfortunately, was the under 
one, and, the next instant a knee was placed upon his 
breast, and two stalwart hands closed around his throat. 

In vain he attempted to beat off his adversary with liis 
clinched fists- He was so unprepared for this sudden at- 
tack that ho had not even taken tlic precaution to seize his 
pick, so ilie result of this unequal struggle was not doubtful. 

The assailant^s intentions were evident. He was simply 
trying to strangle the officer, an^ his attempt was proving 
eminently successful. 

Saint Senior felt that his breath was failing him. Al- 
ready there Vas a strange buzzing in liis ears, his sight was 
becoming dim, and his brain confused. Then his eyes 
closed. A few seconds more and death would inevitably 
ensue. 

Just as he was about losing conscioustiess entirely he had 
a vague perception of a shock, and of the sound of a voitie. 
The pressure upon his throat suddenly relaxed, and the air 
rushing into his lungs restored the life that was about dc^ 
sorting him. 

There was a moment of intense agony, then he heaved a 
deep sigh, and opening his eyes and glancing around him 
he saw two men, one who was kneeling and trying to Ijft 
him, and another who was standing over him. 

Tl^p new-comer was evidently an ally sent by Heaven to 
prevent the man who had descended from the tree ffcm 
completing hk work. The' darkness prevented him from 
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distingnishiag* the featnres of his prederyer, but a voice 
that he fancied he recognized fell upon his ear. 

“ It was quite time I came, evidently,'' remarked tiie 
new-comer, in a very cheerful tone. 

Yes; if you set much store on this man's life. A sec- ' 
ond more, and I think he would have been a ffoner. ” 

" Well, my friend, how do you feel now?" inquired the 
other, addressing Boger. 

It is the peddler!" exclaimed the lieutenant. Well, 
you’ll asfflst me in dispatching this scoundrel, will yon not?” 

“ Who? Father Sarrazin here?” asked Pierre Bourdier, 
laughing. 

“ Yes; this villain who tried to kill -me," continued 
lioger, s halfing his clinched fist at the former occupant of 
the tree. 

” It was all a mistake, comrade, all a mistake,” said the 
messenger from the Army of the Loire. “ il^ather Sarrazin 
here is a friend, and a tr,as<y one. He treated you rather 
roughly, but it was with the very best of intentions, 1 assure 
you.” 

“ I utterly fail to understand," retorted Bo^r, dryly. 

*' It must seem very odd to you, but I am going to ex- 
plain. 

” Be quick about it, then,” interrupted the person styled 
Father ^rrazin, “for I don't like the ides of remaining 
here." 

“ Don’t be alarmed. It won't take me long. You must 
"understand, of course," he continned, turning to Bqger, 
“ that I don^t travel about the country with dispatches 
without taking my precautions. 1 have friends everywhere, 
and stopping-places all along the route. When yon met 
^e oyer there in the hut I knew that this brave friend was 
waiting for me here, and had it not been for that young 
imp who upset all my plans I should have conduct^ you 
here myself. ” 

“ So you had an t^pointment to meet him under this 
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asked who was beginning to -understand the 

situation. 

Precisely) dnd it was a lucky chance that brought you 
here, for I feared you were lost; and, though I don’t say it* 
boastingly, I feel sure you would find it difficult to get out 
of the scrape alone. ” 

The lieutenant could not help blushing at the thought 
that he had basely deserted this unknown friend, whose 
timely arrival had been the means of saving his life. 

'‘And how is the young lady?” inquired Pierre Bour* 
diet, gayly. 

She is lying there asleep. I was about to wake her, so 
we could resume our journey, when I was attacked by — ^by 
this man,” remarked Boger, who still seemed to harbor 
considerable resentment against his late assailant. 

“ Then all will be well!” exclaimed the messenger, rub- 
bing his hands complacently. “ We bad better rouse the 
young lady at once, and then get away from here as soon 
as possible, for it will be day-break in an hour. ” 

“ But why did this man attack me without even knowing 
whether or not I was an enemy?” 

“ Oh, I shouldn’t have molested you, if I hadn’t heard 
friend Bourdier coming,” said Father Sarrazin. 

“ Yes,” added the pretended peddler, “ this brave man, 
who was on guard in the tree, saw you on the ground be- 
low. 8o long as he was alone, be did not move, but when 
1 gave the signal to announce my speedy arrival it occurred 
to him that yon had perhaps come here to catch me, and 
that 1 was about to fall into a trap you had set for me.” 

“ So that screech-owl — ” 

“ Was your humble servant, lieutenant,” replied Pierre 
Bourdier. ” Confess that I didn’t play my part badly. ” 

“ You deceived me completely.” - 

“ You are not the only one, for 1 have played the same 
trick on the Prnssians more than once. It’s an aocomplidt* 
BMftt ny father t«u|^t m ” 
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Bnt there was another owl up there m&e branches, 
and — ^ 

“ Oh, that owl was my friend Sarrazim He wanted to 
^warn me tliat he was at his post, but he stopped his song to 
give me to understand that I must be on my guard. If 
3’ou hadn't been here lie would hare screeched three times 
instead of once. Not badly planned, eh?" added Bourdier, 
who certainly had cause to feel somewhat elated. 

It id wonderful," replied Boger, and with your valu- 
able assistance I really begin to think that we shall succeed 
in reaching Paris. " 

** Now we have reached the homo of my old friend here 
you need feel no uneasiness. You will have an opportunity 
to make his acquaintance to-day, and you will see that he 
can do something more than play owl. lie is equal to three 
of me in outwitting the Prussians. This is no time for com- 
pliments, however, but rather for the command : * Forward, 
march!' " r 

“ Not a Prussian within half a league of us, and fifty 
minutes of darkness at oiir disposal," said the Ijew guide in 
the tone of asnj-gcant waking his report. 

“ But how about the beggar boy who was going to betray 
us to the enemy?" inquired Roger, remembering the scare 
the squad of cavalry had caused him. 

‘‘ He won't trouble us any more," replied the pretended 
peddler, laconically, 

*‘What! You—" 

*' I'll tell you all about it when we reach a place of safety. 
Now you had better wake the young lady so we can be off." 

The suggestion was unnecessary, for Regina was already 
on her feet preparing to resume her journey as composedly 
ast if s]ie had hoard the whole conversation. Indeed, there 
W'ere times when one was almost tempted to believe that 
her infirmity was only feigned. 

But see, the child is ready!’^ exclaimed Pierre Bour- 
dier. We sbaU not have the trouble of waking her." 
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aarrtij&S libe new-comer wiiihoat the slightest 
astoriishmentj'bnt Father Sarrazin did ndt seem to share 
hei;indi£Fcrencef From his perch in the tree-top he had 
witnessed the arrival of the f agitives and their preparations^ 
for a halt, but he could not distinguMi their features. 

Now, on 'finding himself for the first time face to face 
with the young girl, he began to stare at her with evident 
curiosity. 

£vmi now he could not see her face distinctly in the 
darkness, but nevertheless he began to share at her with a 
persistency which Roger could not fail to notice. 

“ Are wo far from your house?” inquired Pierre Bourdier, 
turning to Sarrazin. 

“ It will take ns about three quarters of an hour to reach 
it. Daylight will overtake us on the way. ” 

“ Is your mill occupied now?” 

“ Yes, five soldiers are quartered there. Two of them 
take turns in guarding the bridge. The three who are not 
on guard spend their nights in drinking, and it is more 
than likolj^'that we shall find them under the table when 
we get there.” 

“ Well, how about the daily inspections now?” 

“ Oh, we don’t have them very oiton, but an officer 
drops down upon us occasionally.” 

“ Do they examine the papers closely?” 

“ That dopeuda There’s one big gendarme who knows 
a little French, and who tries to make people believe he 
reads it very well. It is not a difficult matter to deceife 
him. He allowed a messenger from Tours to pass last 
week without a word, though in spite of his linsey suit and 
whip he looked no mote like a wagoner than 1 look like a 
hidwp.” , , 

“ What became of the messenger who left a week before 
1 did?” interrnpted Pierre Bourdier. ** Did he reach Paris 
safely?” 

** 1 heard that he was shot near Argenteuil,” re|died 
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Father Sarrazih as nncottoemedly as if ^ was iHliifling to 
some accident that bad befallen a carriage. 

'‘Indeed!’' responded the pretended peddler with the 
Same composure. 

“ Besides the big gendarme/’ continned Sarrazin, 
“ there sometimes comes a little fellow who wears glassea 
He is as cunning as a monkey, and it’s no eaiey matter to 
hoodwink him, I can tell you. ” 

" We’ll do it all the same, if necessary, though,” replied 
Bourdier. “ But we must tidk the matter over and see 
whore we stand. Have you a passpenrt?” he added, turn- 
ing to the lieutenant. 

“ No,” replied Roger, dejectedly. 

*' J suspected as much when you questioned me on the 
subject in the hut.” 

” All this young girl was able to'do was to procure my 
clothing and this peddler’s pack,” remarked the lieu- 
tenant. 

“ It is very unfortunate. A man who is running about 
from fair to fair doesn’t travel without papera”,. 

” You see that we shall be a great hinderance to you, 
sir,” said the officer, “ and it would be better for us to 
part than to increase your danger.” 

” Such a thing is not to be thought of,” exclaimed 
Bourdier. ” We will get around the difficulty somehow. 
Father Sarrazin can pass you off as a new apprentice, and 
the young lady as a servant he just hired in Poissy.” 

Yes, that might do,” replied tbo peasant, laconically, 
though he had not once taken his eyes off Begina. 

” That is settled then, though we must explain the situa- 
tion to the girl, and it is no easy matter to talk with a deaf 
mu^ at night.” 

“ Witefel she is a deaf ffiutel” interrupted Father Sar- 
razin, evidently mneh soiinised. 

” Oh! that fact need give you no uneasiness,” rqdied 
Boger. ” She is so clevmr that ^ seems to divine all she 
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cm not hear, aad f will take it upon myaeU’ie explain the 
situation to 

‘i'Yeiy wellriead. the vagr, then, iny good Sarraain.” 

They idl walked on in silenoe to the edge of the forest, ** 
and then throngh aerevaX laige fields, until tb^ reached 
the top of a hill that commanded an extensive view of the 
surrounding country, now distinctly visible in the cold gray 
light of dawn. 

Before them, and .as far as the eye could reach, extended 
one of those immense plains that surround the city of Paris. 
To the left was a line of bills that diminished in height to- 
ward the north-east On the right, in the distance, towered 
Mount Yalerin^ whose summit was crowned with the white 
smoke of the morning cannonade. The Seine flowed slowly 
along at the foot of this natural terrace and separated 
two large villages built almost directly opposite each 
other. 

“ This is Maisons Laflitte, and the village over there, on 
the other side of the river, is Sartrouville,’' remarked 
Pierre Bo«rdier. 

“ Is it there where we are going?’’ inquired Koger. 

No, no; we should fall into the very midst of a PrussiBn 
division. There is Father Sarrazin’s d)ateaa,”he added, 
pointing to a small island that was lying at their feet. 

Looking in the direction indicated Bcger perceived the , 
red roof of a building constructed upon piers on an am of 
the Seine. It was a mill, unquestionably, and its isolated 
situation rendered it an admirable hiding-place. * 

Sartrouville was on the opposite side <n the river, about 
a mile further down, bat both banks of tiie river were now 
absolutely deserted. 

We shall be there in ten minittes,” added ^un^er, 

“ and then we diall have all day to rest, ior we won’t make 
the great venture onfid evening.” 

Koger now observed a fact that had escaped his notice in 
the darkness. Ute pretended peddler had hJa pack upon 
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liis shoulderB, so he must hare found tii^e to return to Ihe 
imt for this indispensable accessoiy. . , 

The lieutenant’s remorse was somewhat abased by the 
fliscoveiy that he had hot put his brave comrade to serious 
inconvenience; but he could not help admiring the wonder- 
ful presence mind of this man who forgot nothing even 
ill the midst of imminent danger. 

Father Sarrazim who was at the head of the little pro- 
cession, now conducted the party down a steep path that 
led directly to the mill, and Boger, as he followed, had an 
opportunity to examine him at his leisure. x 

He was a tall, old man, probably about sixty years of 
age, but as erect and sturdy as a poplar. In spite of the 
severo cold, he carried his broad-brimmed hat in his hand; 
but as he rarely tamed to look behind him, the lieutenant 
oonld catch only an occasional glimpse of his sunburned 
face. Boger could but admire his stalwart shoulders, how- 
ever, and no longer wondered at the strength he had dis- 
played under the beeoh-troe. 

“I see my boy standing in the mill door,”, remarked 
Father Barraziu, and that is a sure sign the Prussian in-- 
spoctor is here.”- 

“ Well, it is understood, is it not, that you have just 
brought a new apprentice and a servant from the other 
side of the forest, and that you picked me up on the road.” 

“ I’m afraid tliis story will hardly do. ” 

“ Why?” 

On account of the deaf and dumb girL ” 

‘‘Yen can say that she is a relative of your deceased 
wife, and that you have taken her out of charity.” 

‘‘ Well, we haven’t time to. invent any other story; be< 
sid^, if it is the big gendarma that happens to be here we 
can make him believe almostaaytbing.” 

“ You understand, comt^e?^’ asked Boordier, turning 
to Boger. 

“ Yes, and I’ll do my best.” 





“ Say as little Is possible, and let me do>the talking.’* 

This rapi(^xcHauge of warnings liad brought the travel- 
ess to the ri^ bank. The mill stood directly in front of 
them, built upon a small wooded island that'was separated 
from the shore by a narrow inlet over whiuh a rough bridge 
had been oonstructedL 

A stout, ruddy-faced boy, clad hi a gray blouse, was 
standing in the door-way, tranquilly smoking his pipe. He 
stood with his arms folded and his eyes turned heaveuward, 
like a philosopher who is troubling Umself very little about 
the affairs of this world, and though he had certiuuly per- 
ceived his employer and his companions, ho did not move a 
musde. 

“ Wdl, Jack,” cried Father Sarruzin, “ is there any- 
thing new at'the millP” 

“ Not^g, master,” replied the boy, with a strong Nor- 
man accent. 

” And how about the Prussians?” inquired the miller, 
lowering his voice. 

” Thex have been lying under the table ever since last 
evening, but that old fox has just come.” 

” Confound the lack!” mattered Father Sarrazin. .. 

” So it is the man with the spectacles that we have to 
contend with, I suppose?” remarked Pierre Bourdicr. 

‘‘The same.” 

“'Well, let us keep our eyes open, and hold our 
tongues,” responded the pretended peddler. 

‘‘Where is he- now?” inquired the miller. ^ • 

‘‘ He askdtl me where you where, so I* told him you had 
gone to Achdrei^ but that you would be b^k ^is morning, 
fle growled awhile, and tten said he would go and take a 
look around the isltad while he was waiting for you.” ^ 

“ 'Very w^, let’s get inside as qoidt as we cm/* replied 
the miller. “If he don’t return too soon we shall be all 
right." , ' ' 

When Jack had (dosed the door of this primitive abode. 
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the f ngitires fotiBd tbemselTes in a long, iow room, lighted 
by a single window. A tallow-candle plac^ in a bottle 
had just bnmed itself ont upon the long taW loaded with 
glasses and empty bottles, that stood in the middle of the 
room. A pile of mnskets, sabers, and belts in a corner 
testified to the presence of hostile soldierB, though only the 
soles of their boots and the tops of their caps wore 
visible. 

Jack had not exaggerated. The Pmssians were, indeed, 
sound asleep under the table. There were three of them, 
so for as one could judgo, and their loud snoring showed 
that one had nothing to fear from them at present Satis- 
fied of this fact, the miller turned to Jack, and said, hastily: 

Show this lady and gentleman up to the blue chamber." 

As he spoke, he pointed to a ladder at the further end of 
the room, which seemed to lead to a loft overhead.^ 

The lieutenant, disconcerted by this abrupt decision, ap- 
peared to hesitate, but as Regina already had one foot on 
the first round of the ladder, he conclndod to follow her. 

On reaching the loft ho saw that it was only thq, entrance 
into a long, narrow passage-way. As the fugitives traversed 
the loose boards that formed the floor of this passage, under 
the guidance of Jack, Roger caught a glimpse of the big 
mill-stones and the hopper below. They were consequently 
directly over the milk proper, and the lieutenant was won- 
dering where this corridor would take them when their 
guide paused and placed his hand upon the partition. 

A panel immediately flew open, revealing a long and nar- 
row ^ambm*. 

“ Step inside with the young My, and keep very quiet," 
said the miller's boy, laconically; and they had scarcely 
done BO Ipefore the panel dosed beUnd them. 

To Roger’s great surprise, the room, thoi^h it had no 
window, was not dark, for a anall sky-light in the middle 
of the ceiling admitted the gray light of the winter's day. 

This singular hiding-place contmned a bed wi^ blue 
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Merge hangingB, tHree or four old arm-dudis, and a pine 
table. ^ 

fiegina maimested no emotion or surprise, and her com- 
panion even fancied he could discern an expression of sup- 
preiued joy upon her face; but she quietly deposited her 
satchel on the floor, seated herself in one of the arm-chairs, 
and closed her eyes. 

She is overcome with fatigue,^' thought the lieutenant, 
and he firmly resolved not to disturb her slumbers. 

He walked around the room on tiptoe, and was surprised 
to see that it seemed to have been recently occupied, for 
several cigar-stumps that were lying about the apartment, 
a pipe that was upon the table, and an empty cup that 
seemed to have contained coffee tostilled to the recent de- 
parture of some bccupant of this retreat. 

Boger asked himself with no little uneasiness if his cap- 
tivity was likely to be a long one, and what measures his 
new friends would take to get rid of the Prussians. 

He dared not even think of the probable consequences of 
the perilous undertaking in which he had embarked. His. 
life and that of Begina were now in the hands of the man 
who had undertaken to save them; but he was ready to 
suffer anything and brave anything if he might only see 
Ben6e de Saint Senier again. 


OHAPTEB XT. 

Whiub Boger was thus engrossed with thoughts of his 
beautiful cousin, the sound of a familiar voice readied his 
ears, and on approaching the partition to ascertain whence 
tips sound proofed, he discovered that there were several 
holes in the floor through which he could see and hear what 
was pasting in the room bdow, where he had left his guide. 
So he looked and listened. 

7he millff and the pretended peddler were talking with 
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a ftompouB pereonage whom Boger ineiimily recognized 
from the description Father Sarrazin had given of him, for 
he Tvas short and tlun, and a pair of spectacl^j^ adorned his 
pointed nose. 

The conversation had but just begun, but it had already 
become very animated. 

“ Where did you meet this man?^^ inquired the Prussian, 
in tolerably good French, but with a strong German accent. 

On the road, as I was returning from Poissy, where I 
went to collect some money that was due me. 

That is all very well, but why did you bring him home 
with youP Are you keeping .a tavern now?^^ 

For your soldiers, yes,^^ replied the miller, sulkily. 

They certainly drink often enough at my house without 
paying.'" 

You will be repaid from the indemnity that is levied 
upon Franco when Paris is taken,"" replied the Prussian, 
majestically. , 

‘‘ I shall have to wait a long time, then."" 

Father Sarrazin could not deny himself the gratification 
of this reply, but it must have been very displeasing to the 
Prussian, for it was iua tone of intense acerbity that he re- 
peated the question; 

“ What brought this man to your house?"" 

‘‘ lie came to sell mo some cloth that I need for myself 
and my boy. Don't you see that he is a peddler?"" 

“Cloth I Why, you could buy that at Maisoiis at the 
csthblishmout of my friend Kfintz, who has a fine assort- 
ment of Silesian cloths."" 

“ If you think I have the money to pay for foreign goode 
you are very much mistaken. Fm not such an idiot. l"vo 
\eeq dealing with Pierre Bourdier here for five years, at 
least, and know that he won^t cheat me, while your man— 
Well, the less said about him the better."" 

“ You are very much mistaken. My friend Euntz would 
not have charged you anymore for it/" interrupted the 
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Plmssian, vho probably had an interest in his friend’s busi- 
ness. i 

, ■“ Posslbl^ot j but I prefer to deal with one of my own 
countrymen.” 

The subject of tibis oonversatiophad as yet taken no part 
in it, but wAs dtting astride a chair, tranquilly rolling a 
cigarette, and this fact struck Roger, who had never seen 
him smoke anything but a pipe before. 

The spy, seeing that no further information was to be ex- 
torted from the miller, now turned abruptly to Pierre Bour- 
dier. 

“ Well, my good fellow, did you have a pretty fair run 
of business at'Saint Germain?” he inquired, with an affecta- 
tion of friendliness. 

The trap was too palpable for the messenger to fall into 
it. 

• “ I did not come round that way; I am just from Pois- 
sy,” he replied, promptly. « 

“ And where are yon bound?” 

“ I haven’t decided yet whether I shall spend the night 
at Maisons or go down as far as Ilorblay. You have some 
troops near Pontoise, and perhaps 1 should be able to sell 
them some goods. ” 

“ You had better come and have a talk with my friend 
Eiintz. Yon may be ^le to sell him a good part of your 
merchandise.” 

“ ITl think about it,” replied the pretended peddler, 
while Sarrazin muttered : * 

” He’ll take your goods; there’s no doubt of that, but as 
tot paying for them, that’s a very different matter.” 

” 1 suppose you have a passport, my friend?” said the 
Prusaan, ignoring the miller’s remark. , , 

“ If I hi^n’t i should have been in prison long ago. I 
have been asked to show it at least a dozen times since 1 
left Evreux, a week ago.” 

“ Will yon show it to me?” 

8-MbsU, 



318 


iHS nm> BAKC. 


“With pleasure/* repli^ the mes^ger, drawing a 
shabby wallet from his pocket, and quietly htu^ing it to the 
commisdionor. 

The situation was becoming alarming, and Roger trem- 
bled as he recollected that his brave friend could not have 
had time to get rid of *hi8 dispatches before the spy’s en- 
trance. 

“ If that scoundrel searches him, he is lost,” Roger said 
to himself. . 

“ Bourdier — Pierre,” spelled out the commissioner, “ on 
his way to Beauvais. It has two indorsements upon it, so 
you are all right,” he added, returning the wallet. “ Now 
I should like to see the contents of your pack, merely for 
form’s sake. ” 

“ As you please,” said the pretended peddler, beginning 
to unstrap his heavy pack. 

“ His papers are certainly not concealed there,” thought 
Roger, somewhat reassui^ by the turn affairs had 
taken. 

Forgetting the dignity his dioulder-straps confemd upon 
him, the Prussian knelt and assisted Bourdier in emptying 
his pack. The pieces of cloth and of calico were all shaken 
out, the red and yellow handkerchiefs were unfolded, 
shaken and carefully turned over. The mes^nger of the 
Army of the Loire submitted to this examination with the 
best possible grace, occasionally calling the miller’s atten- 
tion to the mesits of some particular article of merchandise, 
and playing his part so well that Roger was overcome with 
admiration. * 

“ Now, my worthy friend, I shall be obliged to axamina 
your clothing,” remarked, the Prussian, when the examina- 
tion of the pack was concluded. “ It’s a mere form, of 
course, kai. I must also request you to take off. your shoes, 
and—'” > 

“ In short, to undress myself,” interrupted the prcten-l- 
fd peddler, oooUy. “ It isn’t rery warm weatbw, but 1 



THE be:d bakp. 


319 

knpw that is German fashion of doing things; so 1^11 
have to mate the best of it/^ 

^ Eoger'sbighd curdled in his veins when he saw his friend 
remove his blouse. 

It won^t take long/' said the Prussian, blandly. 

‘‘ Well, just give me time to light a cigarette. That will 
help to keep me warm," replied Bourdier, laughing. 

As he spoke, he drew from his pocket a package of to- 
bacco and a tiny blank book from which ho detached a leaf. 

Hand me that book," said the spy, his small gray eyes 
gleaming eagerly through his spectacles. 

It is only some pure linen paper that I bought in 
Bouen, ^ ' said*Bourdier, passing the little book to the Prussian. 

Boger, who did not miss a single detail of this scene, 
fanci^ that the hand of the pretended peddler trembled 
slightly, and that his chocks lost a little of their ruddiness. 

At the same instant, the miller rose from the stool on 
which he had been sitting, and took a step forward. 

As he did so, ho slipped his hand under his blouse, and 
his features assumed a peculiar exijressiou. 

The Prussian did not notice the fact, however, for he had 
taken the little blank book and was examining it with the 
closest attention. While he was thus engaged, the messen- 
ger from the Army of the Loire leisurely rolled up the leaf 
he had detached, and after manufacturing a very neat cig- 
arette, he placed it between his lips, and began to fumble 
about in his pocket for a match. 

Shall I make you one?" he asked tranquilly. • 

“ No, thank you; I never smoke anything but a pipe," 
crrowled the Teuton, who seemed greatly disappointed at 
his failure to find anything of a compromising nature. 

Did you suppose there was anything contraband in my 
blank book?^' asked Bourdier, rather sullenly. * * 

** No; but I like to examine thoroughly when I examine 
at all. You Frenchmen are so sly that Tm idways on the 
lookout for you," replied the F^ossiaa. 
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Ho concluded to return the innocenf blank book to its 
owner, however, and the pretended peddler dipped it into 
his waistcoat-pocket, remarking: 3 

“ Oh, I understand! You are looking for letters and dis- 
patches. I have heard that there are men who carry tliem 
about sowed up in their clothing. You need have no fears 
of my doing anything like that. I sot too much value on 
my life. 

As lie spoke ho took his cigarette between his middle 
and forefinger. 

You are right, my friend,^' said the spy, blandly. “ If 
I found a single line of writing anywhere about 3’^our person 
1 should bo obliged to send you to the commandant at 
■vlaisons, and he would-have you shot without any cere- 
mony. 

“ You won^t be put to that trouble, I assure you,^^ re- 
plied Bourdier. ** But what a pity it is that I/ve lost my 
matches,^ ’ ho added, placing his cigarette behind his ear, 
as a book-keeper does his pen. 

‘‘ You can have your smoke by and hy/* interposed 
Bather Sarraziii. “You must remember that tfiis gentle- 
man is waiting for you to undress.'^ 

“ That is true; I had forgotten ifc,^^ replied the messen- 
ger, with the most natural air imaginable. “ I wonH bo 
long now.^^ 

And he began to divest himself of his garments with the 
methodical slowness peculiar to peasants.* 

«As each garment was removed the Prussian seized it, and 
subjected it to a 'rigorous examination. The pockets were 
emptied, the linings were ripped from the outsidd, the 
sleeves turned inside out, and the buttons carefully tested 
to see if they were hollow. Even the soles and heels of the 
poddler^s shoes were probed with a small pointed instru- 
ment that the Prussians carried about with them for this 
purpose. 

Boger watched the whole singular performance with the 
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closest atteiitionii' 4)ut the perfect calmness with which 
Pierre Boarder witnessed the proceedings reassured the 
lieutenant in i^ard to the result^ though ho could not im- 
agme how the messenger had managed to conceal the dis- 
patches from the Prussian. 

‘‘ Ho must have found some way of getting them into 
the miller^s hands/^ he thought. 

The brave messenger dressed himself with the same de- 
liberation he had displayed in undressings remarking very 
good-naturedly: 

Well, captain, aren^t you going to pay for some hot 
punch to cure the cold you have made me take. This mill 
of yours isn’t a very warm place. Father Sarrazin.” 

We’ll see,” replied the Prussian. At all events, you 
had better accompany me down to Maisons, and have a lit- 
tle talk with my friend Kuntz about business matters. ” 
‘‘I’m sure I’ve no objections,” Bourdier answered. 
“ My friend Sarrazin he#rc is in no hurry, and we can finish 
our trade this evening just as wfell as tliis morning.” 

As soon as he had put on his blouse he proceeded to 
rearrange ^is pack. 

Roger was not prepared for this prompt acceptance of the 
Prussian’s invitation, but he finally concluded that the 
messenger must have his plans, and he had already given 
abundant evidence of his ability to take care of himself. 

“lam ready,” he said, after a moment, shouldering his 
pack. 

“ Very well, we’ll be off, then,” said the Prussian. 
“ Give me just a moment to say a word or two to our good 
friend, the miller. In the first place. Father Sarrazin, I 
must request you to give these soldiers no more liquor. ” 

“ But how can I help it? When I refuse them liquor 
they threaten to burst open the door of my cellar. • 

“ They’re a set of drunken scoundrels, and 1 shall report 
them to tlie commandant, and he will see that they are 
punished when the other guard relieves them to-morrow* 
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I noticed, too» m I w^ked around the idand just now, that 
the j’ope at the ferry has not been removed. I ehall send 
some men to unfasten it and take it to the-^’Ommandaut. 
It may be of service to our pontoniers, besides, you might 
be tempted to make use of it in crossing tlie river. 

“ Crossing the river? In what, pray? You have taken 
away the boat, and unless one is a bird — ’ * 

In the meantime I shall station a sentinel on the river 
bank/^ continued the imperturbable Prussian, and shall 
give him orders to fire upon any one who approaches it.^^ 

The miller shrugged his shoulders. . 

I warn you so you may avoid any accident, added the 
Prussian, with a malicious smile. 

After uttering this warning, which sounded very like a 
threat, he said a few words to the soldiers; then, with iron- 
ical politeness he motioned Pierre Bourdier to precede him 
to the door, and left the room with measured tread. 

** He is taking Bourdier to prison,^^ thought Eoger, and 
the conjecture seemed exti^inely probable. 

An Lour probably passed in thinking over this adventure 
and in gazing alternately at Itegina, who was still asleep, 
and then down into the room below where Father Sarraein 
was moving about in the midst of the soldiers who had now 
recovered from their intoxication sufiicieutly to light their 
pij)us, which they sat puffing in silence. 

I'he lieutenant was beginning to wonder what had be- 
come of the miller's boy when he saw the door of the mill 
ojpen and the lad enter, pushing in front of him a ragged 
urchin whom lioger instantly recognized. 

“ The beggar boy!'^ muttered Roger. 

It was indeed he, looking even more dirty and ringed 
than on his first appearance, but wearing the same doleful 
anil hypocritical expression of countenance. 

What have you got there?” demanded Father Sarrazin, 
who seemed to be in the worst of humor since Bourfiier^s 
departure. 
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** It's a young rasoal I lonnd sitting on the end of the 
bridge. He ms he’shungry, and that he’s got no place 
to sleep. ” 5 ; 

is no concern of mine,” growled the miller. 

One would soon bo eaten out of house and home if one 
felt obliged to entertain all the vagabonds who are prowling 
about the country nowadays.’' 

“ Oh, my kind sir, take pity on a poor unfortunate boy 
who hasn’t had a mouthful to eat for two days,” drawled 
the qamhiy in his doleful, whining voice. 

Do you live in this neighborhood?” 

‘‘ No; 1 am from Normandy.” 

*iWhy didnU you stay there, then?” 

“ The Prussians burned our house,” replied the boy, 
though not without casting a side glance at the soldiers, 
who were smoking their pipes without troubling themselves 
in the least about this conversation, however. 

The little wretch feels confi^lent that they don’t under- 
stand French,” thought lloger. 

But where are your relatives?” asked ihe miller, really 
touched now. 

“My father is in the army, and they’ve taken my poor 
mother to prison,” said the young scoundrel, wiping his 
perfectly dry eyes. 

“ Come, come, my child, don’t cry, but tell me where 
you came from, and where you are going,” said the kind- 
hearted miller. 

“I’ve begged my way from Gisors, and I’m goiilg 
straight on until I can find work.” * 

“ What can you do?” 

“ At home I minded the cows, but I could work in your 
mill, I am sure. ” ^ 

“ Well,” said Father Sarrazin, after a moment’s* reflec- 
tiou, “ the mill is not running now, and I need no assistant 
but Jack here, but it shall never be said that I allowed a 
soldier’s son to perish of hanger.” 
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** If he keeps^&e boy we are lost/’ muttered Bogeri who 
had listened to this conversation with the liveliest appre- 
hensions. 

** Take him to the pantry. Jack, and give him a big 
piece of bread, and something to drink,' ^ said the 
miller. 

“ Thank you, my kind sir," drawled the beggar, follow- 
ing Jack, who seemed to share his master's feeling of sym- 
pathy. 

The Prussians had taken no apparent notice of the scene, 
but as soon as the boy and his guide left the room they ex- 
changed several remarks, the meaning of which Koger did 
not understand, unfortunately. As for Father Sarrazin, 
he wore the satisfied air of a man who has just performed 
a wortliy action, but never had the lieutenant experienced a 
greater feeling of perplexity, for he perceived the danger, 
but saw no way of averting it. 

Father Sarrazin had nevpr seen the young rascal before, 
and evidently had no idea of his real character, but Roger 
could not doubt that the boy's object in seeking an asylum 
at the mill was to perpetrate some act of treachery. A 
word to the miller would have siifheed to put him on his 
guard, but how was ho to say this word.^ 

To call to the miller was out of the question, as this 
would reveal Roger's presence to the Germans, so he would 
be obliged to wait until some one came to release him, and 
how could he tell when tliat would be? 

** Regina continued to sleep on peacefully, and Roger could 
not bear the thought of waking her. 

She does not know that death is perhaps near her," 
thought the lieutenant, but she will hear of the danger 
th^t threatens us soon enough." 

And feeling greatly fatigued himself, he stretched himself 
out upon the bed at the further end of the room, and began 
to reflect upon their strange situation. 

This ominous reappearance of the mendicant seemed in- 
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explicable to him^ especially as he had* supposed from 
Kourdier's j^ither cart replies that they were rid of the 
little wretch ^fSrever. 

The enforced departure of the pretended peddler was not 
reassuring by any means, and this strange combination of 
circumstances was certainly sufficiently ominous to trouble 
the most sanguine mind, but Roger finally comforted him- 
self with the thought that Providence had not entirely 
abandoned them, us the traitor, if ho had arrived an hour 
sooner, would have met the pretended peddler and certain- 
ly denounced him. 

But the peril that now threatened them was no less 
great, for if Pierre Boiirdier should return ho would find 
himself face to face with this young vagaboni, and a failure 
to return would complicate matters terribly. 

The lieutenant had only a very vague idea of the route 
they would have to take to reach Paris. He knew that he 
would be obliged to cross the S^ine at least twice, but how 
was he to cross a river swollen by the winter rains and 
guarded Ijy Prussians sentinels? 

Though he tried hard to solve this difficult problem he 
utterly failed in the attempt, and gradually an intense 
drowsiness stole over liim, and he at last fell asleep, mur- 
muring the names of Kenee and Begina. 

When he woke night had come. 

A hand laid gently upon his shoulder made him open his 
eyes, and as he had been a prey to dire mi^vings when he 
fell asleep his first thought when he woke was that ftn 
enemy was standing over him, and his first impulse was to 
assume a defensive attitude, though he had the presence of 
mind to recollect that the Prussians were not far off, and 
that he must make no outcry. ^ 

Profound darkness and absolute silence reigned around 
him, but a voice that he did not recognize at first finally 
put an end to his perplexity. 

It is whispered the voice. 
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Who are yoii?*^ inquired Eoger, only partially reassured 
by this vague announcement. 

Eourdier, of course,^ 'replied the voice, ierthe same tone. 

'^‘Thc peddler!” exclaimed the astonished lieutenant. 

“ Hush! not so loud. The walls have ears here." 

“ You are right. But how glad I am to see you again. 
How did you manage to escape from that miserable spy?" 

‘‘ It cost me all my merchandise, for I was obliged to 
offer it to his friend Kiintz to propitiate him; but that 
doesn't matter, for the time of playing peddler is past, 
thank Heaven!’' 

What! have you abandoned all hope of reaching 
Paris?" 

By no moans; I hope to be there to-morrow. *' 

“ With your dispatches?" 

“ Most assuredly. " 

‘‘Were you really able to conceal them from the inspec- 
tor. It seemed to me this morning — " 

“ That the inspector examined me from head to foot. 
So he did." 

“ Is it possible that you had time to intrust them to the 
miller’s keeping?” 

“ No, the old scoundrel came into the room only a min- 
ute after you left it. ” 

“ But where did you hide your papers when you un- 
dressed?" 

“ Did you notice my cigarette?" 

What! was that — " 

“Yes; the me*ssage that would have caused me to be 
shot without the slightest doubt was on the scrap of paper 
I quietly rolled up under his very nose." 

“^So that was what made you turn pale when he took 
the blank book." 

“ I can't deny it. Even in these days one can't help 
feeling a little emotion when one realizes that at any 
ment it may become necessary to use the knife/^ 
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“ Use the I^riifo!” repeated Boger, utterly bewildered, 

“ Yes,” sd!4 the messenger, tranquilly. “ Father Sar- 
razin, who wai? in my confidence, was already feeling for 
his under his blouse, and if the Prussian bad made any 
attempt to touch the scrap of paper 1 had Just rolled up he 
would have stabbed him to the heart.” 

“ And the soldiers!” 

‘ ‘ Oh, I should have sprung for their sabers, which were 
in a corner of the room, and I think that b(jtwecn us we 
should have succeeded in managing thorn; but such rows 
always make a good deal of noise, and I was glad to be 
spared the necessity.” 

“ Ood, indeed, seems to have been watching over us,” 
murmured Koger, thinking of the terrible danger he had 
unconsciously run. 

“ And He will watch over us until the end, you may rest 
assured.” 

“ I hope so, though I can* not help wondering how wo 
are to make our escape from here.” 

“I wiil attend to that. IJut where is the young lady?” 

The question reminded the lieutenant of a fact that his 
surprise and emotion had caused him to forget for an in- 
stant. He had left Regina sleeping in an arm-chair, and 
it was now time to wake her. But he was spared the 
trouble of seeking her in the darkness, for at the very mo- 
ment that Pierre Bourdier made the inquiry a slight press- 
ure of the hand warned Roger that Regina was standing 
beside him. * 

“ She is here,” he hastened to reply, * and I will answer 
for her willingness and courage to brave any dangers to 
.which we may be exposed in the future.” 

“The first stage of our Journey is probably ^the jtnost 
difficult,” replied the pretended peddler, “ for we shall be 
obliged to cross the Seine only about ten yards from here. ” 

“ That is exactly what 1 thought; but I heard the Prus- 
Bian say that aU the boats had been taken away/^ 
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If we only had a few hours to spare there wouldn^t be 
the slightest difficulty about said BouWier, without 
paying any apparent heed to the objection advanced by the 
lieutenant. 

‘‘WhyP^ 

The thermometer is falling rajudly, and T feel sure 
that by to-morrow morning the river will be frozen hard 
enough for us to cross dry-shod. But we can not wait for 
that, so we must devise some other way.^^ 

‘‘ Some other way? There is none, or at least — 

“ There is a rope that my friend Sarrazin has taken care 
to preserve, and that may enable us to reach the other side. 

I don't understand you." 

‘‘ My plan is very simple, however. All that will bo re- 
quired is good strong hands, and that is why I asked if w^e 
could depend upon your little friend here. I do not doubt 
her courage, but I am not sure of her strength." 

The programme which the messenger announced so tran- 
quilly was certainly of a nature to make the boldest heart 
quail, and the aerial voyage he wished to make w&s certain- 
ly not very well suited to a young girl, but a slight press- 
ure of the hand reminded Boger that liis companion had 
never been daunted by any obstacle. 

— I think she is quite capable of making the at- 
tempt," he stammered; but have you considered well the 
other dangers that threaten us? — ^theso soldiers, only a few 
feet from us, and the sentinels the inspector has stationed 
on* the river bank at the very place where the rope is fast- 
ened, I heard him say." 

Oh, Father Sarrazin and his boy will attend to them," 
said Pierre Bourdier, a little scornfully. ** He has plenty 
of liquqr on hand, and the three soldiers who are not on 
guard to-night are already sound asleep under the table, as 
drunk as drunk can be. As for the sentinels, the cold will 
keep them close prisoners in their boxes, besides. Jack will 
keep an eye on them. ” 
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** But flome one may warn them.’^ 

And.vbs^f pray? There are no traitors here that I 
know of 

You are very much mistaken; there is at least one. ** 
What do you meaur^^ 

“ I mean that that wretched little beggar is here.^^ 

“ What! the boy that came to the hut':*’’ 

The same. He arrived about an hour after you left. ” 

‘‘ It serves me right for not having crushed the little 
viper when I had him in my power. If I had only wrung 
his neck instead of gagging him and tying him to a tree 
he would not be jdaying the spy on us now. J3ut why didn^t 
Father Sarrazlh send the young imp away:"^ 

Ho did think of sending him away at first, but when 
he saw him cry and heard liim declare that he was starv- 
ing he told his boy to give him something to eat and a 
place to sleep. 

In that case he is probably, somewhere about the house 
still.^^ 

‘‘ That^is only too certain. 

A profound silence followed this brief conversation. 
The messenger was trying to invent some means of avert- 
ing the probable consequences of this unfortunate compli- 
cation. 

‘‘ I have itr^ exclaimed the worthy messenger. 

“ What?^' 

‘‘ A moans of making our escape from here before that 
young imp of Satan can denounce us.^^ 

“ Heaven grant it!^' 

‘‘ Do you know where Father Sarrazin sleeps?^' 

“ No; I was so overcome with fatigue that I fell asleep 
soon after that young scoundrel was intrusted to Ji^ck^s 
care, and I did not wake until just now.^^ 

Still, I have an idea where they put the boy to-night, 
and there is a possibility of our getting away without en^ 
countering himi though it is more than likely that he will 
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steal out and' wander around the mill some time during 
the night, so we must be ahead of hini/^ ^ 

God grant that it is not too late already.” 

“ No, it is'scarcely seven o’clock, and that is the supper 
hour here. The young scoundrel is probably engaged in 
eating his soup. ” 

‘‘ But are you sure that he did not see you when you re- 
turned?” 

Perfectly sure. As you may suppose, I didn’t tliink it 
advisable to come in by the front door ^d exhibit myself 
to the Prussians.” 

But how did you get in?” 

“By means of a bidder on the outside of the house, for 
the dark passage has two outlets, as well as the room we 
are in.” 

“ Two outlets,” repeated Bogcr, who knew of none ex- 
cept the trap-door through which he had gained an en- 
trance. e 

“ Yes, and you have only to look up to see the one that 
we are going to use. ” , 

“ What! do you mean that sky-light?” 

“ Precisely. It seems to bo intended for ihe use of cats 
rather than human beings; still, 1 didn’t jlromise you a 
trip in a Pullman car. ” 

“ I am ready tc-follow you anywhere, ami wso i.-: my com- 
panion,” responded Koger, somewhat offended by this 
rather brusque language; “ but I must admit that I do not 
understand your plan very clearly.” 

“ This sky-ligfht opens upon the roof of a small wooden 
L that has been added to the mill. This same roof serves 
as a support for the rope formerly used at the ferry, tor 
ibis is one of the ferries where passengers are transported 
across Ihe river by means of a cable. Do you begin to un- 
derstand my plan, now?” 

Boger understood it very well, but he was not a little in- 
di&edL to sbimk from such an undertaking, especially as 
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he did not believe Edina's strength wpuld he crinal 
to it. 

*‘-But tto"journey must be a long one, aiul attended with 
many diflBciiltios, for the mill is not on the river 2 )roper,’' 
he remarked. 

“ 1'lie mill isn^t more than fifteen yards from the river, 
and the Seine is not very broad at this point. 

Tlie lieutenant was too deeply engrossed in thought to 
make any response for some time, and }3oiir(Jier, inisiin' 
dorstanding the cause of this silence, added ironically: 

** True, it is very deep.^^ 

A fall would bo certain death,^^ muttered Roger. 

Listen, licutcnant,^^ said the pretended peddler, curt- 
ly; “ I have not the slightest intention of compelling you 
to accompany me, for if any misfortune should befall 
either you or the young girl, I should never forgive myself 
while I live, so you are at perfect liberty to follow me or to 
remain where you are.^^ 

But how about yoursclf?^^ ifaquired Roger, timidly. 

Oh, that is a very different matter. I must be in 
Paris to-morrow morning, or perish this night; but you are 
not the bearer of dispatches, and there is much Je^s necessity 
for you to risk your own life. For that reason, unless your 
heart urges you to make the venture, I advise you to re- 
main here. Father Sarraziri will pay you a vi?ifc to-morrow 
morning; you can then tell him your story, and he will find 
a way to get you safely to Normandy.^' 

Tho lioutcnant^s perplexity was great, lie had to choose 
between almost certain death and a long series of 2 )criloii.s 
adventures. He would not have hesitated, however, had 
he been alone, but the idea of thus imperiling Eegina^s life 
appalled him. 

Under any other circumstances/' continued Beurdfer, 
in gentler tones, I would change my own-plans in order 
to keep your company and endeavor to be of service to 
you a second time, but duty forbids.'' 
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These simple words touched Roger deeply. 

‘‘ After all, it was a mere chance that^brought us to- 
gether," continued the brave messenger, so* We can part 
without having any cause to reproach ourselves; and if 1 
perish by the way, I shall still have the consolation of 
knowing that I have been of service to a French otlicer. " 

This was too much. The lieutenant could not withstand 
the recollection Pierre Bourdier had just invoked. 

lie thought of the scenes in the forest, and spurned the 
idea of separating his fortunes from those of his preserver. 
He had but one scruple. lie felt anxious to consult 
Regina, though his heart told him that the heroic young 
girl was feady to follow him, but the deoision was such a 
momentous one that ho still hesitated. 

Another pressure from the young girPs hand decided 
him, however, and he said, firmly: 

I will not desert you. We will make the venture to- 
gether. 

“ Good!^^ exclaimed Bdurdier, I knew you would ac- 
company me.'' 

Tell mo what we have to do," said Roger, quietly, for 
the decision once made, all his wonted coolness returned. 

“ You will soon see." 

And without further delay, the messenger from the Army 
of the Loire began his preparations for llight. 

The first thing to bo done was to reach the sky-light, but 
though the ceiling was low, some kind of a step-ladder was 
absolutely neceasiiry. 

The table and.a chair furnished it, and in spite of the 
darkness, Bourdier succeeded in moving and arranging 
these two articles of furniture without making the slightest 
noise. 

There is yodr staircase," he said, gayly, “ and I will 
sho\y you the- way up, though,- as I suppose my friend Sar- 
razin has not dared to send you »ny dinner, 1 will first do 
what I can to atone for thi omission." 



THE BED BAND, 


888 


He placed a large cake of chocolate in Boger’s hand| 
and a goHid with brandy. 

*‘.Tou must divide with the young lady, and eat as we 
go along, but take a good drink of brandy before you 
’ start. 

The lieutenant required no urging, for he felt that ho 
really needed the stimulant. Nor did Regina refuse the 
gourd her friend held out to her, but bravely took a swal- 
low of the fiery liquid as if to prove that she was capable of 
manly deeds if need bo. 

** By thus hastening the hour of our departure is there 
not some Hanger that we may upset the worthy millor^s 
plans? inquired Roger. It maybe that he has made 
arrangements to assist us by and by, and — 

“ V cry possibly, but wo must dispense with his assist- 
ance. The all important thing now is not to give this in- 
fernal scoundrel time to denounce us.’^ 

But how shall we carry our packs?^’ 

We are not going to take them. 

“ But if, wo should be arrested?^* 

If we are arrested, we shall be shot,'^ replied the mes- 
senger, with unruffled calmness; but we are not going to 
be arrested. You sec,^^ he added, ** that one can play the 
part of a peddler outside the Prussian lines, but within their 
lines it would be worse than useless to assume such a role, 
and wo have too far to go to-night to hamper ourselves with 
any unnecessary burdens.^' 

I think you are right,'' said Roger, feeling that tfeo 
hour had indeed come for them to burn their ships behind 
them. 

*^And now I will lead the way," resumed Boiirdier, 
climbing upon the table, Let the young lady follow me 
and you bring up the rear." • • 

In another minute Bourdier had cauticmsly lifted the 
sky-light and stepped out upon the roof. The heavens 
were clear and thickly studded with stan^ 
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** Pass up the girl," Pierre whispered, leaning over the 

edge of the opening, liegina must have ditiined wbat^was 
expected of her, for she was on the table before her friend 
had time to come to her assistance, and the rest of the 
ascent was accomplished easily and noiselessly. 

The fugitives found themselves upon a sort of platform 
exactly corresponding in size wdth the room below them. 

Don't move," whispered Bourdier. I want to recon 
noiter a little." 

As he spoke, he crawled softly to the edge of the roof, 
and for an instant Eogcr was strongly tempted to follow 
him; but a gesture warned him that he was to remain mo 
tionless — a gesture that said as plainly as any words — 

‘‘ llave a care! There is danger." 


CHAPTER XVL 

The night was clear and very cold. Prom the place 
where he stood Roger could not see what was going on close 
to the house, but he could plainly distinguish the trees on 
the right bank of the Seine. 

He could' also hear the peculiar grating and crackling 
sound made by blocks of ice when they are brought in con- 
tact with one another by the current. 

The Seine, as Bourdier had said, was only a few yards 
from the mill: the wind was blowing from the north, but 
to^ feebly to drown the sounds of earth and river, and the 
conditions were anything but favorable. A tempest that 
would have tossed the branches wildly to and fro and cov- 
ered the sky with clouds would have made the venture of 
the fugitives much less dangerous. 

The bravo messenger probably realized the difficulties of 
the undertaking more fully since he had climbed upon the 
roof, for his every movement was characterized by the 
utmost caution. Lying fiat upon his stomach, with only 
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his bead projecting beyond the eaves^ he seemed to be gaz- 
ing atfcei^ively ^t something on the ground below. 

Tile tm"{ieiliture was frigid, and though Eoger was ac- 
customed to spending his nights in the open air, he soon 
felt that his limbs were becoming benumbed, and that it 
would be impossible for Kegina to endure this exposure 
long. At last, unable to bear the suspense any longer, the 
lieutenant resolved to join the pretended peddler, and 
creeping along with infinite care he finally succeeded in 
reaching the raessenger^s side. 

No sooner had he done so than these words were whis- 
pei^4 softly in his ear: 

Have you gpod eyesight?’^ 

“ Yes/^ 

‘‘ Then look up the river bank on this side of the stream, 
and tell me what you see there. 

Botli as a hunter and as a soldier Iloger had had a host 
of opportunities to test his powers of vision, but now the 
partial obscurity and the intense cold impaired his sight 
considerably; nevertheless, he fancied he could discern a 
tiny black ^peck in close proximity to tl}ree or four stunted 
trees on the left bank of the stream, a short distance from 
the mill, and after fixing his visual organs upon this tiny 
speck for several seconds he became satisfied that it Was 
moving, though slowly, and, in fact, almost imperceptibly. 
Sometimes it even disappeared from sight altogether, but 
when it became visible again one could see that its position 
had undergone a change. ^ 

About fifty yards from the trees and a little to the left of 
them was a dark object that strongly resembled, at least in 
shape, the hut of a savage, and a careful scrutiny satisfied 
lioger that it was ue of those huts constructed out of the 
branches of trees that were first introduced into France •by 
the soldiers who had taken part in African oampaigns. 

The Prussians, being eminently practical people, did not 
disdain to make use of them during their campaign; and 
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Boger hftd come across them more than once* He conclud- 
ed, therefore, that the Prussian sentinel to nvihom the task 
of guarding the river had been intrusted, was probably con- 
cealed in this cabin. 

Do you see itP^ whispered Pierre Pourdier, suddenly. 

What?^^ 

The black speck that seems to be moving slowly toward 
the hut. I am satisfied now. It is that young imp of 
Satan. He scents blood, and so went out to prowl about 
the ferry, but seeing nothing, he has gene to warm himself 
in the lint with his friend the Prussian. This shows that 
he is ignorant of tlie fact that we are in the mill. If he 
knew it he would have summoned the enemy to search the 
house long before this/^ 

“ I think you are right; but what are we to do?’^ 

‘‘ Depart!^^ 

Depart!^' repeated Roger, forgetting to lower his voice 
in his astonisliment. ‘‘ Dejpart, when this young scoundrel 
may surprise us when we are half-way across the river. 

We have no choice. Listen; the night will be long, I 
admit; but a journey from here to Paris is not a promenade 
through the Bois, so we can not afford to waste any time- 

That is true; but — 

But now it is not at all probable that the little wretch 
will make his appearance again for hours. Vipers love 
warmth; and he is not likely to leave it to make another 
round until just before midnight. This, then, is the best 
time for our flight, and we must take advantage of it 

The lieutenant admitted the justice of this reasoning; but 
the nearer the moment of peril apjiroached the more he 
trembled for Regina. 

‘‘I will go first, continued Bourdier; “you will send 
the girl next, and you will constitute the rear guard. 

“ So be it "** 

“ I will explain why I wish this order observed,^^ con- 
tinued Bourdier. “If the opposite bank of the river is 
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guarded, the first one to cross will be caught; and it hud 
bettor Iwt Tnc^than you. If any accident befalls me you 
wijr still have it in your power to return to your hiding- 
place and wait until Father SarrazLn comes to release you, ** 
Thank you, said Roger, moved almost to tears by this 
generosity* 

You can thank me when we get to Paris. Now lei us 
complete our arrangements. It will take mo n(3arly ten 
minutes to roach the opposite shore, so yon had better send 
the girl just a quarter of an hour after I start. If I am 
Unfortunate enough to bo arrested on reaching land, I will 
shout three times to warn you. 

And withontr waiting for any rejdy the intrepid Rourdier 
seized the rope and startf^d on his dangerous journey. 
Roger had neglected to ask him the best mode of accom- 
plishing it; and though he was anxious to rejoin Regina, ho 
deemed it advisable to remain upon the edge of the roof to 
see how Bourdier managed. , 

The latter seemed to be endowed with a remarkable talent 
for this kjnd of exercise, for ho advanced with wonderful 
rapidity. 

With both hands tightly clutching the rope, about which 
he had crossed his legs, he dragged himself along like a ser- 
pent, and did it so dexterously that the frail support 
scarcely moved. 

The iron staple to which the rope was attached, and 
which was firmly imbedded in the roof, emitted a slight 
creaking sound when Bourdier first seized the rope, but tho 
strain upon it once regulated, all became quiet again. 

The critical moment of the transit would soon come, 
however, the moment when the row of willows was to bo 
crossed, and Pierre Bourdier was fast approaching this 
dangerous spot. 

The cable, though raised to a very conl^erable height 
above the ground at the end, of coarse descended gradually 
from that point to the river; and at the wharf, where the 
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ferry-boat had been moored, the rope was only about five 
and a half feet from the ground. ^ ^ 

Boger, pale with anxiety, saw the messenger disappear 
behind the willows, around which the little spy had vanished 
a few minutes before. 

His very breath seemed to leave* him, so terrible was the 
suspense; but fortunately it was of short duration. Indeed, 
scarcely twenty seconds had elapsed before he saw his in- 
trepid companion emerge from behind the curtain of the 
willows, and Boger lifted his heart in fervent prayer to God 
to protect the courageous man who was thus imperiling his 
life for the sake of his native land. 

God heard the prayer, for the form of the’ messenger was 
soon lost in the protecting shadow of the opposite bank. 

Joy filled the heart of the lieutenant, for the profound 
silence that brooded over the stream was a certain indica- 
tion of success. 

‘‘ If any misfortune had^ befallen him,^^ thought Boger, 

I should have known it before this time. If he had en- 
countered one of the enemy on the opposite shore he would 
have shouted to me, and if his strength had failed him and 
he had fallen, I should have heard the noise made by his fall. ^ ^ 

He listened a moment longer, but no sound broke the 
stillness of the night, and the lieutenant heaved a sigh of 
relief. 

The time for making the frightful venture had come for 
him — or rather for Begina— and even now she stood beside 
Wm ready and waiting; but though the young girl evinced 
neither fear nof reluctance, the idea of allowing her to 
make the dangerous journey alone seemed a positive crime 
to him, and reflection only convinced him of the advantages 
of a plan that had previously occurred to him. 

‘‘ The rope is evidently strong enough to support the 
weight of tiy^persons,” thought the lieutenant; and he re- 
solved that nothing should prevent him from leaving the 
roof at the same time that the young girl did. 
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“ I would rather perish with her/' he murmured, ** than 
rei^aii^here ^rtured by a thousand doubts and fears while 
she is hanging between life and dcath/^ 

This resolve once made, there was nothing to be done but 
to carry it ijito execution Jis quickly as possible, for a single 
moment of delay might prove f atal. 

But should he go first or follow the young girl along the 
rope? 

She decided the question. 

Turnhig, she lifted her face to his, and he, understand- 
ing her motive, pressed a chaste kiss upon her brow — the 
first, and perhaps the last. 

Regina received it with eyes downcast; but when she 
lifted them again they shone with such brilliancy that one 
would have supposed that this salute, which might be one 
of farewell, had given her fresh courage. 

With wonderful celerity and skill she seized the rope and 
assumed a position the direct opposite of tliat chosen by 
Bourdier — that is to say, with her feet first and her face 
turned toward the roof of the mill. 

The lieutenant had neither the time nor the means to in- 
dicate an easier mode of locomotion; besides, he fancied he 
understood the feeling that prompted the girl to turn her 
face toward him in this moment of supremo danger. 

If we are to die," he thought, we can at least ex- 
change a parting glance/^ 

He, in turn, now ventured upon the rope, for she was 
already far enough off for him to be able to stretch his 
body out upon this slender support which Sagged slightly on 
receiving this additional burden. 

The journey from the roof to the willows was accom- 
plished without accident; but on reaching this point the 
lieutenant perceived that the arm of the river which tHiey 
had to cross was broad enough to terrify thS^ost daring; 
and though he did not feel fatigued himself; it seemed to 
him that his companion was advancing a little less rapidly. 
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She reached the stream, however, without mauitcsting 
the slightest weakness or hesitation; and Bigger b^gau. to 
take heart again. t 

As he (Iraggefl himself slowly along after her ho gazed 
around him, and had the inexpressible satisfaction of per- 
ceiving that no human being was visible upon the river 
bank. 

The sullen roar of the river nearly deafened him, accom- 
panied as it was by ominous cracking sounds as the blocks 
of ice that nearly covered its surface were swept swdftly 
along beneath him by the pow'er of the current. Some- 
times, however, the whole mass paused, delayed by a col- 
lision with other floating blocks, only to resume its course 
as soon as the obstruction was removed; but it was very 
evident that the river would soon be frozen over entirely, 
and that l)y delaying their departure a few hours they would 
have been able to cross it on foot. 

Each moment brought the fugitives nearer to their goal; 
but each effort increased their fatigue. 

The cold was intense, and a keen wind was blowing fiom 
the north. Boger felt his blood gradually freezing in his 
veins and his limbs becoming rigid; and he said to himself 
that Eegina’s frail body could not endure such suffering 
long. 

They had reached the middle of the stream; bat the re- 
mainder of the journey would.be much more difficult. 
Just then Boger cast a hurried glance behind him to see 
haw much of the distance they had traversed^ and as he did 
so he fancied he could see a human form moving about on 
the shore of the island. 

His position upon the rope did not allow him to prolong 
this examination, and turning his eyes from the shore he 
had left? behind him he resumed his perilous journey; but 
either becans^he cold was gaining upon him or the dis- 
covery be ban just made had unuerved him, he felt much 
kM strong and sapple. Nervous tremors traversed his oa* 
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numbed limbs, and he felt as if a thousand needles were 
being«glungefl into his flesh. In short, hie recognized with 
terror the usual symptoms of cramp, and if they increased 
to tlie extent of paralyzing him ho was lost. 

The lieutenant, who was an excellent swimmer, knew by 
experience that absolute immobility was the only means of 
averting a danger of this kind. JJe accordingly paused to 
wait until the feeling had worn olf, keo])iiig his body in a , 
horizontal position, with his head slightly thrown back. 

Itegina^s powers of vision must have been keen enough to 
make up for her inability to hear, and she must also have 
retained her presence of mind in a remarkable degret‘, for 
her companion had scarcely decided to pause before she fol- 
lowed his example. 

She did not seem at all exhausted by her prolonged and 
arduous efforts, and her eyes did not once wander from 
Ilogcr^s drawn features. 

One might have supposed she was watching for the 
moment when she would be obliged to oiler him assistance, 
and the lieutenant, in spite of his strength, seemed likely 
to require it. Cramp had not paralyzed liim completely, 
but he was struggling against an enemy even more formid- 
able — the cold. 

So long as he had been straining eveiy nerve to drag him- 
self along the rope, the exertion had kept his blood in rapid 
circulation; but as soon as he relaxed his efforts he was at 
the mercy of the bitter north wind. 

The death of so many French soldiers in Kussia was^due 
to the same cause. During the disastrous retreat of 1812 
every man who paused fell asleep, and each soldier that 
fell a'sleep was a dead man. 

A few seconds more, and the lieutenant, overcome by the 
cold, would be sleeping forever in the Seine. • * 

His hands and knees still clutched tlftTrope, it is true, 
but the bitter cold would unlock them and cast him into 
the w^atery depths below. 
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This agony lasted less time than it has taken to describe 
it^ but it had a witness^ and just as he was let go 

the rope, Roger felt a hand laid upon his, and some haj:d 
object presscil against his sot teeth. 

Instinctively he opened his lips, and a fiery liquid burned 
his palate arivl set his heart to throbbing violently. 

The dying inau opened his eytis and uttered a cry of relief. 

He was saved. The girl had just poured a mouthful of 
the brandy from Tierre Bourdier s gourd between Roger's 
parted lips. 

Her devotion and energy had accomplished the wonder- 
ful feat of holding herself suspended from the rope with 
one hand, while with the other she raised the reviving cor- 
dial to her friend’s lips. If Roger had been in a condition 
to really understand what hful occurred, lie would have been 
tempted to believe in some siiijernatnral intervention if he 
had not recollected Regina's former calling, for only the 
most intrejiid acrobat could have performed such a feat. 

The ofiicer was not yet able to collect his scattered 
thoughts, however, but in proportion as the exljilarating 
influence of the stimulant quickened his blood and relaxed 
his limbs, his nnuital powers returned, and his eyes were di- 
rected first upon the face of his faithful companion and 
then upon the right bank of the stream. 

A loud and sudden shout restored his self-possession com- 
pletely. It came from the left bank, and it was impossible 
for any soldier to mistake its character, even if it had not 
beeii followed by the shrill whistle of a bullet through the 
air, and a hurried glance back at the island showed him, 
through the slight fog, two shadowy forms moving about 
the hut. Consequently, there was little room for doubt 
that it was the Prussian sentinel accompanied by the little 
beg^r. ' 

The danger becoming so great that little ohance of 
escape remain^, but great as the peril was, Roger con- 
fronted it calmly. 
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Cramp had overtaken him when he was.a little more 
than across the stream, and only about fifty yards 

more were to be traversed to reach the right bank of the 
river, but this was the most difficult part of the journey, as 
the course of the rope was upward on nearing the shore, as 
it was probably fastened to the trunk of some large tree. 

That shore remained silent, however, for the report had 
awakened only an echo. 

The lieutenant, who had now entirely recovered from his 
momentary weakness, felt sure that he had sufficient 
strength to reacih the promised land, and l?cgina, who had 
seen the flash, even if she had not heard the report, liad al- 
ready resumed lier difficult journey with redoubled energy, 
being reassured now in regard to her companion's welfare. 
The fugitives could scarcely liopc that the Prussian would 
not repeat the shot; besides, his comrades could not bo far 
off, and if they rushed to the river bank to see what was 
the matter, as seemed only too probable, the aerial travelers 
would find themselves exposed to the fire of the entire party. 
A Bec(jnd shot resounded from the willows. 

. The aim was closer this time, and it must have struck 
the bank, for Koger heard a dull thud after the projectile 
whistled by. 

“ The third bullet will hit the mark,'^ he thought. 
“ Heaven grant it may be me that it strikes!^^ 

At that very instant the harsh voice of the young beggar 
reached Koger^s ears. He could not distinguish the words, 
but the shrill, excited tones indicated that he was inciting 
the sentinel to renewed efforts. 

During the interval between the shots, the fugitives had 
traversed a distance of several yards, but the situation of 
the two seemed reversed now. 

It was the young girl who showed unmistakable* ifigAs of 
exhaustion, and it was the lieutenant, on contrary, who 
watched over her. 

Suddenly he turned his head. A violent oscillation of 
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the rope had nearly precipitated them both into .the 
Seine. ^ ^ 

This time we are lost/^ said Roger, seeing the condi- 
tion of things oil the island. 

The cries of the Prussian and the wretched little beggar 
must have attracted other soldiers to the s^iot, for quite a 
little group had collected around the willows, over which 
the rope passed. 

They were too far oil, and the night was not sutticiently 
clear for Roger to see what they wore doing. The firing 
Inxd ceased, however, either because the sentinels stock of 
ammunition was exhausted, or because, discouraged by his 
failure, ho had resolved to resort to some other means of 
accomplishing his i)ur])ose. 

The right bank was still too far off for the fugitives to 
have much chance of reaching it. In fact, the best of 
swimmers coedd not have contended with the current at this 
jioint, and even if Roger had been strong enough to make 
his way through the cold, turbulent water he would have 
been crushed by the blocks of floating ice. But after sway- 
ing violently to and fro for a moment, the cable ceased to 
oscillate. 

What infernal scheme could tho Prussians be meditating 
now? Koger/^ouglit, on perceiving a black speck detach 
itself from the line of trees. It seemed to be suspended in 
midair, and to be slowly advancing toward the fugitives. 

The cessation of the firing and that sudden oscillation of 
thtkrope were explained now. Evidently one of the hostile 
party had decided* to follow the fugitives on their perilous 
journey. 

On perceiving this new danger, the lieutenant redoubled 
his efforts, for it had now become a question of speed. If 
tlie^ codld reach the shore in advance of their pursuer, 
there was stilfBdme hope of their making their escape, for 
they could conceal themselves in the woods and finally mak^ 
tli6ir way to the forest of Yesinet. 
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Roger, summoning up all his energy, resolved to make one 
great eSort, but on overtaking Regina, ho perceived tliat 
she was nearly fainting with exhaustion. Her face was livid, 
and she had closed her eyes. The change in her appearance 
frigliteiicd the young odiccr, who made a frantic effort to 
seize the gourd which was suspended from her neck. 

It was now his turn to come to the aid of the faithful 
friend who liad saved his life only a few moments before; 
but ho must have been less adroit than the young girl, for 
he had an immense amount of diflujulty in getting a few 
dro])S of the brandy between her parted li])S. Ho succeeded, 
however, and once more the stimulant ])ro(luced its effect. 

Regina reviv,ed, and again rcsum(‘(l lier efforts to reach 
the shore, but it was very evident that her strength was 
failing fast and that she would not bo able to continue this 
arduous journey much longer. 

Their enemy was all the while steadily advancing, and 
had gained at least twenty yards upon thorn during the 
young girffs partial fainting-fit. His body oocuinod too 
little space upon the rope to be that of a Prussian; besides, 
it was scarcely probable that a heavy soldier would have 
thus risked his life. The abominable little beggar was 
alone capable of such a feat, though Roger wondered great- 
ly that a mere child, however malicious he might be, would 
carry his zeal so far as to thus endanger his life. 

These doubts were soon dispelled, however. 

A shrill laugji resounded behind him, and a piercing 
voice cried: Say! wait a minute, caiPt you?^^ 

Though the beggar had dropped his doleful whine cofti- 
pletely, there could be no mistake. It was certainly he who 
was crawling along the rope. He had all the suppleness as 
well as the craftiness of a serpent, and he was ^vancing 
rapidly. ' , 

“ The wittoh is gaining upon us!” nygmnrea Eoger, 
perceiving that Regina’s movements were becoming more 
and more diihcult. 
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As he continued his efforts to reach the shore^ sustaining 
and encouraging his nearly exhausted com J)an ion/ho- con- 
soled himself by the thought that Pierre Bourdier must bo 
concealed there on the shore, only a few steps from them; 
and for an instant ho thought of calling him, and was only 
])revenfced by an unwillingness to reveal his friend’s pres- 
ence to the Prussians upon the island. 

“ If we can reach the shore in time to hide from the lit- 
tle scoundrel it will be better to let them believe that we 
are alone,” he thouglit. 

But the distance that separated them from their pursuer 
was sensibly diminishing, as well as llegina’s strength, and 
Itoger began to wonder if it would not bo advisable for him 
to await the young scoundrel’s approach. 

“ I still have strength enough left to wring his neck, and 
throw him into the Seine,” he thought. ‘‘ The Prussians 
have ceased firing, and even if there should be a struggle, 
they will not dare to fire for fear of killing their spy.” 

While ho was thus debiting in his own mind, the shrill 
voice of the young vagabond again broke the stillness of the 
night. 

“ You won’t wait for me, I see,” he yelled; “ but I’ll 
overtake you, and kill you, all the same; for I have a pis- 
tol that my friend the Prussian loaned me, and it is loaded.” 

The threat made Eogor’s blood curdle in his veins. He 
understood now why the Prussians had stopped firing. They 
wanted to have the pleasure of seeing t]ieir paid assassin 
nyirder his compatriots. 

The voice rose«again louder and even more piercing than 
before. It was evidently coming nearer. 

I could kill you now, if I wanted to,” it said; “ but I 
had rather blow your brains out when I’m within arm’s- 
length sf you, as I shall then have the satisfaction of seeing 
your last griiMee and the somersault you will make when 
you fall into the river!” 

Koger ground his teeth in impotent rage. 
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It .was useless to engage in a hopeless struggle. They 
must r^ach the shore, and reach it quickly, for the young 
fiend was gaining upon them with frightful ra])idity. 

Kcgina now seemed almOi^t unable to sustain herself upon 
the rope, and with each movement her features contracted 
and her mouth opened (‘convulsively, but the shore was now 
only about twenty yards from them. 

‘‘ There arc six bullets in my pistol yelled the gamin. 

The first is for you, and the second is for the girl.^’ 

‘‘ She can not hear what he says, fortunately/^ thought 
the lieutenant. 

1 can see you now! I can see you, and 1 know yoii,^^ 
continued the discordant voice. “ It^s of no use for you to 
make a fuss. You^re goners, both of you!'’ 

Kegina was evidently struggling against the nervous pros- 
tration that had seized her She still dragged herself along, 
but only by fits and starts, and Roger trembled lest the ropo 
should escape from her rigid hands. They had made some 
progress, and the sliore now rose before them dark and 
silent. 

“ Bourdior!’^ called Roger, in a smothered voice. 

He felt that Regina’s life depended upon the next few 
minutes, and that the messenger might be of great assist- 
ance to him in saving her. 

“ Yes; sing, old fellow!” yelled the frightful voice. 
“ My pistol will play the accompaniment. ” 

Roger tamed' and distinctly saw the beggar raise his 
arm. At the same time he heard the sharp click of a ne- 
volver. 

This time Roger thought that all was over, and fervently 
prayed that the first bullet might be for him. 

“ Then I at least shall be spared the anguish of seeing 
her die!” ho mattered. • * 

The beggar lad kept his word, for a sBte^ report fol- 
lowed, and a bullet whistled through the air about two 
inahes above the lieutenant^a head. 
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I am still too far off, it seems/^ shouted the would-be 
assassin, but never mind, I shall lose ndthing by >yHit- 
Jioger knew that the young wretch was rapidly ap- 
proacliing by tlio oscillations of the rope, lie glanced behind 
him and saw that the distance that separated them had de- 
creased considerably, but at the same time he perceived 
that liegina seemed to have suddenly regained her 
strength, and was now making considei-able progress. 

The shore was not more than five or six yards from her 
now. Ojie more ell'ort, and she might succeed in reach- 
ing it. 4 

Koger heard a malevolent hiss behind him, accompanied 
by tile dread click of a revolver. .For an instant he was 
strongly tempted to let go his hold upon the rope, for Uio 
shore was now so near that there was a possibility of reach- 
ing it, and great as was the danger of a fall into the icy 
and turbulent waters, it scorned better than this waiting 
for the young fiend bullet to put an end to liis existence. 

Ah!’^ cried the little ‘’monster, who was now not more 
than three yards from him, 1 have you now. 1 sha^n^t 
miss you this time. 

“ Help, Bourdier, help!^^ cried the lieutenant, involun- 
tarily, as if sure that the messenger was there on the shore 
within reach of his voice. 

The words had scarcely left his lips when he felt the 
rope give way, and before he had time to understand what 
had happened, he was precipitated into the water. At 
first it seemed to him that he must be dead, and during 
the few seconds that elapsed before he rose to the surface, 
he really thought that the boy^s bullet had hit him. When 
his head at last emerged from the water, and he was able 
to breathe again, he heard at the same time a horrible yell 
afid a Voice calling him by name. 

I'iic voice^wSs that of Pierre Boiirdier. 

“ UonH let go the rope!^' he cried. 

Hogor now perceived, for the first tjme, that fie had re- 
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tained^is hotd| upon the rope when he fell, end that Bour- 
dier'was holding fast to one end of it, even while he knelt 
upon the shore with his arms outstretched toward liegiiia^ 
who was almost within his roach. 

Roger understood the situation now. Boiirdier, who 
had been watching them from his hid ing-jdace in tlie 
bushes on the river bank, had decided to cut the rope 
when he perceived the imminence of his friend's danger, 
but he had at the same time taken the precaution not to 
let go the end of it, and in his stalwart hands the bit of 
rope became a sure means of salvation. 

It had already proved so for Regina, who had reached 
the shore, and Vas now lying exhausted on the bank. 

Roger, who had fallen into tlie river a little further from 
the shore, had more of a journey to make; but seeing tlie 
girl out of danger, and the messenger standing ready to 
save him in his turn, he recovered his energy, and clutch- 
ing the rope which Pierre Bourdier had hastily tied around 
the trunk of a tree as soon as the rescue of Regina was 
effected, be began to pull himself tow^ard the shor^ and 
after a minute or two of terrible effort and cruel suffering, 
for more than one block of floating ice tore his fingers and 
disfigured his face, he had the unspeakable satisfaction of 
gaining a foothold on dry land. 

‘‘Thanks, Pierre, he exclaimed, sinking down ex- 
hausted by the side of the young girl. 

“ It isn^t worth speaking of," replied the messenger, 
quietly, “ but let us be off.* This is no time for chat.^' • 

A frightful cry suddenly resounded in Roger^s ears. 

“ Help! help! I'm drowning!" cried a despairing voice. 

“ It is the beggarl" the lieutenant exclaimed, springing 
to his feet. 

It was, indeed, he. The young scoundrel had nbt let go 
his hold on the rope when he fell into the\iVer with those 
he was trying to murder; and now that the rope had been 
fastened around a tree, he was olingiug to it with all the 
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y of despair., and uiaking frantic el!o:|^tb to reacli the 


“ Wait and I Ml assist you a little/^ muttered Bourd^er, 
stooping to untie tlie knot he had tied around the trunk of 
the tree. 

llogcr seized him by the arm. 

Spare the wretch!” he faltered. 

“ MMuit monst(3r!” exclaimed Bourdicr, ‘‘ never! I shall 
never cease to regret that I spared his life in the forest. ” 

“ Have nuuey, rny kind gentlemen!” shrieked the boy. 
“ Oh, do not let me die!” 

“ But I sliall have to do it if only to prevent him from 
bringing the bullets of the I*russians down upon us with 
his cries. ’ * 

‘‘ ^’ou see they have stopped firing entirely/^ said Roger. 
‘‘ They think wc are all drowned, and we can certainly 
Sparc the little wretch with perfect safety now.'^ 

You are mad!*'' exclaimed Bourdier. 

Forgive mo, my kind gentlemen, forgive me,” said the 
voice. 1 will do nothing more to injure you!. I was so 
poor, and they promised me money!” 

He Jiad been steadily advancing, and was now only a 
few yards from the shore. 

“ fcipare his life,” plemled Roger. “ God has mercifully 
preserved ns, and I should like to do a kind deed.” 

“ But donH you understand that if wo should draw him 
out of the river he will only dog our footsteps and betray 
usbugaln.” 

‘‘We can tie him. ” 

“Yes, as 1 did in the forest, to have him upon our 
track again in an hour. Ah! lieutenant, if you think we 
have nothing more to do you arc very much mistaken. 
WMy, this is nothing in comparison with the rest. We 
have about t\7b1[eagues to travel through the Prussian lines 
and the Seine to cross again.” 

. Mercy!” shrieked the beggar. “ Mero^l” 
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cries 'rand my hearfc/^ said Roger, and it seems 
to nie it would bring misfortune upon us if we should let 
him die.'^ 

“ I will serve you faithfully/’ cried the little wretch. 
‘‘ I will serve you as faithfully as I served the Prussians. 
I know all the roads and know where all their posts are — 
see if I don’t. I will guide you anywhere — to Paris, if you 
like. ” 

Did you hear that?” asked the lieutenant. 

Yes, I see that the little wretch is setting another traj^ 
for us^” growled Bounlier. 

“ I can’t stand here and sec him die like that,” ex- 
claimed Roger.* “ One can hardly fail to tell the truth 
when one is at the jioint of death, and I am goiiig — ” 

“ To do what?” demanded the messenger, brusquely, 
seizing Roger by the arm. 

‘‘ To offer him a hand,” cried the lic^iit^nant, making a 
rush for the river, and before the messenger had time to 
stop him he was leaning over the bank in the hojie of sav- 
ing the little wretch who was now struggling among the 
blocks of floating ice close to the shore. 

“ Help! my good sir, help! I can hold out no longer. 
My strength is failing!” 

“Give me your hand,” cried Roger, throwing himself 
jpon his knees. 

“ I can’t — I’m too far off!” cried the boy. 

The officer leaned as far as possible over the water and 
stretched out his arm. • 

Almost instantly the fingers of the beggar lad clutched 
the sleeve of the lieutenant’s blouse. 

“ I have you at last!” cried* the wretch. “ I shall not 
die alone — ” 

And he burst into a fiendish laugh. * * 

Roger would not have had any difficulty^in freeing him- 
self from the beggar’s grasp if he had been differently 
situated, but when the young scoundrel so treacherously 
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seized him, the kind-hearted officer was knpeling upctfi the 
river bank with his body projecting over the water; and 
both arms extended, so the shock made him lose his equili- 
brium and ho fell face foremost into the water* 

Ho had hardly done so, when the boy seized him around 
the neck with his right hand, while ho clung tenaciously to 
the rope with his left. He probably calculated tlnit ho 
would be able to keep Roger^s head under the water in this 
way and save himself wiih the aid of the rope after he had 
drowned his enemy. 

Pierre Bourdier sprung to the assistance of his imprudent 
companion, but quick as he was, Regina was there before 
him, and had already seized the licutenalit by the blouse 
when the messenger reached him. 

In spite of his strength and ready wit, Pierre Bourdier 
was terribly perplexed. ]{oger’s he a 1 was still partially 
under water, and he had all he could do to kcoi) himself 
from being dragged into t}ie river, so if tlie struggle 2)1*0 ved 
a long one, he would certainly bo drowned before the vaga- 
bond's strength was exhausted. 

The messenger understood this so 2)erfectly that ho 
picked up a stall’ that had been left there by some Prussian 
soldier, and held it out to the boy. 

“ Come, boy, let go the ro2)e, and come ashore. No one 
will harm you,^^ he said, j^ersuasivoly. 

‘‘ No, no!^^ yelled the young fiend. I dou^t believe 
you. You would kill me, and I don't intend to die 
Slone." 

Die, then/viper!" said Bourdier, dropping the stick, 
a,nd springing back. A new idea had just occurred to 
him. 

Ah, ha! I've got them both now!" yelled the little 
fiend. ^ Then'll be drowned, both of them! Do you un- 
derstand. 1 — " 

But the little monster did not have time to finish the 
iienteuoe. The rope to which he was clinging with his left 
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handed justjrielded to the force of the curt*ent, and over-* 
taken by this sudden misliap, the vagabond" endeavored in 
vain to sustain himself bj his hold on Koger^s collar; but 
it was torn from his grasp by a big wave that swept him 
away upon its breast. In another second he had disap- 
peared in the darkness, and his last cry of rage was 
sniotlicred by a huge block of ice that settled down upon 
Iiini like the stone that covers a grave. 

liogcr, freed from his grasp, managed to regain his foot- 
ing just as his breath was beginning to fail him, and once 
again he owed his life to the presence of mind of the bravo 
messenger who had so opportunely untied the rope. 

Well, comnide, 1 hope you arc cured of your misplaced 
generosity now,^^ remarked Bourdier. 

‘‘ Oh, that cry! J hear it yct!^^ murmured the lieuten- 
ant. 

It was the savage yell of a wild beast, replied the 
messenger, brusquely, and glad I have been able to 
rid the country of him.^^ 

Who^vould have supposed that a mere child would bo 
guilty of such malevolence.^ And he was a Frenchman, 
too.^^ 

‘‘ Yes, of a type not uncommon since the beginning of 
our trouble,^^ muttered Bourdier; but it is useless to 
speak of that now. Have you quite recovered, comrade? 
Take another swallow of brandy, and then we must try 
to get away from here. It is not a safe place by any 
means. " * 

No, and I wonder that the Brussians^upon the island 
have not fired at us before now/^ 

‘‘ Oh! we had to contend with the greatest drunkards in 
the Pomeranian army, fortunately for us; and I knew tl^ey 
would not give us much trouble, for ^JjitJjier ^arrazin 
promised to give them plenty of liis home-made wine. It 
was that little scoundrel who urged the sentinel to send 
those bullets after us. By this .time the Prussian has 
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turned to his deii^ and his comrades think wf are all at the 
bottom of the Seine. '' 

Pierre was now climbing the ratlior steep bliill that over- 
looks the river, closely followed by his friends. 

‘‘I am really afraid of but one thing/Mie continued. 
‘‘ Idiat is tliat the sound of the shot has been heard at all 
the ])osts and by ail tlie sentinels on this side of the rivor/^ 
remarked Pourdior, after tlicy liad walked on in silence for 
some time. 

Where arc wo?'^ inquired Jlogcr, glancing around him. 

On the plain of Argenteuil, about a league and a half 
from the lirst line of French outposts. ^Fhat light you see 
over there, on our right, is yarlrouville, and' a little further 
on, tliat black mass, beside a lire whicli must fie that of a 
Prussian bivouac, is the village of Houilles. Poth these 
]) laces arc crowded wiih (icrnians, and are cons(‘-quently to 
bo avoided. On the iiills to the left, in the vicinity of 
Corrneil, Franconvillc aiu\ Sannois, it is even woi’se, be- 
sides, tlioy arc entirely out of our route. There is nothing 
for us to do conscfiiiently but go straight on.^^ . 

‘‘ What! through these lields where there is not so much 
as a bush to conceal us?” 

And where we shall be less likely to meet any Prus- 
sians for that very reason. They guard the forests and vil- 
lages with jealous care, but don’t trouble tliemselvcs much 
about tlie plains. It is the road to Pontoiso that we had 
better take, i think, though it is by no incvins certain that 
v/b shall not encounter some of their scouts. ” 

‘‘ Put where are wc going to recross the river?” 

‘‘ At the bridge at Pezons,” replied Poui’dier, tranquilly. 

Why, that would bo madness! The Prussians occupy 
thjit village in force, and I liave reason to know that it is 
one of the bqst^guarded i^oints on their lino.’^ 

‘‘ Yes, but as you are awai’e of this fact, you must also 
know that our sharpshooters line 'the right bank of the 
river. Ooiombes, Bois-Cplombes, and Nanterre are filled 
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with 0*ir troo|)s; and in the hamlet called Petit Nanterre, 
at one end of tho bridge, there is a detachment of sharp- 
shboters who will receive us with open arrns.^' 

Blit you certainly can not hope that the enemy will 
allow us to cross the bridge? 

Not the bridge, but the Seine, perhaps/^ 

But liowr There are no boats, and wo shall not find 
a ferry-rope stretched for our convenience there as here/' 

“ That is* true; besides, one doesn't walk a tight-rope 
twice tho same night unless one is a Blontlin," replied 
Bourdier, laughing. But it will take us three hours to 
reach Bezon, and I am almost sure that we can cross tho 
river on the ice by that time. " 

“ But what if tho river should not be frozen?" inquired 
Ttoger, after a moment's silence. 

But it will be." 

After this display of confidence and audacity Roger 
would have blushed to oll’or any further objections, so there 
was nothing to do but march on, and this he proceeded to 
do without another word, while as for Regina, here on tho 
edge of this gloomy plain that she was to traverse, sur- 
rounded by the enemy, the young girl was the same as she 
had been in the forest and upon the river, calm, grave, 
aiui resolute. 

^MVe must start now," said Pierre Bourdier, ciirtly> 
and as we have no time to waste in idle talk, so let us 
decide upon our plaus once for all. " • 

I am listening," replied Roger. • 

“In the first place," continued the messenger, “it is 
settled that I am to go first for several reasons; the chief 
of which is that I know the road." 

“Yes; but you are also resolved to take the positioa*of 
greatest danger, and I am very grateful to 

“ Why should I not be anxious to save you from an 
enemy's bullet if possible? My life is certainly less valuar 
ble than that of a French officer, 'and I would rather die a 
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dozen times than see a hair of that brave yoJng girF/d liead 
harmed/^ 

I thank you for her/^ said the lieutenant, extending a 
hand that the messenger pressed cordially, ‘‘ but you forget 
about your dispatches. 

^‘1 think I had better intrust a copy of them to you/^ 
replied I^ourdier, taking the book of cigarette paper from 
his pocket. “ You must roll the paper up and till it with 
tobacco, as I did, in case of any trouble. " 

I certainly have not forgotten, but — 

“ No buts, conrrade. It is a favor I ask of you, and you 
must not refuse it. More than that, you must promise me, 
upon your word of honor, to do exactly what I tell 
you. 

“I promise. "" 

Very well, you must promise me, too, that in case I 
am killed or captured you will not trouble yourself about 
me, but try to make your dwn escape with tliis child. 

lioger felt strongly temi)ted to retract his promise, but he 
knew tliat the heroic messenger would not consent, so he 
hung his head in silence. 

Even if you should see me fall only a dozen yards from 
yon — even if I should be guilty of the weakness of calling 
you, you are to flee, and not look behind you to see what 
the Prussians have done with mc.^' 

There was a long silence. 

It is for the sake of France that I make this request,^* 
continued Bourdier, for if any misfortune should befall 
me it will be our only cluince of saving the dispatch.'^ 

“ So be it, tben,^^ murmured the olBcer. 

I shall rely upon your promise, and now I have only 
onb more suggestion to make to you. Follow me at a dis- 
tance of eight^br ten yards, more or less, according as the 
night is more or less clear, but in such way as never to 
lose sight of me. Do exactly what you see me do. Whether 
I pause, hasteu on, stretdh my^lf out upon the ground, or 
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crcej) along* Qn my hands and knees, imitate my every 
movo5iont exactly and instantly. 

‘ J^YerjwcW^ 

“ As for the young girl, you arc to take charge of her, 
and J shall not make any further attempt to explain mat- 
trers to her, for 1 begin to think that she hears with her 
eyes. 

She understands all you say, I am surc,^^ declared 
liogcr. 

‘‘Then forward inarch said Pierre Bourdier, almost 

g«'yiy* 

And suiting the ac3tion to the worcl he crossed the patli 
and started across the largo barren field that bordered it 
upon one side. 

The Prussians had undoubtedly been there, for hci*e 
and there were half comidoted t^enc•h(^s and earthworks. 
^J^his northern soldiery had destroyed every trace of vege- 
tation ill its track as completely as an army of locusts. 
Traces of the invasion Tvere apparent on ev('ry hand, and 
on seeing this plain, which had formerly been ciiltivatod 
with us much care as a garden, one woidd have supposed 
himself in the wilds of Brittany. 

After a tramp of about three quarters of an hour, ren- 
dered extremely wearisome by the necessity of maintaining 
a stooping posture most of the time, the fugitives beheld 
in front of them a long elevation which, seen from a dis- 
tance, resembled tlie front of a line of fortifications. 

Roger felt satisfied that this must bo the Pontoise rqad 
mentioned' by the messenger, and knowing that this was 
one of the most dangerous points of their nocturnal expedi- 
tion, he resolved to exercise still greater caution. 

He soon saw Pierre Bourdier pause several seconds, then, 
bending almost double, creep along with a cat-like step to 
the foot of the ridge that formed the roftd^^ On arriving 
there he laid down flat upon his stomach and began to 
tdimb the dope with infinite cauUom Roger and the young 
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girl, who both regulated their movements py his, r^iched 
the foot of the slope just as Bourdier reaohM the s^'iiuniit. 
After remaining stationary there a seoond or two they sa^V 
him disappear from sight without rising to his feet, but hot 
until lie had addressed a warning gesture to thorn. 

Th‘giria and Eoger followed iiini, side hy side, up the 
slope until they reacihed a broad macadamized road which 
extended toward the rigJit as far as the eye could reach; 
but only about a hundred yards to the loft of the spot upon 
whicli they were lying there was an obstruction across its 
entire breadth. The iioutenant did not perceive the nat- 
ure of this obstruction at first, but on looking at it more 
closely he became satisfied that it was an abatis of trees. 

Soon tlie sound of measured footsteps struck his car. 

There was not the slightest doubt now. 

A most unfortunate chance had led the fugitives to within 
a few yards of a Prussian barricade, and the sound heard 
by Kogor was made by the boot-liccls of the sentinel who 
was pacing to and fro bohifid it. 

The lieutenant saw no sign of Pierre Bourdier. He had 
vanished from sight like a pliantom. 

The situation was a critical one. 

To cross a road only about one hundred yards from an 
armed sentinel, without protection of any kind, was cer- 
tainly a hazardous imdertakiiig, especially as it wfis not 
dark enough for the fugitives to pass unnoticed. 

The lieutenant knew, by experience, that the Prussians 
had excellent eyesight, and that their vigilance was untir- 
ing, still Pierre Bourdier had succeeded in crossing safely, 
and recollecting his instructions, Roger said to himself: 

I promised to imitate all his movements, and us I have 
received my orders I must not depart from them.'^ 

The lieutenant touched Regina^s arm to put her on her 
guard, and tbenf without any further delay, essayed to make 
the dangerous crossing. He began very dowly and cau- 
tiously, dragging himself along on his bauds and kneeB, 
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andj^jaldng ci|ye to place himself on the ’left-hand bide of 
,his companion, in order that he might serve as a shield for 
her in case of an attack. 

The measured steps of the sentinel continued to resound 
through the stillness of the night. 

“ So long as ho doosnH stop we have nothing to fear,^' 
tliought Koger, “ for that will bo a pretty sure sign that he 
has not seen us.^^ 

The roail was very broad, and when ho reached the mid- 
dle of it J?oger perceived that the barrioa(l«> was nearer 
than ho had at first supposed, for he cnuld distinctly licjir 
tlie sentined whistling a 1'yrolean air. When he had dragged 
himself painfillly along a few stojis further he couhl even 
distinguish the sound of several voices. They wore talking 
at their post, a pretty conclusive proof that the Prussians 
suspected nothing. 

If they had imagined that any Frenchmen \vere in snch 
close proximity to thorn they certainly would not have been 
chatting tranquilly behind the barricade. 

The fugitives were now near enough to the other side of 
tlie road to sec that the slope on that siile was as steep as 
that they had just climbed. 

They had only threrj or four yards more to traverse to 
reach the inclined plane, which would ctfectuallv conceal 
them from the enemy, when Iloger noticed that the sound 
of the sentinePs footsteps had suddenly ceased. 

He had evidently paused in his j)romenade. 

The fugitives hastened their movements, in ordci'* to 
reach the protecting slope more quickly, tod the lieutenant 
had need of all his presence of mind to maneuver in such a 
way as not to attract the attention of the Prussians. 

Werda?^' 

Tliis sonorous cry suddenly resounded from bdliind^the 
barricade, and Eoger^s heart sunk like le^. * 

The sentinel had evidently noticed something moving 
across the road, and was prepari^ to fire. 
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The bullet inight come at any instant, ^ind it not 

advisable to wait for it, so Eoger hastened on as rapidly as 
one can hasten when one is dragging liimseli* along upon 
his hands and knees — and Kcgina kept pace with him. 

Blit even in the brief interval allowed liim for thought it 
occurred to him that this movcniont, raj)id as it was, would 
not perhaps save him, for it was more tlian probable that 
the distippcarance of the object noticed by the sentinel 
would not satisfy their curiosity, but that they would prob- 
ably emerge from their place of ambush to ascertain what 
it was. This by no means reassuring idea had but just oc- 
curred to him, however, when he heard a dog bark loudly 
and repeatedly only a few yards from him. 

Stifled laughter was the only response to this unexpected 
signal, and in the fragmentary remarks that reached Rogcr^s 
ear he fancied he could distinguish the word hound. lie 
was already on the top of the slope, and there was now 
nothing left for him to do ^ but allow himself to slide down 
the incline, all the while congratulating himself upon this 
most opportune presence of one of the canine race. 

To his profound astonishment he landed in Pierre Bour- 
dier's arms. 

What! you are here?^^ he whispered. 

“ I waited for you, for I suspected that you would need 
me, and I was not mistaken. That wasnH a bad imitation 
I gave you just now, was it?'' 

‘^What? That dog— " 

P Was your humble servant. I'm a good hand at it, 
and this isn't thfe first time I've deceived the Prussians by 
this trick." 

But what are we to do now?" inquired Roger. 

‘‘ Wait here a minute or two, just to take breath, and 
the#! reshme our journey. " 

And you stifl hope to reach Paris in safety?" 

Hope it! Why, I am. almost sure of it now. It will 
take us only about half an^bour to get to Bezons now.'' 
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that ft the most difficult part of the whole jour- 
ney, it seems to mo. The village is certainly occupied by 
th« Prussians, and judging from what we have just seen, 
it will be a difficult matter to pass it.^^ 

13on^t worry. I am familiar with the locality, and I 
know a path that will take us to the river bank without 
any Prussian suspecting that there is such a thing as a 
Prenchman in tlic neighborhood. 

“ If that was all I had to trouble rno,^^ added Pourdier, 
with a sigh, “ I sliould fool tolerably sure of taking supper 
with our sharpshooters at Petit Nauterre, two hours from 
now, but— 

Put what?*’ re})eated Roger, anxiously. 

But th(‘rc is something else.” 

“ What?” 

‘‘ The Seine, that came so near proving fatal to us wlien 
we crossed it before. Is it frozen over now, or is it not? 
that is the question. The wind is still blowing from the 
north, and the thermometer has certainly fallen several 
degrees since wo began our journe}^ so it would certainly 
be very strange if a river as full of ice as the Seine is now 
had not frozen over by this time.** 

Heaven gi'ant it!” sighed Roger. 

In any case there is nothing left for us to do but go 
on,** continued the messenger, rising, “ and we will resumr 
our line of march in the same order as before. ** 

Roger and the young girl followed him, and after a rapid 
walk of half an hour they saw him pause and motion th^im 
to join liim. ^ * 

The Seine lies there before us,** he whispered. 

The fate of the fugitives was about to be decided. 
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CHArTER XVIL 

From tho spot whore Pierre BourJier had paused the 
houses of ]ie/.o]is were distinctly visible; and tho Prussians 
who occupied this village, whicli was one of eoiisidorablo 
imi)ortance on account of its close proximity to the French 
outposts, took no trouble to conceal their presence. 

Lights shone from the windows of several houses, and 
the reflection of an immense camp-lire reddened the .sky. 
It was very evident that tlie enemy considered themselves 
secure from any attack on the side next the plain, and re- 
served their precautions for that portion of the village bor- 
dering on the Seine. 

There, the sharpshooters of tho two hostile natims were 
separated only by tlie width of the stream, so houses 
near the bridge remained shrouded in darkness, and the 
silence was broken only by tlie shots occasional]y,exehanged 
between the sentinels stationed upon the banks. 

Roger was not reassured by the appearance of things, and 
thoiigli he racked his brain to the uttermost 1;(^ could not 
imagine how his guide would manage to pass tliroiigh this 
foriilied village swarming with Prussians. 

A clump of trees stood a short distance from the spot 
that Bourdier had selected for his first halt, and at tho foot 

this semicircle of ancient elms Roger could dimly dis- 
tinguish a mass of light gray masonry. 

There it is/^ whispered the messenger. 

What?^’ 

Our road. 

The keutenant did not understand him in the least. Ills 
friendf called if a road, but he saw nothing save a wall. 
Nevertheless he had become aqcustoxoed to yielding to Pierre 
Bourdier^B rather peremptory decisions, and he had such 
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impli^ faith the accuracy of his jiitlginent that he mail o 
no comment whatever. 

* You will soon see that I did not deceive yon wlicn I 
tokt you that we should pass under the very noses of Ihc 
Prussiiins without their having the slightest susj)icion of tiu; 
fact. Let us move on, but very cautiously, for the scoun- 
drels are not far off/^ 

And he resumed his journey, closely followed by his two 
jirotcgees. 

Hie little party proceetied .straight toward the clump of 
trues; hut to reach it they were obliged to ascend a knoll 
dotted here and there with clumjis of shrubbery mid piles of 
stones. Bourdier bent himself nearly double in passing 
through all the .open spaces, and ski Ilf ally availed himself 
of every bush and shrub that 'would serve as a sort of 
screen; and it is needless to say that his movements were 
scrupulously imitated by the lieutenant and the j’’C)ung girl. 

They finally reached the edge of a sort of basin much 
longer than it was broad, at the?* further cud of which rose 
the wall which the fugitives had perceived in the distance. 

It was not diflicult to see the intended use of this basin, 
dug by the hand of man, and bordered witli a row cf broad 
flat stones; but whether it was intended for a reservoir or 
lavatory it was evidently not in use at that time, for it was 
covered with a sheet of icc. 

^‘That is a good omen,^^ whispered the lieutenant to 
Pierre Bourdier, who happened to be standing besiilc him, 
for two or three large stones thrown by the Prussians had 
made no impression upon it, but could bi; seen lying upon 
its surface. 

“ The Seine doesu^t freeze over as easily as a pond,” re- 
plied the messenger, laconically; but we shall soon know 
what to think now. ” . , # 

As Bourdier spoke he stepped upon the ko and motioned 
fioger to follow him. These mute instructions were in- 
stantly obeyed by the lieutenant and Begiua> who follow^ 
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their guide closely and silently across tie frozep?|^pond. 
When they readied the wall at the further end of it Bonr- 
dier ])auscd and j)ointcd to an opening in the luasoury.. 

Do you understand now?^^ ho asked, with a low 
chuckle. 

I caiiH say that I do. 

“ Ah, well, ril explain, then. The opening you see 
here is the mouth of a subterranean (;anal that serves as an 
outlet when the water rises too high in the basin. This 
passage, which seems to have been made expressly for our 
convenience, leads straight to the river, and ends at the 
first arch of the bridge. 

And you feel sure that it is neither walled up nor 
guai*ded?^^ 

Perfectly sure. Father Sarrazin explored it day before 
yesterday, and satisfied himself fully on that point. 

** My dear comrade, wo shall certainly owe our lives to 

you.'" 

Wait until we reach Paris before you say that." 

“ We shall be there to-morrow, I am sure." ^ 

W’^c shall be better able to say wdien we reach the 
mouth of the canal," replied Pierre Boiirdier, stooping in 
order to enter the opening. Wlien I promised you a lit- 
tle while ago that you should jiass safely under the very 
noses of the Prussians, 1 ought to have said under their 
very feet," he added. 

Koger was not even obliged to beckon to Eegina. She 
lu^d already followed their guide into the dark passage-way. 
The canal w'as neither very high nor very broad, but it pre- 
seiiled no serious obstacles; the only serious inconvenience 
to travelers who had become tolerably accustomed to crawl- 
ing along on their hands and knees was the lack of air that 
beiifimei3specially noticeable in the middle of the passage- 
way, and not ifiore than a quarter of an hour had passed 
when Roger, who brought up the rear, perceived a faint 
light that seemed to be drawing nearer and nearer. 
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Ten;minat6S afterward they reached the mouth of the 
cainal. 

‘‘*We are under the first arch of the bridge/' whispered 
Bourdier, and I begin to think that all will be well. 
See!^' he added, poiutiug to the river. 

The river, which extended to within about three feet of 
them, was covered with ice, but whether this ice was sufR- 
ciontly strong to bear their weight was a question that could 
only be settled by trying. 

‘‘ The bridge has five arches, of which the middle one only 
has been destroyed. We shall have no difficulty until wo 
reach that, for as long as we keep under the bridge we have 
nothing to fear from the Prussians. ” 

But you think wesliall succeed in getting safely across?^ ^ 
asked llogor, who could not help trembling for Kegina 
whenever they found themselves confronted by any new 
peril. 

“ I am utterly unable to sa;j," replied the messenger; 
“ but this much is certain, it is too late to recoil now/^ 

And h© stepped cautiously upon the ice. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

The bridge at Bezons was the scene of continual conflict 
during the entire siege of Paris, though no great battle or 
important engagement ever took place there, for the French 
troops never made any attempt to force a passage across the 
Seine at this point, there being no special strategic ad- 
vantage to be derived from its occupancy.* 

The Prussians, too, having resolved to reduce the capital 
by starvation, had no desire to incur any risk of serious loss 
here or elsewhere, and so confined themselves to guaixling 
the river without making any attempt to cross it, • • 

The French sharpshooters occupied a long line of in- 
trenchments on the summit of the ridge that overlooks the 
stream at this point and directly opposite the Prussians, 
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who were posted in the houses and upon ihe quay on the 
right bank of the river, and both sides koi)L up an almost 
incessant fire, probably to la‘ep fliemselvcs in practice, for 
they rarely killed any one. 

The vigor with which this fusillade was maintained de- 
pended greatly upon the character of the troops that guard- 
ed this point, the Ibivarians being rather peaceably in- 
clined, while the PoiutM'aniaus never nursed an opportunity 
to get a shot at any Jielnict or bayonet that showed itself. 

AVlieu liourdit*]’ left Taj-is th(‘ Havarians vv'ere occupying 
liczoiis; and it is not unlikely that ho believed the dillicul- 
ties of their present undertaking would bo mitigated by the 
rather ])eaecable disposition of the men gnaj*(ling the post; 
but the garrison had bei ii dianged during bis absence, and 
the fusillade during th(‘ latter part of themoiitli of iJeeem- 
Ijci* v>as iiiucli more brisk and sjurited than ever before. 

A sliarjK''lioutciM\ho was a great favorite w'itli bis com- 
l)ani()ns had been shot through the head while he W'as quiet- 
Ij sii I )eriii tending the manufacture of a pot of soup in the 
trenches. On the other hand, some rouieranians \nho vent- 
ured out upon the river in a boat, in order to have a little 
music, had been fired at by the hVencli bharj)sliooters, and 
afler tliis interchange of hostilities both sides lived in a 
slate of incessant warfare. 

The little jiarly that liad just ventured out upon the ico 
soon disco\ered iliat this was by no means a favorable mo- 
ment for crossing the yeine unseen, for they had scarcely 
hoggin to traverse the space under the first arch when a shot 
was tired from th(5 left bank, and then another, and in re- 
sj)onse to these came tlireo quick shots from the opposite 
shore. 

“ If wo should remain here two hours our situation would 
unildrgo lio clian^ge for the better, for they will keep this 
up all night; ^d I fear the ico will not last long, as the 
weather is already beginning to moderate considerably. I 
tliiak we had better risk it ncro and now.^^ 
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Pi^kre Boiirdier said this in his most decided tones. 

* 1 think so too,” replied the lieutenant. ~ 

V Then there is nothin" for ns to do but go straight * 
ahead; but tliis time I think that each of ushacl better cross 
se])firately, instead of proceeding in lino as wc did before/^ 
You are right. A solitary individual will attract less 
attention than a party.” 

‘‘ Exactly; but be (‘.areJ'ul to walk directly uuder the mid- 
dle of the bridge, as there the shadow is almost sure to 
ctfoctually screen you from observation, and in rounding 
the piers that 6uj)])0]*t the arches stoop and k(}cp as close 
to the masonry as possible, so it will be ditiicult to distin- 
guish you from'it. ” 

That will bo the most dangerous part of the trip.^^ 

No, not so dangerous as crossing the open space where 
the middle arch formerly stood. There we shall be exposed 
upon all sides; and tlio only thing we can do is to make a 
jHish for the first arch on the op^)osito shore.” 

That won^t be such a very dilHcult matter if the ice is 
strong enough to hold us.” 

I am by no means sure that it is; but I see no other 
way out of the difficulty. Besides, if we succeed in reach- 
ing the further end of the second arch unobserved — as I 
hope we shall — we can pause there a moment to find out 
the real state of affairs and hold a last council of war. And 
now let us start, for a thaw is not far off/^ 

Yes, let us start,” repeated Roger, and may Heaven 
protect ub!^^ • 

The space under the first arch was traversed without the 
slightest difficulty, for it was very dark under tins protect- 
ing roof, and the positions occupied by the sharpshooters 
oil both sides of the river were such as to make it very 
difficult for them to see what was going on under this afeh. 

Ou reaching the first massive pier the little party divid- 
ed, Pierre Bourdier going to the left and Roger to the 
right. Regina very naturally followed her friend, who 
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threw' himself flat upon the ice and craVled ca^fpoasly 
around the massive abutment to Ihe space under the second 
arch. 

Ifc was the work of only a few seconds, and the maneuver 
proved eminently successful, for the lieuitenant hud scarcely 
risen to his feet again when he saw Bourdicr round the 
other eiiil of the pier, and in another second or two Kegina 
stood beside them safe and sound. 

7'liree minutes more and the space between the first and 
second piers was safely traversed; but their position now 
was much less enviable from the fact that it was not im- 
possible for the guards stationed upon the right bank to see 
under the arch, though by keeping perfectly still the fugi- 
tives might escape observation. 

The critical moment soon came, however. 

Beyond this place of shelter lay the vacant space made by 
the destruction of the center arch; but there was some con- 
solation in knowing that Prance lay on the other side of it, 
and that the arches on the left bank of the stream once 
reached, the fugitives had only to reveal their identity. 

We must make the venture, and at once, for I can see 
that the iccis becoming less firm already,^' whispered Bour- 
dier. 

And it will be even less strong in the middle of the 
river, replied Roger. 

“ That remains to be seen. Come with me, and let us 
reconuoiter a little/^ responded Bourdier, dragging his 
companion to the cml of the pier. 

“ Now let us ^et down on our knees and take a look at 
the other side,' ’ he remarked. 

To their unspeakable relief they found tliat the channel, 
too, was frozen over, though the surface of the ice was ex- 
ceedingly uneven, owing to the fact that the huge blocks of 
floating ice had been ])iled one above the other by the force 
of the current. 

'Ail was (^uiet^ however. The fusillade had stopped for a 
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timo,^id the pVofoniid silonco was broken <Jnly by a dull 
apd monotonous sound that seemed to come from some- 
whore above their heads. 

It is the Prussian sentinel on guard at the end of the 
bridge beating his arms to keep himself warm/' whispered 
Jiourdier. 

“ The deuce! he’s in a very bad jdnco for us." 

“ And for himself, too," replied llourdicr, crawling back 
under the protecting shelter of the arch; and they luui 
scarcely risen to their feet when a shot was fired from the 
bank on which the French wore encamped and Kogcr heard 
a stilled cry, followed by the sound of a heavy fall over- 
head. 

I didn't expect my words to come true so soon," re- 
marked the messenger. 

“ Why, what do you mean?" 

“ Why, one of our men who must have been watching 
for him has at last succeeded ir^ picking him off. It's a 
good thing for us, for he might liave caused us no end of 
trouble, n(it by firing at us — ho was not in a good place for 
that — but by shouting to the other Prussians. I really be- 
gin to think that we shall breakfast in Paris to-morrow, 
after all." 

Kegina had approached them. She was calm and even 
smiling, and the terrible risk they wore about to run seemed , 
to have no terrors for her. 

This time we must all take flight together, like a flock 
of birds," continued Bourdier. ‘‘ Are you ready?" 

Yes," replied Roger. 

Forward, then!" 

Roger traversed half the distance safely, but on reaching 
the middle of the stream he stumbled over a block of ic^ 
and narrowly escaped falling. It took hinuoDjy a secora 
to regain his equilibrium, but when he did, ho perceived 
that Regina was considerably in advance of him, and that 
she had directed her course toward the right It was evi- 
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dent that she intended to round the side of the pier fijUhest 
down the river* 

His first impulse was to follow hcr^ but the thought th£(t 
it would be better to separate fiashod across his mind, and 
he turned to the left. 

With a few hurried bounds the open space was traversed, 
J3ourdier crossed a little further to the left and a few feet 
behind him, and the protecting shadow of the pier was 
nearly reached, when the young lieutenant saw the barrel 
of a musket gleam from under the arch. 

The sensation he experienced, however, was that of sur- 
prise rather than fear. He was prepared for almost any- 
thing, in fact, except finding an enemy lurking under the 
arch toward which he was so frantically rushing. 

The first idea that occurred to him was to pause instant- 
ly; the second was to recoil; but he had no time to analyze 
his impressions, for as he hastily turned ho slipped and fell 
flat upon the ice. Unfortunately he had fallen a little 
above the pier, and consequently within range of the rifle 
leveled upon him. As he fell, too, he heard this by no 
means reassuring order, uttered a few yards from him: 

‘‘ Fire, and be sure not to miss him!^^ 

Roger closed his eyes and awaited death, though not 
without a terrible sinking of heart at the thought that ho 
was about to perish by the hand of a compatriot, but al- 
most simultaneously with the words uttered above, a voice 
that seemed to proceed from the other end of the pier cried 
hastily: 

Don't fire! It is a Frenchman I” 

The man under the arch must have heard the exclama- 
tion and attached some importance to it, for instead of 
firing, as ho had at first intended, he dropped his gun. It 
^uld^be difficult to describe all that passed through the lieu- 
ten^int's muid^during the next few seconds, which seemed 
longer than centuries. 

Ue had supposed himself lost, but he was saved, or at 
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least 1% was still living, and, stranger than all the rest, it 
BQemed to. him that the voice which had uttered this timely 
warjiing was the voice of a woman. 

“ If you are a friend, tell who you arc.*^ 

'J’Jj('se words uttered in subdued tones, only a few feet 
from him, quickly awoke him to a realizing sense of the 
situation, and scratiibliiig to his feet with all j^ossible speed, 
he replied: 

“ Yes, yes; I am a Frenchman.^ ^ 

As he spoke he took a step forward. 

The countersign, quick I the countersign! Give me the 
countersign, or 1^11 blow your brains out,^' cried the man 
with the gun, in*a tone that would have convinced any one 
of his determination to fire if the response did not prove 
satisfactory. 

Eoger was, of course, unable to comply With this order, 
but fortunately he had the presence of mind to promptly 
reply: 

“ I am the bearer of dispatches from the Army of the 
Loire. . 

This announcement, however, would not j^erhaps have 
siifliccd to protect him from the wca 2 )on that was again lev- 
eled upon him, but almost at the same instant, tw^o or three 
bullets fired from the Prussian side made the ice fly around 
him, and this constituted a pretty satisfactory proof of the 
truth of his assertion, for the Germans certainly would r^ot 
have fired at one of their own men; so, instead of firing or 
uttering any further threats, the sharpshooter under thff 
arch quietly said: 

^^Come under here, then, and let ns see who you 
are.^' 

Eoger needed no urging, though he was not unprepa^ 
for the very inhospitable reception that awaitedLhim* lie 
had scarcely reached the pier, however, when a pair of 
stalwart hands seized him by the collar, and another man 
Stepped up behind him and pinioned his arma 
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“ Hold him tight, said the person who‘^eemed j/5 be in 
command of the party, 

Don^t be afraid, he can^t move>^' replied his captors, 

“ Now who are you?^' demanded the officer, curtly. 

“ A lieutenant in the Mobiles/^ said Eoger, who had re- 
covered his presence of mind, ‘‘ captured at Billancourt on 
the 17th of October, escaped day before yesterday from the 
enemy^s hospital at Saint Germain, and the bearer of a let- 
ter addressed to the Governor of Paris. ” 

This information was uttered in accents so clear and firm 
that it made an evident impression on the commander. 

Very well. We wull see about all this presently in 
the trenches, ho said, hastily. 

“ But I am not alone, said Roger, who had forgotten 
his companions for an instant in the excitement. 

** A woman exclaimed the leader of the sharpshooters, 
almost at the same instant, for Regina had suddenly ap- 
peared before them. 

Yes; a woman who assisted me in making my escape 
from Saint Germain,” hastily replied the lieutenant. 

“ And who just saved your life again,” remarked one of 
the sharpshooters; “ for if she htid not cried out 1 should 
certainly have shot you.” 

“ Cried out? Vvhy, that is impossible! She is dumb.'’ 

“ Dumb!” repeated the loader. “ That is strange.. 
Wait, and let me think a moment — 

“ But where is my other friend?” interrupted the lieu- 
^nant. 

‘‘ What oth6r friend?” 

** A comrade who is also the bearer of dispatches. ” 

What ho said was only too true. Pierre Bourdier was 
indeed missing, and the incidents related above had fol- 
each ojbher in such swift succession that Roger had 
not been able to see what had become of the messenger. 

It seemed to him that he had seen him upon his left a 
second before his fall, bat what had become of him since? 
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RogeA every facnlfycas instantly stimnlated to.tiie utter- 
most by the thought that the man who had saved his life 
tw(? or three times was in danger of death. 

“ Save him, sir, or let me save him!’^ he cried> making 
a desperate effort to free himself from his captors, 

‘‘ Kut where is he:’^ 

“ There, on the ice, exposed to the enemy’s fire — wound- 
ed, perhaps!” 

“ There were two of them, sir,” said one of the soldiers 
who were holding the fugitive. 

“ Then we must see what has become of him,” muttered 
the officer. Though this is a bad place for us, it shall 
never be said {hat I allowed a Frenchman to perish if 
there was any possibility of saving him. ” 

“ Look out, Girard, and sec if you can see anything of 
him. ” 

The soldier obeyed, and after a moment’s silence tamed 
his head to say: , 

‘‘I see him.” 

“ ^yiiepc? What is he doing? Call him!” exclaimed 
Koger. 

Silence in the ranks!” said the officer, sternly. 

He has fallen into an air-hole!” 

“ Is he dead?” 

** No; he is trying to get out, but he will find it a very 
difficult matter, as the ice breaks whenever he rests any 
weight upon it.” 

To say nothing of the fact that he is sure to be shot/’ 
added another soldier. 

For a well-directed fire was now in progress from the 
Prussians. 

Quick! don’t lose a second!” cried Koger. 

How far is he from the pier?” ^ 

At least twenty yards, and in a fine place to serve as a 
target for the enemy.” 

* < Then there will 90on be one man less in the world. 
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said the officer, in ft tone that admitted of do raj^y. Pre> 

pare to beat a retreat, boys. 

What! you certainly will not — 

The only response to this despairing cry were these words, 
which rang in Koger^s ears like a death-knell: 

I will not endanger the lives of my soldiers to save a 
civilian from death. ” 

Eoger did not know what to say in reply to this refusal, 
for it was only too evident that no one could save the un- 
fortunate lh)urclierw^ithout incurring ginat risk; but an in- 
spiration occurred to him. 

‘‘ Major,” he said, in a voice that trembled with emo- 
tion, 1 do not ask you to endanger the lives of your men, 
but I certainly have a right to dispose of my own.*^ 

What do you mean?” 

‘‘ I mean that I will go to his aid alone. ” 

Where? Out upon tho ice?” 

‘‘ Yes; and I beseech you to allow mo to do it” 

Arc you so fond of your comrade as all that?” 

Had it not been for him 1 should have loig^t my life 
over and over again since I escaped from Saint Germain. ” 

“ You would only be throwing away your own life. This 
man is lost, and you would not be able to get liim here, 
even if you wore fortunate enough to escape the enemy's 
bullets yourself.” 

No matter; I will tryl I must try!” cried Eoger, once 
more making a frantic effort to free himself from bis 
captors. 

But they had ‘received their instructions, and they would 
not relax ^eir hold without an order from their commander, 
>vho did not' seem inclined to give it. 

He seemed to be reflecting, and Eoger trembled with im- 
paVi>^.nc6, remembering that every second lost lessened his 
friend's chance of escape. 

“ Upon my word, major,” remarked the sharpshooter, 
who had remainedl at the corner of the pier to watch, if 
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you want to got the fellow out of the scrape you will have 
fo make haste, for he seems to be gradually sinking deeper 
and deeper into the hole/* 

“ He w^ill have to stay there,” replied the officer, with 
the bnisquencss of a man who has just come to a painful 
but irrevocable decision. ‘‘ We must bo off now, and take 
these persons with us. ** 

“ But that is impossible, sir!** exclaimed Roger. “ You 
cci-tainly will not allow a Frenchman and a bearer of dis- 
jiiitohos to perish thus — ** 

But you, too, are a bearer of dispatches, you say; and 
if I allow you to go out there and get killed how will your 
dispatches reach Paris?** 

‘‘I shall give them to you. Here they are,** said the 
lieutenant, drawing a blank book from his pocket. 

The officer took it with very natural astonishment, “but 
the offer did not produce the effect Roger had anticipated. 

I must say that all this does not seem very clear to 
mo,** replied the officer, and for that very reason I can 
not think of releasing you. ** 

“ What! you distrust me?** 

Most assuredly I do. You say that you bring a mes- 
sage from one of our armies in the provinces. That is very 
possible; still, there is nothing to prove that you are not a 
Prussian spy. Many stranger things happen in these days, 
and if I should allow you to venture out upon the ice I am 
by no means sure that you would not take advantage of the 
opportunity to rejoin your friends, the enemy.** • 

The unfortunate lieutenant bowed his head under this 
accusation; but, though he lacked courage to vindicate him- 
self, he was determined to make his escape, even if ha fell 
a victim to a French bullet. 

The men shouldered their rifles, and the.wh9le part^as 
about to depart, when Regina emerged from the sliadow in 
which she had been standing, and to the officer*s intense 
astonishinent^ seized him by the «nn« 
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What the deuce can she want with me?’’ excraimed 
the major, as he allowed the girl to lead him to the end qf 
the pier, whore it was not nearly as dark as under the mid- 
dle of the areh, and where the i)ale light of the rising moon 
shone upon the features of the young girl and revealed lier 
lustrous black eyes. 

An exclamation of astonishment escaped the officer. 

‘‘ Why, it is the gypsy girl I met at Itncil!’’ he exclaimed, 
leaning forward to scnui tinize the girl ’s features more closely. 

Itegina nodded, as if to assure him that he was not mis- 
taken. 

Well, this is really incomprehensible!^’ muttered the 
officer. 

I^ut his Eurjirise increased, for the girl’s gestures instant- 
ly became more expressive. With one hand she pointed 
heavenward, and with the other to the unfortunate man 
who was struggling for life tliere under his very eyes. 

It would liave been impossible to express more clearly the 
assurance that God commanded the soldier to save a com- 
patriot. But tlic officer saw something more tliaxi a divine 
invocation in the gesture, for, struck by a sudden recollec- 
tion, he exclaimed: 

‘‘ The prophecy!” 

Bogina seized his hand, and pressed it tightly, while her 
glowing eyes riveted tliernselves upon those of the officer. 

Yes, I recollect,” lie stammered, drawing away his 
hand to pass it across his forehead like a man who is just 
wfcking from a dream. She predicted it — over there in 
Mouchabouf’s wine-shop. I know — I have not forgotten. 
I am to be shot before the end of the year — if— if I do hot 
save the life of — ” 

‘‘ In the name of France, major, I beseech you not to 
lot^m die!” cried Koger, who was too far oil to hear, but 
who had seen Begina’s gestures and the officer’s evident 
hesitation. 

• lie had no idea what was passing between them, as the 



TOT. -nvb 'bAm, 977 

soene'at iRaeilliad never been described to him* bat his in> 

«tinct told him that all hope was not lost. 

•TTo soon perceived that he was not mistaken. 

'riie major pushed Regina aside, and dashing by his as- 
tonislied men, he spnmg out upon the ice, crying: 

No, no! It shall never be said of me that I, Podensao, 
allowed a Frenchman to perish under my very eyes!^^ 

All else was forgotten now in watching the thrilling 
scene before them, for Pierre Bourdier's situation had be- 
come roall}^ desjDerate. 

He had been so unfortunate as to step into a sort of 
miniature crevasse, and the weight of his body had gradu- 
ally separated *the blocks of ice which were too fragile to 
have acquired any great solidity; and he only exhausted 
his strength in his vain elTorts to raise himself, for the ice 
yielded whenever he rested any weight upon it. In fact, 
the sharpshooter had not exaggerated when ho declared that 
only the man^s head was visible; and yet, the brave mes- 
senger had not uttered a cry or an appeal for aid. 

Podensac reached him with throe or four bounds and 

« 

oiTered him a hand. 

There was a moment of agonizing suspense, for Roger 
feared that Bourdier had not sufficient strength left to avail 
himself of the proffered md; but he soon saw him slowly 
emerge from the hole, place one knee upon the ice, and 
then scramble out. 

Both men were fortunate enough to escape the bullets 
that were falling like hall around tlicm, and in five min- 
utes they were both safe under the protec*fcing shelter of the 
arch, where Roger impetuously embraced his friend, and 
warmly thanked Fodensac, who again gave orders for im- 
mediate departure. 

The perilous journey was ended; and Lieuten||A de 
Saint Senior’s heart throbbed wildly at thought of soon 
seeing Ren6e again. 

But who could haye told the sharpdiooters rot to UU 
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meF^^he said'io himself, gazing thoughtfully at Hegina, 
who was walking quietly along beside him. * 


CHAPTER XIX. 

A TWO days* journey is sometimes attended with moi*e 
adventures than would be needed to enliven the history of 
a trip around the world, for there are times which are espe- 
cially fertile in startling events. 

Daring the siege of Paris, for example, the adventures 
that befell a person in an attempt to make his way through 
the Prussian lines \vcre sometimes more numerous and 
startling than those of a journey from Marseilles to Japan. 

This was certainly the experience of Roger de Saint 
Senier and Regina, and all the thrilling adventures that 
had befallen them occurred while two or three compara- 
tively unimportant events were happening to their friends 
in Paris. On the same night the fugitives were traversing 
the forest of Saint (Tcrmain, Renee de Saint Senier and her 
aunt left the cottage on the Rue do Laval to take**jp .their 
abode in Dr. Moliiichard's private hospital, and by a 
strange coincidence, at the very moment that Regina, worn 
out with fatigue, was sleeping away the morning in the 
blue room at the mill, Renee, a prisoner at Montmartre, 
was just sinking into a heavy slumber. 

And J. B. Frapillon, her dastardly persecutor, left the 
editorial rooms of the Serpen teau '' just as Pierre Bour- 
diei was arousing his two traveling companions to inform 
them of the necessity of immediate departure. 

But J. B. Frapillon, as he wended his way majestically 
to a neighboring restaurant, accompanied by M. Antoine 
Pilevort, little suspected that some of the other victims of 
his 1&s?acliinatione.were slowly but surely making their way 
toward Paris. In fact, he had almost forgotten the exist- 
ence of the young lieutenant captured by the Prussians 
cLoring the month of October, and he also i^upposed himself 
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well ^rid of the deaf and dumb girl Mouchabeuf bad so 
•cleverly disposed of to Corporal Tichdorf a. few days after- 
ward. 

J. li. Frapillon was an eminently practical man, and 
when he supposed any troublosonie persons safely out of 
his way he troubled himself no more about them than a 
chess-player troubles himself about the captured pieces re- 
moved from the board; besides, his mind just now was en- 
grossed with much more important matters, for the critical 
moment when diplomatists of liis stamp are reluctantly 
compelled to resort to violent measures was fast approach- 

Strongly inclined by nature to employ persuasion rather 
than coercion, he scrupulously avoided any open violation 
of the criminal code; and when any such infraction became 
absolutely necessary, ho always confided the execution of it 
to some subordinate, as in the present instance, when he 
made his agent, Mouchabeuf, responsible for the abduction 
and imprisonment of Mile, do Saint Seiiier, for nothing 
would have induced him to run any risk of a compulsory 
voyage to Cayenne. 

But the hour for parleying and for half measures liad 
gone by. 

The imprisonment of his ynctims could not bo prolonged 
indefinitely, and before deciding their fate he must learn 
something more about the mystery connected with tlie cot- 
tage. This was a mystery tliat must bo solved before ho 
could decide upon his future course, and the present waaan 
excellent opportunity, as his accomplices both sexes were 
not only occupied with other matters, but were even igno- 
rant of the ladies^ abduction. He had in his pocket the 
keys of the cottage, taken from poor. Renee during the un- 
natural slumber that had resulted from the o^>iat(/ac^nis- 
tcred by his orders, so thero was nothing to j^revent him 
from taidng the matter into his own bands, and from bold- 
ly breaking the articles that punish house-breaking, theft 
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and murder^ forr the execution x>t his plans would ccAnpel 
him to commit at least one of those offenses^ and possibly, 
all. 

This depended entirely upon what he would find in the 
deserted cottage. 

Now J. B. Frapillon^s conscience troubled him very 
little, but the safety of his own precious self was a matter 
of immense importance, and for this reason ho had re- 
solved to secure the services of a body-guard strong enough 
to protect him and unscrupulous enough to obey uiiques- 
tioiiingly. 

Antoine Pilovert possessed these all-important requisites, 
and J<r«piUon, blessing the lucky fate that had brought 
them together in the office of the “ Serpenteau,^' instantly 
resolved to secure the acrobat^s good will by one of tlioso 
tempting invitations to which Pilevcrt could never turn a 
deaf ear. 

A good dinner, accompanied with plenty of wine, would 
attract Pose cle Cliarmicre^s brother anywhere, and this 
case proved no exception to the rule. • 

The lestuuraiit selected by Frapillon was noted for its 
extensive and w^ell-choscn wine-cellar, and the host had con- 
siderable difficulty in i)reveatiDg his guest from pausing in 
the bar-room connected with the establishment; but he 
finally succeeded in dragging him up the staircase leading 
to the private rooms above. 

Though he liad excellent eyesight, and prided himself 
up%/n his keen powers of perception, the diplomatist of the 
Kue Cadet had "failed to notice that a lad had followed 
them from the Hue Montorgueil to the door of the iBstaur- 
ant; nor did he perceive that the same unprepossessing 
young rascal still kept close upon their heels as ^ey made 
theilSsway thrpuglj the crowded bar-room. 

The room that was placed at the disposal of J. B. Fra- 
pillon and his guest was not remarkably elegant in its ap- 
pointments. The paper that covered the walls would not 
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have looked \)ut of place in a village the linen was 
.neither dazzling in its whiteness^ or very fine in qaality, 
wjiile the glasses were remarkable chiefly for their size and 
thickness. 

Still, it was not necessary to dazzle the eyes of Pilevert, 
but merely to unloose his tongue and gain his favor, and 
to do this PVapillon relied chiefly upon a supply of bottles 
proportionate to the insatiable thirst of his guest, though 
the other essentials of an excellent repast were not want- 
ing. 

Ah, well, my dear Antoine,^^ remarked the host, in an 
almost affectionate tone, as the dessert was placed upon the 
table, how do you like your new situation? 

I don^t like it at all,^^ was the prompt rejoinder. 

** Indeed! Why, you really surprise me. I thought you 
had a capital place on the staff. 

A capital place, indeed! For a paltry ten francs a 
clay and a dozen glasses of beer I am expected to remain 
from morning until night in a miserable chicken coop 
where I can scarcely get my breath, talking to a crowd of 
fools who overwhelm me with complaints I don*t under- 
stand a word of. If I could only break their heads for 
them, it wouldn't matter so much, but — " 

“ That certainly would be some consolation," inter- 
rupted Prapillon; “ but I am quite sure that you can have 
no just grounds of complaint against my friends Valnoir 
and Taupier." 

Humph! nice fellows they are! Your Valnoir, a con- 
ceited fop who puts on no end of airs, thpugh I could knock 
him down with two fingers of my left hand! and that 
miserable little hunchback who is always taking me to task 
for drinking too much. If it wasn't for Catiche — " 

And who is Catiche?" " ^ - 

Why, Bose, to be sure." • * 

Can it be that you are speaking of Mme. do Char- 

mi^re?" inquired Frapillon, feigning intexise surprise* 

S-Sd Mt. 
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I certainly, have a right to, as she is my sister— yes, 
my sister, and I must say that for a sister she is already 
beginning to treat me very shabbily. Ah! if I only had 
my little Regina! How devoted she was to me — and how 
kind — not the least bit stuck up.^^ 

And overcome with gricrf at the recollection of the loss 
he had sustained, the Rampart of Avallon leaned his head 
upon his hand and heaved a sigh that was very like a 
groan, little suspecting that ho was expressing liis regret in 
the presence of his dear protegee^s bitterest persecutor, 
‘‘Nol’^he exclaimed, suddenly, striking the table vio- 
lently with his clinched fist, 1^11 stand it no longer. I\e 
had enough of their office where they keep me cooped up 
all day, and of their society of the/ Moon with the Teeth, ^ 
where they make speeches three hours long without treat- 
ing to even so much as a glass of beer. 

My dear Antoine, you are going a little too far, it 
seems to me. These gentlemen are friends of mine, 
and— 

Friends!'^ interrupted the now thoroughly exasperated 
athlete. They are no friends of yours, or of miue, I can 
tell you. Would you like to know what your Valnoir aud 
Taujhcr said about you only yesterday?" 

“No." 

“ I’m goipg to tell you, anyhow. They say you have 
appropriated all the funds of their society, and this evening 
at their club of water-drinkers, they are first going to call 
for your report, and then haul you over the coals after- 
ward. It seems they know where the money is, and they 
intend to take possession of it. 1 like my wagon a great 
deal better than their old oflice, and I’d do anything in 
the world for the man who would give me back my wagon 
and g 9 od mare Bradamante." 

J. H. Frapillon' listened to these incoherent complaints 
with deep interest, for the revelation the acrobat had just 
^aade afiEected him deeply. AU Frapillon lived for wm 
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money, and he had no intention of alldwing it to he taken 
from him. 

He thought the matter over as he slowly sipped his last 
glass of wine, and his plans were made before it was 
emptied. 

“ My dear friend,^' he said, affectionately, I am truly 
grieved to learn of your disappointment, though one 
could hardly expect a man of your spirit and talent to mope 
forever in an office. I am not rich, whatever people may 
say to the contrary, but if a couple of thousand francs will 
set you up in your old business again you shall have the 
money. 

“Truly.?^^ . 

Upon my word of honor!^^ 

Great Jupiterl’^ exclaimed Pilevcrt, evidently strongly 
inclined to throw his arms around Prapillon^s neck. What 
do you want me to demolish for you? Do you want any 
one summarily disposed of? You have only to say so. 

Thanks, my friend, thanks! The offer was not made 
from selfish motives, and I donH want any one killed or 
even* kiibcked down, but as you seem desirous of doing me 
a favor, I am going to ask you to keep me company the 
rest of the evening. We will go first to the meeting of the 
society/^ 

“ So that is all. Very well, the first person that dares 
to say a word against you will got a black eye, that^s all 1 
have to say. 

‘‘ I hope we shall not be obliged to resort to such violent 
measures, and that we shall afterward be.able to go — 

‘‘Where?'^ 

Somewhere else,^' replied Frapillon, laconically. “ It 
is eight o^clock, and we must be off. I’ll pay at the desk 
as I go out.’’ 
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CHAPTER XX. 

The hall where the ** Society of tho Moon with the Teeth ^ ^ 
held its meetings was on the outer boulevard, in a neigh- 
borhood where the society could count many ailherents. 

These meetings were sometimes public and somctimcb 
private, according as the loading spirits of the association 
wished to inspire the members with fresh enthusiasm by 
their eloquence, or merely to discuss tho condition of the 
society in a sort of family conclave. The surest moans of 
overthrowing the government, destroying tl^c capital, and 
of securing an equal division of property wore discussed 
only in secret session, to which admission could be secured 
only by giving tho password. 

J. B. Frapillon was a regular attendant of all the public 
meetings, and seldom failed to attend the secret sessions. 

On leaving the restaurant where he had dined in com- 
pany with the former acrobat, he was ignorant of the nature 
of the meeting appointed for that evening, but Piievort^s 
revelations led him to supjiose that the sesbion was to be a 
secret ono, so on reaching the hall he was considerably sur- 
prised to find quite a crowd assembled in front of the main 
entrance, and this being the case, both Frapillon and his 
companion failed to notice the presence of the gamin who 
had followed them from the Rue Montorgueil to the res- 
taurant, and from the restaurant to the meeting of the 
political club. ^ 

The assemblage was large, and extremely interesting on 
account of its motley character. 

Members of the National Guard seemed to form a hand- 
some majority, but women were not wanting. Some moat 
even Have been ii the habit of spending their evenings 
here, for they had brought their work with them, like the 
tricotmm of the Jaoobin Club. 
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The meeting wds presided over by Taupier, whose dis- 
torted and grotesque form was almost hidden by the two 
mihtiamen who acted as his assistants. 

On perceiving the hunchback, Pilovert uttered a series of 
growls that the prudent Frapillon promptly suppressed, in 
order to avoid attracting the attention of his neighbors, but 
his ill-humor reasserted itself when he saw the lank form 
of his former pupil appear upon the platform. 

The public did not seem to share his^disgust, however, 
for a flattering murmur greeted the new orator. 

That is the young fellow who explains the justice and 
necessity of dividing the aristocrats^ money,” remarked one 
of the audience. 

“ Oh, yes, the follow that talks like a streak of light- 
ning,” replied another. lie is right, but he uses so many 
big words that he puzzles me.” 

‘‘ It is plain enough though that if we do as he says we 
shall each have an income of six thousand francs. ” 

Without doing anything?” 

^itlwut lifting a finger. It is the rich who will have 
to work, then.” 

“ Citizen Alcindor Panaris will now address the meet- 
ing,” announced Taupier, who took a very evident pride 
in the exercise of his functions. 

Citizen Alcindor balanced himself first upon one long 
leg and then upon the other, and passed his hand over his 
long thin hair like a guest who is preparing to enter a ball- 
room. On hearing his name from the lips of the presideiTt 
ho stepped forward with all the grace of which he was 
capable, and placing one hand on the table, said in his 
most persuasive voice: 

“ Fellow citizensl” ^ 

But he had scarcely uttered the words wheni a conftrod 
murmur arose at the further end of the hall, and a man 
was seen endeavoring to force his way through the crowd, 
while on every side resounded Bac|i exclamations as; 
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Take care'l” 

“ You're stepping on my toes, citizen.” 

“ .Don't crowd sol" 

“ What does he want, anyhow?” 

The person who cansed all tills commotion seemed to 
trouble himself very little about the dissatisfaction he was 
creating and the anathemas lavished upon him in his pas- 
sage, and finally succeeded, by dint of vigorous pushing and 
an occasional resort to blows, in reaching the platform, 
where he whispered a few words in the ear of the president, 
who seemed to listen to him with quite a show of deference. 

The audience evidently expected an explanation, and 
Taupier soon gave it in these words: 

Citizens," he said, rising, “ a member of the National 
Guai'd desires to make a very important announcement to 
you." 

“ Speak! speak!” resounded from every paa’t of the 
hall. 

** Citizens,” began the member of the National Guard 
to whom Taupier had just yielded the floor, tq the very 
evident dissatisfaction of Alcindor, “ Citizens, I have 
glorious news for you. I come to announce a great victory 
won by the Army of the Loire— a brilliant victory! The 
Prussians left thirty thousand men dead upon the field, and 
fifteen thousand men were taken prisoners. The rest fled, 
and Prcderick Charles was killedl” 

With the wild commotion and shouts of joy that followed 
ftiis stalling announcement were mingled such skeptical 
exclamations as, Another canard." 

Fifteen thousand prisoners! The same old story." 

Frapillon, though naturally incredulous, contented him- 
self with shrugging his shoulders, however, but the acro- 
bX who was (Vily a lukewarm patriot, muttered: 

‘‘What do I care about Frederick Charles? This vic- 
tory won't give me back my wagon and Bradamantc." 

President Taupier seem^ to share the surprise of the 



' ma aaa’ aiinsh - Wt 

f 

audience, and *now rose to request the (>eamr of this glorl- 
pus news for proofs of the accuracy of his stetements. 

y Citizens," added the new-comer, hastily, ** I should fail 
In my duty toward the people if I omitted to tell you how 
I heard of this victory won by our brothers-in-arms." 

‘‘Yes! yes!" 

“ Listen! Silence!" 

“ I was on guard this evening at the Porte d’Asnidres, 
when the bearer of this news presented himself. Tho 
pontlevis was lowered by the commandant^s order, and the 
brave courier was conducted to the oflioo of tho governor- 
general, but ho had time to give us tho particulars before 
he left.^^ 

“ Your courier must have come in a balloon then." 

This satirical remark only produced a fresh burst of elo- 
quence from tho orator, however. 

“ No, citizens," he exclaimod. “ Tho messenger did not 
come in a balloon. lie had made his way with infinite 
difficulty through the Prussian fines, and was received with 
open anns by the Enfants Perdus of the Kue Maubuoe, 
whofe leader honors me with his friendship. " 

This time no unseemly jest marred the exultant chorus 
that resounded on every side. 

Even Erapillon was almost convinced. 

Meanwhile the new-comer, highly elated by his success as 
a public speaker, showed no inclination to leave the plat- 
form, and apparently had other revelations to make. 

“ Go on! go on!" shouted the audience. ^ 

“ This hero," continued the speaker^ “ brought back 
with him an officer in the Garde Mobile, who was wounded 
and taken prisoner about two months ago— *an officer and a 
young woman about whom there seems to be some mystery, 
for she did not reply to a single one of the question^hat 
were addressed to her by the citizens at tfie pdst." 

A vague uneasiness assailed Frapillon, but he said to 
himadf that there cbuld not possibly be any connection be- 
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tween hie former victimB and the persons who figured in 
this highly improbable story. 

** What a fool I am!*^ he thought, shrugging his shoul- 
ders. Saint Sonier died in the hospital at Saint Germain, 
and the deaf and dumb girl is safe in Prussia. 

But, citizens,^^ continued the orator, “ important as is 
the news I bring to you I should not have ventured to ask 
your attention if I had not a proposal to make to you.^^ 

“ Go ahead! go ahead!” 

** Let^s hear it!” 

“ Hold your tongues, you idiots, if you want the man to 
explain. ” 

‘‘ It is this, citizens. It seems that the Prussians who 
arc besieging us have heard of Frederick Charleses defeat, 
and ar^ positively panic-stricken, so 1 have come here, 
citizens, to propose a sortie in force. ” 

The speaker hail hardly uttered these words when an in- 
describable tumult arose in tlie crowd, 

“ Yes, yes, m force/^ snouted the throng, wildly, for 
five months of disappointment and failure had not lessened 
the power of those oft-quoted words. 

On to Berlin! On to Berlin!^' yelled the gamin who 
had followed Frapillon and his companion into the hall. 

And why not, citizens? Why should we not pursue 
these upholders of tyranny to their homes? Let us make 
this sortie to-morrow morning! Let us show them what it 
is to make war upon a free people. ” 

“Bravo! bravoT^ 

“ And now,’^ continued the orator, “ now, in order that 
the army may have no share in the glory — in order that 
the civil element, which is now held as naught, but which 
should be paramount, may secure recognition — in order, I 
repN^t, that to the civil element alone may belong the glory 
of having saved the country — ask that this society declare 
itself a permanent institution, and that a register be opened 
to leeord the names of such courageous citizens here present 
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as may desire to inscribe them there, and that the sortie be 
•made to-morrow morning, in force, as soon as the gates of 
thfe city are opened/^ 

This last proposal was greeted with frantic applause, and 
when the huge register, which had already figured more 
than once in demonstrations of this kind was placed on the 
desk, the enthusiasm of the audience knew no bounds. 

Every one was rushing forward to record their names, 
when a woman, who was sitting in the gallery, rose, and 
planting her hands on her hips, called out in a slirill voice: 

None of that! We know you. You^ll sneak out the 
side door as soon as you’ve signed your names. That won’t 
do I I move that all who really mean business take their 
places on the platform behind the desk.” 

Though this suggestion was not at all to the taste of 
many of the audience, the women present approved it so 
heartily that the masculine clement dared not object. 

Taupier opened his register, and the defile of the future 
heroes began. 

^IWhis won’t amount to anything,” muttered Frapil- 
lon. And the remark certainly showed a profound knowl- 
edge of the human heart, for before a quarter of an hour 
had elapsed the woman in the gallery shouted, in tones of 
thunder: 

The cowards! There^s a door behind the platform, 
and they ig*e sneaking out of it whenever they get a 
chance.” 

This revelation was the signal for a frig^^tf ul uproar. 

Taupier rose majestically and declared the meeting |ui- 
journed, and Frapillon in company with Pilevert, beat a 
hasty retreat, though he was firmly resolved to find out if 
the public meeting was to be followed by a secret^ ses^n. 
He was still standing in the midst of the crowd, undmded 
what course to pursue, when he saw Taupier forcing hia 
way through the throng, only a few steps from him^ closely 
followed by the long, lank form Alcindor. 
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Where the deuce are they going in such hot hastef^^ 
mattered Frapilloi(|||^ must find out before I go to the 
Eue de Laval. Make haste, Pilevert, for I don^t want" to 
lose sight of them. They may turn into one of the small 
streets leading to the heights, and in that case we should 
find it impossible to overtake them.^' 

‘‘Oh! if that's all that troubles you, you need have no 
fear, for I know where they're going. They’re going to a 
sort of den not far from here, where they hold the private 
meeting of the ‘ Full Moon,' as they call it, once a week 
now." 

“ Impossible! I should certainly have heard of it." 

“ No; tliey distrust you, and it was that rascal Alcindor 
who suggested this arrangement." 

“ That is something worth knowing," muttered Frapil- 
lon. “ But how is it? Are you admitted?" 

“ Yes, and no. I am obliged to stand guard sometimes. 
In fact I received orders io como this evening, but it's no 
fun to stay there until two or three o'clock in the morning, 
and I don't intend to do anything of the kind. I'lh not go- 
ing to have anything more to do with them. I'll be hanged 
if I am." 

“You can sever your relations with them to-morrow, 
my dear Antoine, but this evening I want you to conduct 
me to the place in question." 

“I've no objections, I'm sure. It's only a few steps 
from here, but you must look out for yourself, for they 
hate you like po\son. " 

‘J I'm not afraid of them. Go ahead!" 

“ All right," responded the former acrobat, with a sigh, 
thinking of the comfortable bed that awaited him in a 
neii^boring street, and the consoling pipe he would have 
smolfi^ upon it. 

The thoughts that engrossed J. £. Frapillon just at that 
moment were of a far more serious nature, for he was be* 
ginning to be really idarx^ed by the prooeedinge at his am* 
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ciateB, ami this change in -the place of theif private meet- 
ings was not a good omen by any means. There must be 
grkve reasons for their keeping these meetings a secret from 
him, the treasurer of the society and a member of the board 
of directors; but this made it all the more necessary for 
him to put an end to this unsatisfactory state of affairs, and 
he considered himself quite capable of intimidating his en- 
emies. 

About half-way up a narrow street that was lighted by 
only “a single gas-jet, Pilevert paused in front of an open 
door leading into an alley, and remarked : 

Here it isT^ 

Where? 1 see nothing/' ^ 

“ You will presently," responded the acrobat, with alow 
chuckle. Take hold of the end of my blouse, arid walk 
softly. " 

Frapillon was no lover of darkness, and for an instant ho 
felt strongly tempted to abandopthe enterprise; but ho bad 
gone too far to recoil ; besides, he fancied he heard some 
one ^joming down the street, and he did not care to meet 
any one in such a place; so ho concluded to follow Pilevert 
into the dark and sli])pery alloy, where he could touch the 
wall on either side of him. 

careful now; we are coming to a flight of steps," 
said his companion. 

It must be into a cellar that you are taking me, then. ” 

Exactly, and an odd kind of a cellar at that." 

His guide was oven now cautiously making his way down 
a winding staircase that was even darlter than the alley, 
and Frapillon, who did not let go his hold on his compan- 
ion's blouse, counted nineteen steps before he reached a 
door through which a faint glimmer of light stole out, 

Pilevert was only obliged to give it a slight,pus!i t^^ake 
it turn noiselessly upon its hinges, and the two new arrivals 
found themselves in the presence of a man who was reading 
beside a small table^ by the unc^rtwn light of m ofl^amp. 



Why, is this you, citizen?'^ he remarked, gravely, on 
perceiving Pilevert. “ I thought you were not coming this 
evening?'' 

There seems to have been some misunderstanding. 1 
am here, as you see. " 

“ But you are not alone, and — " 

Frapillon did not consider it necessary to waste time in 
talking to this man, who was no other than the venerable 
Bourignard, the servant and concierge of Valnoir, who Inid 
summoned him from the Eue de Navarre, in order to pre- 
vent any intrusion into the private session of the “Full 
Moon," so the diplomatist of the Eue Cadet suddenly dis- 
closed to view a badge that seemed to insjdre the couciergo 
with profound awe. 

A member of the board of directors!" he exclaimed, 
as he glanced at the badge that Frapillon thrust under his 
nose. Excuse me, citizen, I was so absorbed in one of 
the works of the great Saint Just that I — " 

‘‘Never mind, never m\nd," interrupted the former 
acrobat, “ I'll show the gentleman in." 

As he spoke he lifted a portiere that concealed a door 
leading into a narrow passage. At the further end of the 
passage was another door, on the other side of which the 
council was evidently in progress, for the sound of an ani- 
mated discussion reached FrapUlon's ears. 

He was separated from the speakers only by a thin door, 
and there was nothing to prevent him from listening, for 
he ijever sacrificed his interests for the sake of any foolish 
scruples. 

He could hear the voices of the speakers, and even their 
words as distinctly as if he had been in the room, and he 
was not obliged to use his ears long to find out that they 
were silking about liim. From the excited tones of the 
speaks, he felt kitisfied that the discussion must have 
been going on for some time, and that Taupier and Alcin*- 
dor had not arrived until after the session was partially 
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oveiC* -Tliey seemed inclined to make up -for lost time, 
Jiowever, for ' the first voice that reached Prapilloii's ears 
the voice of the hunchback. 

We had better settle the matter this very night/^ he 
heard Taupier remark. 

‘‘ But not until after wo have given him a hearing," 
drawled Alciiidor. 

‘‘ And why should wo grant him a hearing? We did try 
to question him in the office this afternoon, you recollect, 
and you know how much satisfaction we got. " 

** Still, I should do it, if only for appearance^s sake," 
insisted Pilevert^s former pupil. 

A more refined voice put an end to a discussion which 
threatened to degenerate into a quarrel — a voice Prapillou 
instantly recognized as that of his friend Valnoir. 

** The fact is, you want to compel the treasurer of the 
society to render an account of his stewardship, do you not?" 
inquired the editor-in-chief of the Serpcnteau." 

** Yes, yes!^' replied the others, in chorus. 

That is all very well; but permit me to say that you 
will ifot be much better off if you succeed. It isn^t the ac- 
counts that you want to sec, but the money.^' 

ITl pay you for that, you scoundrel," muttered Pra- 
pillon, who h^ not lost a syllable of the conversation. 
That is what we do want, of course,'^ replied Taupier, 

and if I had not been obliged to preside over that crowd 
of idiots this evening I might have saved you any further 
trouble, for I know a way to get hold of the money." 

P»'‘»pillon muttered an oath, and stepped a little rloserto 
the door. 

‘‘About how much do you suppose this paragon of a 
treasurer has had the handling of since the founding of the 
society?" continued the hunchback. 

At least three hundred thousand francs,’^ cried four or 
five members, simultaneously. 

Ah, well, the honest man in qnest’on purchased last 
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week throe boiids^ yielding a yearly dividend of six thousand 
francs each, which would represent about the sum you niou', 
tion, and I know where these bonds are.^^ 

This revelation was greeted by a miirninr of mingled de- 
light and disapproval. 

These securities were placed in a carefully lockenl port- 
folio," continued Taupier, “ and intrusted to t)ie keeping 
of a quack doctor, named Molinchard, who resides in tins 
neighborhood. What I would propose is this: Ily this time 
our treasurer must be sleeping the sleep of the just in Ins 
bouse on the Hue Cadet, like the model citizen ho pretends 
to bo. His mind is i^erfectly easy, for ho feels sure that ho 
has deposited his spoils in a safe place; and when Paris 
capitulates, as it must in a few days, he will deny that lie 
ever had any such jiroperty in his possession, and you must 
realize the utter uselessness of appealing to the courts for 
redress. This being the case, I know of but ono means of 
obtaining justice, and that is to take the law into your own 
hands." 

That would not be a very easy matter, it seems^to me,^^ 
remarked VaJnoir. 

On the contrary, there would not bo the slightest diffi- 
culty under the circumstances. We have here a number of 
blank receipts bearing Frapillon’s signature. Above his 
name I will write a few words in our friend^s handwriting 
—such, for instance, as: ‘ Give the red portfolio to the 
bearer of this note. ^ 1^11 take this order to Molinchard, 
who lives only a few steps from here, and in an hour, at the 
very latest, I will bring you the securities." 

You shall pay dearly for this, you scoundrel," mut- 
tered Frapillon, clinching his fists savagely. 

Contrary to Taupier^s expectations, this proposal was 
not\gry*enthusiijptically received. The majority, indeed, 
maintained a prudent silence that did not indicate much 
confidence in Taupier^s probity. One of the membeni 
present even wei^t so far as te sa^: 
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I tliiuk it would be advisable to appoint three ilelegatcs 
ior this mission/^ * 

Just as you please/^ replied the hunchbaelc, promptly. 

I am not quick to take offense when the interests of the 
society arc at stake, and the precaution does not wound me. 
Choose my fellow-delegates, and hand me one of those re- 
cei|>ts, so I can write the note to Molinchard.^^ 

This was too much. Frapillon could contain himself no 
longer; and, dashing open the door, he presented himself 
to the wondering gaze of the members of the board of di- 
rectors. 

His sudden appearance before them produced very much 
tlie effect of the famous head of Medusa. Each person re- 
mained in the same attitude as before the shock canic. 
Valnoir was leaning back in an ai*m-chair; Alcindor was 
standing, and Taupier was leaning over the table to per- 
petrate the forgery he meditated. Of the others present, 
those who were terrified by this sudden intrusion hung their 
heads, and those of a more irascible temperament faced the' 
intru^^t^ defiantly. 

The scene was certainly well worth contemplating, 
especially as a long table strewn with papers and mugs of 
beer imparted to it a slight resemblance to Belshazzar’s 
famous feast. 

But J. B. Frapillon, who played the part of celestial 
vengeance in this case, assumed no undue severity of mien. 
While he was listening at the door, he had had plenty of 
time to decide upon his course, and he had resolved to fise 
persuasion if possible. 

Why, how odd you all look!” he exclaimed, with a cold 
laugh that made the flesh of his auditors creep. 

The hunchback, who had regained his self-possession in 
some measure, came to the assistance ofjiis terrilie^r*com- 
panions. 

We were not expecting you, you know/^ he begauj 
and in times like theie-^^^ 
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You are in constant fear of the police, of course; but 
why didn’t you tell me that you were holding your private 
meetings here?” 

I'his question was put in a low tone of careless good-liii- 
mor, which would have deceived any one, no matter how 
Buspiciods ho might naturally be. 

‘‘ You see, we couldn’t meet in the usual place on the 
evening of a public meeting,” began Valnoir. 

‘‘ It seems to me that it wouldn’t have been the first 
time, however, as the side-door is there by which to re- 
enter the hall after the crowd has passed out.” 

I heard that the police had been ordered to keep an eye 
on us,” growled ’J^aupier, and so — ” 

Oh, it’s a matter of no consequence whatever. The 
new quarters seem admirably chosen, and as our friend 
Pilevert was able to guide me here, it is all for the 
best.” 

“ So it was that brute who told you — ” 

Valnoir, who had rashly allowed this exclamation to es- 
cape his lips, checked himself just in time. * ^ 

Frapillon showed no signs of having heard him, but re- 
marked, with marvelous calmness: 

** I was very fortunate in meeting our mutual friend; for 
I felt quite anxious to sec you again, os you must, of course, 
understand.” 

‘‘ And why?” inquired the hunchback, insolently. 

Why? Why, to complete the explanation I began in 
yohr office to-day.” 

“ What explanation?” asked Valnoir, greatly surprised. 
Why, you wore telling me only to-day that the society 
desired a statement of its financial condition, and of course 
I am anxious to render it without delay.” 

“ you* can* take your time,” stammered the editor- 
in-chief of the Serponteau.” ** There’s no hurry — ” 

I am not a journalist, my dear friend, but a practical 
biisineBs man; nud 1 can jiot treat money matters lightly; 
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beaidi^^ I am auxioua to vindicate myself^ as I have beeu 
denounced — 

Denounced is not exactly the word/ ^ muttered the 
hunchback. 

‘‘ Denounced or accused, call it whichever you please. I 
am not so particular about my choice of words, and*! do not 
even ask who doubts my honesty, though I have my sus- 
picions. As 1 told you this afternoon, exclaimed Frapillon, 
I intended to put my accounts in order without delay, and 
I should have brought them hero this evening, and the 
funds of the society as well, if my time liad not been occu- 
pied with other matters ever since our conversation. In 
the first place, after leaving 3 ’'ou, I had a long controversy 
with two men who had sworn to exterminate our friend 
Valnoir. If it had been simply a case of pacifying them on 
account of your recent attack upon the army, I should liavo 
allowed them to settle the matter -with Master Antoine 
here, but their gricvauco seemed to bo in some way con- 
nected with yojir late duel at Saint Qermain. They spoke 
of progfg, and talked of complaining to the authorities, and 
our friend Taupicr^s name was also mixed up in the mat- 
ter. I calmed them by telling them that you were ill, and 
asking them to call again in three days.^^ 

‘‘ And these persons were — 

“ A civilian and a soldier about whom you need hot 
trouble yourself in the least, however; for I have found a 
means of preventing their threatened visit, for 1 do not de- 
sert my friends, as you know very well.” • 

The emphasis placed upon the word 2 lessened the hos- 
tility of Valnoir and Taupiervery pcreoptibly, for they felt 
that their secret was in Frapillon ^s hands, aiul Unit it would 
not do to go too far.. 

The society desires a statement of its financial ^nd> 
tion, I understand,^' resumed Frapillon. 1 am ready to 
give it, and will do so to-morrow evening; but in the mean- 
time, I can tell you how these funds are invested. The 
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money haa been converted temporarily into^ bonds wMch I 
have deposited in a bank for safe-keeping. 

Taupier could hardly repress a grimace of disappointment. 

Yes/^ repeated Frapillon, looking him full in the 
face, I intrusted them first to a friend, but thinking 
afterwai]^ that a bank would be the safest place in a time 
like this, I took them there this very morning. 

We will take your word for it. We do not ask to see 
them/' said Valiioir, timidly, casting a furtive glance at 
his companions. 

Whether you do or not, I intend to resign them to 
your'.charge. I do not like to be suspected, so I must ask 
the board to be kind enough to choose another treasurer." 

This unexpected request produced the effect intended. 
Murmurs of approval, followed by energetic protests, re- 
sounded on every side, and Alcindor, who had held his peace 
up to this time, for a wonder, now felt himself called upon 
to give voice to the sentiments of the assembly. 

“ Cajsar," he began in his most impressive tones, “ de- 
clared that his wife must be above susjncion. It is the 
same feeling doubtless that prompts our worthy friena Citi- 
zen Frapillon — " 

But his little speech was brought to an abrupt termina- 
tion by the entrance of Pilevert, who rushed into the room 
shouting — The police 1 the police!" 

The members of the society sprung to their feet as if they 
had received an electric shock. Some disappeared under 
tli^ table, others rushed wildly around the room, while the 
bravest sprung forward to bar the passage of an imaginary 
enemy. 

Frapillon, however, being an eminently practical man, 
was already questioning Antoine about the invasion that 
seei^ed^K) threaten the Full Moon "with an untimely 
eclipse. 

What is the matter, idiot.^" he asked, departing from 
his usually urbane manner. 
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I’he police 1" gasped the terrified acrobat 
• You said so before; but where are thoy?^' 

I swear I heard — ** 

Heard what?^^ 

The rallying cry of the police. " 

‘'You certainly have lost your senses. It doean^t mat- 
ter, however. 1^11 go and see for myself/^ he added, push- 
ing Antoine aside. 

“ Stay where you are, all the rest of you, until I come 
back,^^ he added, as he loft the room. 

This injunction seemed superfluous, however, as the room 
occupied by the conspirators had no other outlet than the 
passage into wliich Frapillon had just stepped. Pilevert 
concluded to follow his patron, and in another minute both 
men found themselves in the little ante-chamber where they 
had left Bourignard. 

Frapillon had only to glance at that worthy to perceive 
that he was a prey to the most^ profound terror. He was 
trembling like a leaf, and the works of the groat Saint Just 
wer^^ng unnoticed at his feet. Something of a most ap- 
palling nature must certainly have hapi)oned, still Frapillon 
heard nothing or saw nothing alarming. 

“ I really believe you must all have gone mad!^' he 
growled. 

This uncomplimentary remark had hardly passed his lips, 
when a voice only a few feel from him exclaimed— 

“ I arrest you in the name of the law.^^ 

Frapillon turned in the twinkling of an eye, butt no 
human being was visible. The voice iibemed to proceed 
from the staircase— a deep bass voice that its possessor 
seemed desirous of making as terrible as possible. 

" Do you hear that?'' moaned the terrified Bourignard. 

Yes, I do. It is only some one trying ,to pda^a joke 
on you," said Frapillon, who was sufllciently familiar with 
the habits of the police to know that they did not announce 
thei/ visits in such a boisterous manner* 
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Surrender cried the mysterious Toioe. 

But tills time the hoax was apparent^ for the deep bass* 
voice had suddenly turned into a shrill falsetto. 

Frapillon felt convinced that the owner of it was merely 
some mischievous gmnin, and instantly made a rush for 
the stairs, calling to J^ilevcrt as he did so — 

Come and help me catch him!^^ 

It is not a very easy iiiattor to run up a winding stair- 
case, and just as they set foot in the alley the urchin darted 
into the street, and though Frapillon reached the open door 
with a couple of bounds, he could see in the dim distance 
only an indistinct form that kept close in the shadow of the 
houses. 

“ It isn^t worth while to take any more trouble for the 
sake of a mere boy,^^ growled Frapillon. 

“ He certainly can boast of having given usafme scare,^' 
gasped Antoine, who was puffing and blowing in a fashion 
that showed that running yvas not a favorite pastime with 
him. 

Speak for yourself, if you please.^^ 

Yes, for myself, and the others down there. Suppose 
we leave them awhile just to see what they will dor” 

This proposal was not at all displeasing to Frapillon. 
He liad already had a little time for reflection, and he said 
to himself that he would be very foolish not to take advan- 
tage of this excellent opportunity to cut his explanation 
short. Ojice before that day a plausible excuse had present- 
ed •itself for patting an abrupt end to an embarrassing situa- 
tion, and this impromptu departure would prevent any pos- 
sible unpleasantness, so there was nothing to prevent him 
from enjoying the mischievous pleasure of leaving the mem- 
bers of the society a prey to abject terror. Moreover, the 
time kaif at Jast ^come for a much more important Tinder- 
taking. 

Kow, my brave fellow, time for winning Brada- 
mante has come,'^ he said^ gravely. 
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“ That sitite'mel” cried Antoine enthusiaistically. 

, “ Oomo, • 

V Where are we going?'* 

** Only a few steps from here." 

After this brief dialogue^ the two men hastened toward 
the boulevard without exchanging another word* 

As he crossed the Place Pigalle on his way to the Euc 
Frochot, J. B. Frapillon thought over his expedition and 
its attendant difhculties. Up to the present time all his 
efforts had proved eminently successful, and there seemed 
to be little probability that his visit to the cottage would be 
fraught with any serious danger. 

Eenee and her aunt who wore prisoners in his friend 
Molinchard’s establishment, gave him no uneasiness what- 
ever, and he had long since (teased to fear the natural pro- 
’ tcctors of the Saint Senior family. 

Before turning into the Rue de Laval, however, ho 
glanced behind him to make sure that he was not followed, 
but saw no one. The street was deserted, still some one 
might ,^jjppear at any raouienl, and a long halt before the 
gate {Pas to be avoided if possible. 

One serious difficulty attended the very beginning of ihc 
undertaking, for Frapillon was by no means sure that lie 
should be able to open the gate. He recollected perfectly 
having seen Eenee de Saint Senier press a spring that 
opened this gate when he accompanied her to the cottage 
after their meeting on the Place Pigalle; but he did not 
know exactly where to find tiiis spring, and any prolongfid 
search for it would not only consume precibus time, but be 
likely to arouse Pilevert's suspicions; and though the acro- 
bat was by no means scrupulous, he might seriously object 
to taking any part in an attempt at housebreaking. Con- 
sequently Frapillon was anxious, if poseiblp, to, coflvejr the 
impression that he was entering a house with which he was 
familiar or that belonged to him. 

BeidTodf therefore, to make no experiments in his 
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Batellite’s presence if it could be avoided, he turned to him 
and remarked: 

Say, my friend, step out into the middle the street 
and see if any one is watching ns.” 

The request was promptly obeyed, and Erapillon instant- 
lytook advantage of tl^ opportunity to search for the 
spring. The gate was adorned with several heavy iron 
knobs, and as nature had endowed Erapillon with the true 
detective instinct, he instantly suspected that the spring 
must be concealed in one of these. 

So he pressed upon them hastily, one by one, and his 
usual good luck did not desert him. 

On pressing the fourth knob the door flew- open, and just 
as it yielded to Frapillon’s touch, Pilevert left his post of 
observation to rejoin his superior officer. 

“ Did you see any one?^^ inquired Erapillon. 

“ I saw something black on the sidewalk at the comer of 
the Bue Frochot. 1 think it must be a cat or a dog. It 
certainly is not a man. 1 %ill go and see, though, if you 
want me to.’* 

“ It isn’t worth while,” replied Erapillon, motioning his 
companion to enter first. Once inside the inolosure, Era- 
pillon felt that the time for a little diplomacy had come, 
for he could not expect Pilevert to execute his orders with- 
out some preliminary explanation. Erapillon would have 
no difficulty in inventing some plausible explapation, how- 
ever, for he was no novice in falsehood; besides, Pilevert 
was too stupid to be very suspicious. 

He was now standing there leaning against the wall, and 
gazing abstractedly at ^ lindens that bordered the walk 
in front of him. 

” Does this garden belong to yon?” he inquired, with a 
* 

don’t come here very often,” replied Era- 
pillon, “ and I must have a great deal of oonfidenoe in you 
to. bring yon here. You can hardly fail to understand tiiat.” 


wondering air. 
“Yes; bnti 



TAB !IB^ BAin>. 


m 

Eh?'^ said Antoine, opening his eyes wide in astonish- 
^ment. 

Listen, my dear Antoine/^ continued the cashier, in a 
friendly and familiar tone; “ I have taken a great fancy to 
you, and I don^t want to have any secrets from you. You 
see, my friend, this is the place where I keep my j^apers — 
all tliitts just between ourselves, you understand — and my 
money; for you know one can not take too many precaii- 
tif^ns in times like these. 

“You are right; for only a few mimitcs ago those un- 
principled journalists were talking of stealing your money 
from you.^' 

“ Exactly; and it is chiefly on their account that I am 
obliged to guard my property so closely. In fact, I come 
liero only at night, and 1 don^t like to come alone, for the 
same reason. I have therefore resolved to make you an 
offer which I trust will prove satisfactory to you. 

“ Is it to rcstoje Bradamante to me immediately?^' 

“ You know I have already •promised to do that, and I 
never fail to keep my word." 

“<iEea you will give me — " 

“ The two thousand francs? Yes, of course, to-morrow, 
this very night, if you like. Stop, stop, you needn't thank 
me; besides, we have no time to lose, so let me finish 
what I have to say to you. The mare and the w^agon are 
yours, that is understood; but they will not be of much use 
to you at present, as you can not leave the city; so in the 
meantime I will give you some employment that will suit 
you pretty well, I fancy." 

should like it much better thau what I am doing 
now, I am sure. " 

** I think so myself, for it is simply to guard that cottage 
you see at the end of the walk. You will have ^ comfort- 
able room there, anjj nothing to do buf smdke yoflr pipe 
and enjoy a barrel of wine that I will place in the cellar for 
your uset" 
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I should say that it will suit me, then!^* exclaimed Pile- 

vert. 

“ Then I will install you there to-morrow/^ 

And this evening?^^ 

This evening you are going to do me the favor to wait 
here while I go up to the house 

** Shall you be gone long?^^ 

Not more than an hour. I have some papers to look 
over, and I shall feel much more comfortable if I know that 
you are standing guard. 

You needn’t be afraid. No one will get in.’^ 

“ Very well. If 1 should need you, however, I will sum- 
mon you with this,’’ said Frapillon, drawings small silver 
whistle from his pocket. 

“ All right, you can count upon me.” 

Without vouchsafing any farther explanation, Frapillon 
started up the walk, and after ascending the steps leading 
to the door of the cottage, he leisurely selected from the 
bunch of keys stolon from 'Hence one that fitted the lock. 
It must be admitted that his hand trembled a little as he 
turned the key, but he had overcome similar trepida‘ti\;n a 
host of times, during his eventful life, and he stepped bold- 
ly into the hall, though he took care to leave the door open 
beliind him in order that he might remain in communica- 
tion with his protector outside. 

He had taken the precaution to bring a candle with him, 
and drawing a box of matches from liis pocket he now pro- 
ceeded to light it. 

A glance aroui^d the hall satisfied him that eveiything 
was exactly as he bad left it the evening before. I^veral 
garments were hanging on the racks, and a shawl was lying 
across the back of a chair, where it had been overlooked in 
the confusion of a hurried departure. In the room, too, 
where he ^ad^first'seen the Countess de Muire everything 
was unchanged. 

Thw book ibe ooontess was reading when she fainted was 
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still lying open upon the table^ and a piece of tapestry 
* work and some wools were still in the arm-chair where 
Ucnoe bad hastily thrown them in her alarm at her aunt’s 
sudden illness. 

After a quick glance around the room Prapillon loft it, 
for he knew beforehand that he would not find what he 
was seeking there. 

On his first visit he had gained a pretty correct idea of 
the arrangement of the house, and knew that the first floor 
consisted of a small drawing-room — the apartment he hod 
just inspected — a dining-room and another room that over- 
looked the garden. He found the door that led into this 
unlocked, and lie had only to turn the knob to enter iL 
Long and narrow, and divided by a large tapestry hang- 
ing, this room had been so accurately described to him by 
Moiichabeuf that he recognized it at the first glance. 

“ This is the room they took the girl from,'’ he mut- 
tered, and there is the windoy by which they made their 
escape. How strange, it is opcnl" 

Prfljwllon, surprised, and a trifle alarmed, stepped to the 
window and looked out; but seeing nothing except the leaf- 
less branches of the shrubs planted around the cottage, and 
hearing no sound, he finally concluded that the window 
must have been opened by one of the ladies who had forgot- 
ten to close it, and so troubled himself no further about 
this trifling incident. He did think strongly of closing the 
window, however, but being afraid of making a noise, he 
finally left it as he found it • 

The moment for exploring the floor *above had come, 
and with his impatience to reach it was mingled a vague 
apprehension. He had been assured that a light appeared 
in the upper story every evening at a certain hour. Valnoir 
bad told him something about having sean a wonfkn^neel- 
ing beside a white curtained bed, und the young girl had 
trembled and turned pale when he spoke of paying a visit 
(o the cottage; but though Frajalion felt sure that some 
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mystery was concealed here> he had no idea of the nature 
of this mystery. This roof, so sedulously guarded from- 
visitors, might shelter some person who was desirous of 
concealing hirnselC, and who would consequently be likely 
to give any intruder a pretty warm reception. 

These uncomfortable rciiections passed through his mind 
as he slowly and cautiously ascended tho stairs loading to 
the floor above, but just as he reached tho top of it, this 
train of thought was suddenly interrupted by a gust of wind 
that extinguished liis caudle. 

“ All the windows in the house must be open,^^ ho mut- 
tered angrily. 

Ho hari reached a narrow hall similar to' tho one in tlie 
story below, so he paused to strike a match, but while ho 
was fumbling in his pocket for it, he fancied he perceived 
a faint light in tho distance — the light of a lamp or a can- 
dle shining out from under tho door of a room at the 
further end of the corridor.^ 

As this room was lighted, it must be occupied by some 
one, aud the discovery alarmed him; still, not the sl’^ljtest 
sound broke tlic silence that pervaded the passage. He 
could not take his eyes off the mysterious light. ludeed, it 
seemed to have a strange fascination for him, though in 
reality, he was racking bis brain to discover some plausible 
explanation of the phenomenon. The necessity of immedi- 
ate action speedily presented itself to his mind, however, 
and congratulating himself on the accident that had extin- 
guiihed his own caudle — for he was anxious to see without 
beiug seen — he at last stole softly down the long corridor, 
intending to beat a hasty retreat in the darkness if neces- 
sary. 

So slow and cautious was his progress that it took him 
more jhcAi flve xpinutes to traverse the fifteen or twenty 
feet that lay between him and the door, but he reached it 
at last, and holding his breath, he placed his ear to the 
door that separated him from the mystery. 
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It seemed to be his fate to listen at doors' that night, but 
’ this time he was not as well paid for his>troable as at the 
rendezvous of the leading spirits of the “ Moon with the 
Teeth,’' for though he strained his ears to the nttermost 
not a sound could he detect on the other sid^ of the door 
against wliidi ho was leaning. 

But to his intense dismay, ho heard a loud rapping at 
the garden gate, and Frapillon’s heart sunk like lead; but 
to his great sur^irise and unspeakable relief this ominous 
sound soon ceased, and was followed by no other disturb- 
aiiee. Piicvcrt evidently had shown the good souse not to 
respond to this peremptory summons, and as it was not re* 
peated, Frapillou began to think that some mischievous or 
partially intoxicated passer-by had knocked merely for the 
fun of the thing, as rollicking collegians amuse themselves 
by pulling door-bolls. 

As no sound proceeded from the chamber, Frapillon 
finally summoned up courage to apply lus eye to the key- 
hole. lie saw a lamp of antique form upon a table strewn 
with papers and bottles of different sizes, but the door be- 
ing near a corner of the room, the rest of the apartment 
was not visible. 

The unbroken silenco that still reigned, however, at last 
began to convince him that the room was not occupied. 
He even began to believe that the light must have been 
burning ever since the evening before, thanks to some 
pecnliarity in its construction. 

Frapillon straightened himself np and reflected a mo- 
ment, and the result of this deliberatioit was'a firm resolve 
to fathom the mystery then and there; but as he was about 
to place his hand on the knob, the door was slowly opened. 
Frapillon recoiled with such celerity that the door met with 
no resistance, and as it opened it entirq^y copcealed the spy 
who was crouching in a comer of the passage. 

In spite of his courage and presence of mind, the next 
moment was one of frightful anxiety. 
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The door that turned eo noiselessly upon its hinges had 
certainly been poshed open by the mysterious inmate of 
tlio chamber, and whoever he might be, his appearance 
upon the scene of action was by no means reassuring. 

The diplomatist of the Eue Cadet had no fondness for 
j)liy8ical edinbats, and though he had a revolver in his 
l)Ocket, he bitterly regretted his faithful Pilevert’s absence. 

lie even thought of whistling for him, but if there was 
to be a struggle, it would evidently be over before the 
arrival of any re-oiforcemcnts. 

So he remained iicrfectly quiet and motionless, and he 
certainly had no reason to repent of his prudence, for the 
protecting door moved no further. The person who had 
opened it neglected to close it, and Fra])illon continued to 
enjoy the advantages of his position, for his hiding-place 
served both as a fortress and an observatory, as through 
the space left between the door and the wall he could see 
all tliat was passing in the corridor. 

It was not very dark in the passage, on account of the 
light that shone from the Interior of the chamber, but the 
lamp was so placed that the light did extend far 1b'6jond 
the threshold. 

T'he man that had emerged from the room was tall and 
rather solidly built, so far as liis costume enabled one to 
judge, for he wore a long white woolen garment that en- 
veloped him from head to foot, with a hood that was drawn 
down over his eyes. His back was turned toward Frapillon 
as he walked slowly down the corridor, and ho must have 
ha(i^ on cloth 8li;ppcr8, for no footfall was audible as he 
glided over the floor. Indeed, a person who was supersti- 
tiously inclined would have felt sure that this strange per* 
sonage was a ghost; but when one has been a broker for 
flfteen years one ceases to believe in the retom of the in- 
habitatSits of the celestial world, Mid Frapillon felt perfectly 
well satisfied that he hod to deal with a creature of plain 
flesh and blood. 
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As tiie mysterious personi^o had now mobed the further 
pnd of the corridor and was slowly descending the stairs, 
F^apillon felt strongly inclined to take immediate advan- 
tage of this opportunity to explore the sanctuary in which 
the secrets of the family were doubtless concealed. But 
tempting as the opportunity was, it was not tinattended 
with danger, for the midnight promenader might return at 
any moment and discover the intruder; so being a prudent 
man, Frairilloii decided not to risk it, but (jon tented him- 
self with a rapid survey of the room from the open door- 
way. To his great surprise, he saw nothing extraordinary 
about the apartment; the table he had seen through the 
key-hole, a vacant arm-chair, the end of a long curtain that 
must liavo concealed a bed — these were the sole contents 
of the room. 

The secret is the man in white, concluded Frapillon, 
shrewdly. 

Making liis w^ay cautiously through the corridor, and 
then down the staircase, he again reached the lower hall 
where, Jbo his very great relief, ho found everything exactly 
as lie had left it, so in all probability the inmate of the 
cottage had merely passed through it on his way to the 
room formerly occupied by llegina. 

Frapillon instantly decided upon liis course. Softly 
opening tlio outside door, he slipped out, rushed down the 
steps and ran with all liis might toward the place where ho 
had left Pilevert. 

He found that worthy leaning against the wall, blowing 
his fingers. 

‘‘ Great Jupiter, Pm glad to see you backl'^ he ex- 
claimed. My nose is nearly frozen, and there isn^t a 
particle of feeling in my fingers. 

‘‘ Pll give you some work to warm you up,^my brave 
fellow. I just discovered a thief up the A at the houae, and 
as he didn^t see me, 1 think, between us, we shall have no 
difficully in capturing him.’^ 
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** Pm your man. Lead the wayl” exclaimed the acro- 
bat^ entliiisiastioally. 

Be quiet, Pilevert, be quiet! Did you hear no noice in 
the street, while you were on guard here?^^ 

“ Oh, yes, but nothiug of any consequence. Some fel- 
lows pounded on the gate, just for fun, as they passed, 
that^s all/^ 

“ Ooiric with me, thcii,^’ nqdicd Praj)i]lon, starting to- 
ward the cottage, ‘‘ and I'll explain what I want you to do 
for me as we go along. ” 

Pilevert followed him obediently, but they hadn't gone 
ten stops before they both turned to look back, for both 
Irad lioard a slight creaking sound behind them, a sound 
strongly resembling a caulifius footstejj. 

Pmpillon, satisfied that no one could open the gate lead- 
ing into the street, thought at first that he must be mis- 
taken, but soon he distinctly heard footsteps on the frozen 
ground. 

“ Somebody^s coming !*'' whispered the acrobat. 

** Impossible!" faltered his astonished and now ti^^rough- 
ly frightened companion. 

I'm sure of it. Hark! they have stopped; they must 
have seen ns. " 

What Pilevert said was perfectly true, and Prapillon 
could no longer blind himself to the fact that some one 
was indeed in the garden. 

It certainly could not be the mysterious personage he 
liM left in the cottage, but who else could have entered the 
garden, and in what way had he succeeded in doing it, for 
the existence of the secret spring could be known only to 
the inmates of the cottage and their particular friends. 

^^What if that fool of a Moliochard has allowed tiie 
women 4o qscape?" thought Frapillom 

“ liet us go and see who it is!'' said the acrobat ** You 
go first, and wring the neck of the very first person you 
paeot^' 
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Master Antoine \fas in an exceedingly yaliant mood that 
evening— the magnificent promises made to him having 
excited him to such a degree that he could realize the ex- 
istence of no serious obstacles, so he dashed down the walk, 
swinging his arms like an athlete who is preparing himself 
for a despcirate struggle. 

The overcautious Frapillon, pistol in hand, brought up 
the rear. 

The path was very dark on account of the thick roof 
formed by the branches, but where it began about three or 
four yards from the little gate, there was a vacant space 
where every object was distinctly visible. 

“ Thcjy must* have concealed themselves behind that 
clump of sliriibbc'iy, for 1 see no oiie,^^ remarked Pile vert, 
hut he nevertliclcss hastened on a little in advance of his 
patron. 

Just as he reached the last linden, a man suddenly ap- 
peared before him, and Pilevert, feeling it his duty to 
faithfully carry out the instructions he had received, 
sprung forward and clutched the new-comer savagely by 
the tiiroat. 

Wretch!'^ cried the stranger, swaying to and fro like 
a reed in the powerful grasp of the former acrobat. Fra- 
pillon hastetied up to encourage his subordinate with voice 
and gesture, and the affair seemed likely to terminate in a 
murder, when the sudden appearance of another party 
upon the scene of action changed the aspect of ailairs com- 
pletely. f 

A woman bad suddenly rushed out filom behind the 
clump of shrubbery, and darted toward the combatants, 
where, by clinging to Pilevert^s clothing, she succeeded in 
raising herself until her face was close to his. 

The acrobat uttered a cry, and inst^ptly yeleased his 
opponent, who drew back and assumed an attitude of defense. 

‘‘ fiegina!'' repeated Antoine. Begina! can it be this 
is you?" 
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The formidable antagonist of a moment before was now 
tiembling like a child. It is diillcult to say whether the 
feelmg he experienced was one of joy or fear, for first he 
sprung forward with open arms as if to press the girl to his 
heart, and the next moment he recoiled, as if confronted 
by a specter. 

It was very different with Frapillon. 

The name uttered by his satellite had thrown him into a 
furious passion, lie could not understand this return of 
one he had supposed safely out of his way forever, but he 
wanted to end the ail'air before Pilevert had time for re- 
flection. 

Kill him! kill him! my brave fellow!’^ ho cried, “ kill 
him while I attend to this hussyl*^ 

As he spoke, he rushed toward Eegina, pistol in hand. 

No, no, patron. I won^t have my little deaf-and- 
dumb girl harmed!” cried Pilevert, giving him a blow on 
the 4irm that dashed the revolver to the ground. 

And before Frapillon rebovored from his astonishment, 
the stranger had picked up the weapon and levied it at 
the broker ^s breast, and the acrobat made no attempt to 
prevent this aggressive movement on the part of his late 
adversary. 

He seemed to have become petrified. 

It was evident that Eegina had conquered him, but to 
complete lier victory, she threw her arms around his neck, 
and kissed liim affectionately, and Antoine lifted her high 
in the air, heaving a sigh of jninglcd joy and relief the 
while. 

He looked very much like a'bear playing with a bird. 

There^s not the slightest doubt of it!” he exclaimed, 
as he replaced her on the ground. It is my Ettle Beginal 
wanting but Bradamante now!^^ 

^^^^l!^'*‘hisse'd Frapillon, now completely beside him- 

SOlt, if Jj^y yQ^J. JTOU, holp 

kill tiiese people, ” 
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^crer!^^ replied the acrobat^ resolately. 
‘‘ You can do what you like with the other one/^ 

^ut the other one did not seem inclined to allow Frapil- 
lon to carry out his intentions, for he took a step forward, 
with his pistol still leveled at Frapillon. 

The first person that moves 1^11 blow his brains out!*' 
he said, in a tone that fully convinced one of his sincerity. 

No sooner had she been released by her old employer 
than the young girl placed herself beside the stranger, as if 
to give the others to nndershuid that she espoused his 
cause; then, by an imperious gesture, she ordered the acro- 
bat to join them, and he obeyed with wonderful docility. 

Frapillon ground his teeth with rage. 

‘‘ I know you!^^ said the stranger, turning to Pilevert, 
“ and you know me — 

“ Great Jupiter! I hope lightning may strike me if — 
You met me in the forest of Saint Germain, the day 
those scoundrels foully murdered my cousin in a duel. 

^‘Impossible! No — but wait-*- Yes, it was you — the 
officer of Mobiles. 

“ Yes — rescued by this young girl who loves you, and 
who bids you assist me in avenging her and friends of mine 
persecuted by the same scoundrels. 

“ Where are they! Let me get hold of them. Ill tear 
them limb from limb!’’ 

“ I think we have one of the culprits here,” said Roger 
de Saint Senier, who had not once removed his eyes from 
Frapjllon’s face. ^ 

“ That is false!” 

But even as this impudent denial escaped the terrified 
broker Pilevert growled: 

*** What! my patron? Impossible! He’s a kind-hearted 
man that is going to buy a wagon for ale, and—” . 

“ What are you doing here?” interrupted Roger. ^ 
Frapillon’a only reply was a growl of rage, but the art* 

lesi Antoine at onoe volunteered an ilxplanation. 

e-«d bslf. ' 
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** Pll tell you, iieutenant — ^for you certainly are the lieu- 
tenant, though I didn^t recognize you at first on accouqt 
of your blouse. This gentleman is in bis ofrn house, you 
see — 

‘‘ In his own house? He lies. The cottage belongs to 
relatives of mine.'^ 

‘‘ Why, you donH tell meso!’^ exclaimed Pilcvert, appar- 
ently more and more inclined to abandon Frapillon^s cause. 

‘‘ And any j)erson who breaks into another personas house 
at night is very likely to go to the galleys/^ continued 
Roger, coldly. 

Great Jupiter! Pve no desire to go there, I haven't!^' 
“ Then why did you accompany this map here? Tell me 
frankly, if you don’t want me to have you arrested/^ 

“ Because he told mo a pack of lies— told me he kept his 
money here — that ho was afraid of thieves — ^that he hiid 
even found one in tlio house, and because ho is one of the 
owners of the newspaper to which I am Indebted for a 
living.^' * 

The * Serpen teau,' I suppose,*^ said Roger, who was 
beginning to understand the situation. ^ 

“ Yes, that is what they call it^' 

“ I know all I want to know now/^ said the lieutenant. 
‘‘ And now listen to me/’ he added, stepping so dose to 
Frapilloii that he could touch him with his revolver. 

‘‘ I am listening, but I shall not answer you.’' 

‘‘I came here about an hour ago," continued Roger, 
and I little expected to find, on my return, the instigator 
of the crime that was committed while this young lady and 
myself were prisoners in the hands of the Prussians. " . 

** A crime!” repeated Pilevert, ** a crime, did you say?" 
** This cottage' was occupied by two ladies, who have 
mysteriously disappeared. , Wliere are they?" said the lieu- 
tenant. * ^ 

didn't know that I was responsible for ihami" re- 
plied Frapillon, insolently. 
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“ To-morrow morning the authorities will be notified/^ 
continued the officer,. and I feel very sure that they will 
fjnd,a way to make you speak." 

“ You propose to arrest mo, then? You do not dare.’^ 
If you will tell me what has become of my relatives I 
may let yon go free, though I will not pledge myself to do 
so; if you refuse I shall ask this man you have so grossly 
deceived to assist me in arresting you, and between us I 
think we shall succeed in taking you to the nearest com- 
missioner of police. " 

The gate was only three steps from him, and Frapillon 
would have to make but a single bound to reach it, oi)cn 
it, and disappear, but the pistol deterred him. 

“ Arrest me if you darc,^^ he cried, seizing the pistol 
leveled at Ids forehead. 

Roger resisted his efforts to secure the weapon, and in 
the scuffle that ensued the pistol was discharged, and the 
diplomatist of the Rue Cadet fell lifeless to the ground. 


CHAPTER XXL 

A FEW days after the tragedy in the garden of the cot- 
tage three persons were sitting with Valnoir in his little 
smoking room on the Rue de Navarin. 

Rose de Charmiere was lolling nonchalantly on a Turkish 
divan, enjoying a cigarette, while Taupier, half buried in a 
low arm-chair, was holding an open newspaper from which 
he seemed about to read an extract. • 

Bourignard was standing by the door, in a respectful at- 
titude which was by no means destitute of dignity, however. 

As for the proprietor of the establishment, he was walk- 
ing to and fro, with his hands behind him — apparently ab- 
sorbed in contemplating the fantastic design of 'the Turkey 
carpet, for he did not raise his eyes from the floor; and, 
indeed, from the expression of gravity on every face, it wac 
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evident that some important subject was under considera- 
tion. 

Lot us bear your chef-d^ceuvre^^^ remarked Valnoir, 
\^ithout pausing in his promenade. 

“ Here it is!^^ said Taupier, in the pompous tone he al- 
ways used in reading his own productions. 

c**’* 

** The tragical event that recently occurred in the Euc de 
Laval is still shrouded in mystery. Our readers doubtless 
recollect that one night last week two policemen found, on 
the sidevvalk, the dead body of a man whose forehead boro 
a wound made by a pistol that had evidently been fired at 
very close range. 

“ At first it was considered a case of sliicidc, and this 
supposition was strengthened by the fact that a pistol was 
found lying beside the body; but now everything seems to 
indicate that the physician who conducted the examination 
was mistaken. 

“ Tlie body has since been identified as that of a highly 
respectable citizen, a captain in the 3 doth battalion, and one 
of the strongest champions of democratic priiiciploHi in our 
unfortunate city. 

“ J. B. Frapillon had been a resident of the Hue Cadet 
for many long years, and was much loved and respected b^ 
his numerous clients, who will never forget his urbanity 
and wouderful kindness of heart. 

“ He W'as a pure and upright man.^^ 

‘‘ Hum! tliat^s a little too steep, it seems to me,^' mut- 
tefed Valnoir. 

Nonsense! if there were no fools in the world to believe 
what is said in funeral sermons, none would ever be 
preached, retorted Taupier, impatiently. 

And he resumed his reading: 

** JT B. Frapillon was bound to us not only by ties of the 
closest friendship, but also by a congeniality of sentiment 
and poMoid opinions. 
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** The bufiineBB manager of our journal^ he always per- 
formed his important duties with a zeal and integrity that 
was abpve all praise^ and the services ho rendered to the 
people's cause can hardly bo overestimated. 

‘‘ The editorial staff of tlie ‘ Serpenteau ' can not refrain 
from paying this well-deserved tribute to his memory — ^but 
tlie^ have an even more sacred duty to perform — that of 
avenging him!" 

You will get yourself into trouble with the authorities. 
They never like to have the public meddle with their 
affairs," remarked tlie editor-in-chief. 

That makes no difference to me, '^retorted the irrever- 
ent huncJiback. Tliis article will sell at least ten thou- 
sand extra papers for us to-morrow, and yet you com- 
plain. " 

“ That is the chief consideration after all,'' remarked 
Mile, dc Charmifire, who was of an eminently practical 
turn of mind. • 

“ Paragraph od," cried Taupier, in the very same tone 
Lemaitfe employs in tlie rule of ‘‘ Don Causar de Bazan:" 

‘‘ Why should J. B. Frapillon, a paragon of uprightness, 
a. man who was not only universally respected, but who was 
devoted to the noblest of causes, aud the possessor «o£ a 
modest competence, commit suicide? 

Such an idea is simply absurd. 

No, this model citizen, this earnest and indefatigable 
laborer for the public welfare would never have thus for- 
saken his post of duty and the interests of the democracy; 
and if one wishes to discover the real cause of his death, 
one must call to mind the old maxim, *ls fecit cut pr(h 
desV** 

** So you are spouting Latin to them*now!^' exclllumed 
Valnoir. You really must have gone mad." 

You don't know anything about journalism, my dear 
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fellow. Our ueaders don^t understand the language, but 
the use of it flatters them.^^ 

“ Our friend was detested by the reactionists,” he con- 
tinued, ‘‘consequently there is very little doubt that ho 
was assassinated by the reactionists. 

“ J. B. Frapillou was found dead in front of a house 
which has been looked upon for some time as the rendez- 
vous of aristocrats and traitors. 

“ Almost from the bogiiiuing of the siege the cottage on 
the Kuo do Laval has been regarded with suspicion by all 
patriotic citizens. Lights of different colors have been 
seen burning tli&re at night, and the well-known weakness 
of the government in such matters is alone to blame for 
the failure to investigate this affair. 

‘‘ It is true that this rendezvous of spies has been visited 
since the crime, and no ouo found there, but the friends of 
an effete monarchy and of the Prussians had had time to 
make their esciape. 

“ Wo ourselves are jierfectly well satisfied that it was in 
endeavoring to gain an entrance into this den of conspira- 
tors for the pui’pose of unveiling their machinations that 
J. B. Frapillou mot his death. 

“ It is for this reason wo ask that an investigation shall 
be made, and a careful and diligent investigation by magis- 
trates who are botli tried and trusted democrats. 

“ If the government persists in treating reactionists with 
a consideration that is not shown to patriotic citizens — if 
this demand for an investigation is refused — ^ah, well, wo 
ourselves will undertake it.^' 

After this sensational couclusioii Taupier assumed the stud- 
ied attitude of au actor who is awaiting a burst of applause. 

But the applause was not forthcoming. 

“ Well, \Wiat db you think of it?” he asked at last. “ It 
strikes me that it's not bad,” ho added, with Ul-concealed 
complacency. 
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“It is simply idiotio,” replied Va^idr, dmtggmg his 
shoulders. 

“ Then why didn’t you write it yourself?” 

“ Because I didn’t think any further notice of the matter 
advisable. ”• 

“ May I ask your motive in writing such an article?” 
in^nired liose. 

“ Why, to protect ourselves against any attack from that 
Saint Senior crowd,” cried Taupier. “ You surely don’t 
suppose I am troubling myself about that old cur, Frapil- 
lon. Besides, the surest means of discovering the money 
will be to insist upon an investigation. If he really de- 
posited it in .the bank, as he usBui*ed us at our last meet- 
ing, wc shall have a hard time getting hold of it.” 

“ Language was given us to conceal our thoughts,” said 
the fair Rose, sontentiodsly, “ and I should advise you to 
try Doctor Molinchard, after all.” 

We might make an attempt in that direction, but in the 
meantime I should like to get hold of Pilevert, for I feel 
almost sure that wo could hud out all we want to know 
tliBOugh him. ” 

“ liis disappearance is certainly very astonishing,” mut- 
tered Valnoir. 

“ You told me, I think,” began the practical Rose, 
“ that Pilevert brought Frapillon to the place where the 
* Moon with the Teeth ’ was in secret session, and in that 
case Bourignard, who was guarding the door at the time, 
may bo able to give ns some valuable information.” ^ 

“ It was for that very reason I asked Jiim to come up,” 
remarked the editor-in-chief of the “ Serpenteau. ” 
“ Como, Master Bourignard, let us hear your testimony.” 

The porter, who had listened to the foregoing conversa- 
tion with much apparent interest, now took three steps 
forward, and bowed politely, but witho&t los&g aiQr of his 
dignity. 

“ 1 am ready, dtizens, to give you all the information in 
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my power/' h» said, majestically. ** I was sitting qtdefly 
reading the works of the great Saint Just when 1 suddeniy 
heard a voice — ** 

This testimony, however, was interrupted at the very 
outset by the shi’ill voice of Agricola, whose fox-like face 
suddenly appeared at his father^s elbow. 

** Any admission?'' he piped. 

My good Bourignard, you are certainly bringing up 
your offspring very badly," said Valnoir, who was greatly 
annoyed at this intrusion. 

The porter's gold spectacles trembled on his imposing 
nose, but he could find nothing to say in reply, so great 
was the humiliation he felt at receiving this reproach, 
and BO intense the anger excited by this new escapade on 
the part of his hopeful son. 

** Come in, you young rascal," growled Taupier. 

The invitation did not have to be repeated, however. 
Agricola slipped, like a serpent, through the half-open 
door, and then pausing, took a deliberate survey of the 
company, allowing his eyes to linger contentedly on the 
charms of the fair Uose, but not honoring his venerable 
parent with even the most cursory glance. 

“ What do you want?" inquired Valnoir. 

I want to tell you a story." 

How dare you, you young scoandrel!" cried the furious 
hunchback. / 

‘‘ I'm not talking to you."v 

Taupier sprang up to punish the lad for his insolence, 
but the gamin immediately prepared for fight, spreading 
his feet wide apart, bending his knees and clinching his 
fists, for young Bourignard had given much attention to the 
manly art of self-defense, and considered himself a match 
for almost ;in;|jbody.^ 

The sbene was Wcoming ridiculous, and Mile, de Ghar- 
mi^ro thought it quite time to put an end to it. 

Let the boy explain, Taupier," she said in the tone of 
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ftuthoritj she knew so well how to assume When necessary. 

• Ho has some important information for us, perhaps. 

• Upon what subject? On the playing of balls and 
tops?^ ' sneered the hunchback, shrugging his shoulders. 

Wouldn't you like to know?" drawled the urchin. 

Now, my little friend," said Kose, gently, for her 
feminine instinct warned her that some valuable inforiria- 
tion was to be derived from this most unpromising source, 
‘‘ what have you to tell us?" 

Something that interests you much more than it does 
me." 

Tell us at once, then, for these gentlemen and myself 
are very busy."*" 

“ I'll tell you, but I want to bo paid for it." 

** Well, Bouriguard, I must say that your heir-presump- 
tive has plenty of assurance!" exclaimed Valnoir. 

‘‘ Indeed," said Rose, smiling, ‘‘is it so very impor- 
tant?" 

“ What would you give to know just what happened on 
the Rue de Laval the other night?' ’ demanded the gamin 
with unblushing effrontery. 

This question wrought an instantaneous change in the 
expression of every face. 

Valnoir turned pale, Taupier made a horrible grimace, 
and Bourignard lifted his hands to heaven as if to express , 
the admiration his son's shrewdness awakened in his breast. 

Mile, de Charmiero was the only person present who re- 
tained sufficient presence of mind to continue the examina- 
tion. * 

“ Were you there, my child?" she inquired, with an air 
of almost maternal interest. 

I'll tell you when I know what you're willing to give 
me," replied Agricola, unflinchingly. 

“ A louia. That surely is enough jto spend on cakes," 
insinuated Bose, drawing an elegant porte-mmnaie from 
her pocket 
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^‘Idon^t want any calces. TheyWo been making them 
of horse fat ever since the siege began. 

‘‘ Some candy, then.^' 

Oh, I don^t want any candy. I owe some fellows a lot 
of money on some games of billiards, and I want enough 
more to go on a little spree with. If you'll say three louis 
I^m your man. 

Here they are, my little friend," replied the lady, who 
never spared money in an emergency. 

Agricola snatched the coins from Mile, de Charmiure's 
daintily gloved fingers, slipped them into his shoe, and then 
assumed an oratorical attitude. 

“ Do you want to know who put an end to Father Fra- 
pillon?" he began. 

** Yon have just been paid to tell replied Taupier, 
brusquely. 

That's so. Well, it was Pile vert." 

‘^Antoine I Impossible!" exclaimed Mile, de Char- 
mifire, appalled at the ])rospect of being called as a witness 
before the court that would try her unfortunate brother. 

** I think it is very probable," muttered the hunchback. 

** Now, I'll tell you the whole story, if you want to hear 
it," continued the young rascal, with a satanio leer. 
“ You see, I was running down the Kuo Montorgueil last 
Saturday afternoon about six o'clock, and who should I 
meet but Father Prapillori and old Pilevert walking along 
arm in arm as sweet as you please. I thought it very 
strange that an aristocrat like Frapillon should show him- 
self in such company, so I followed them just to see what 
they were up to — " 

‘‘ Not a bad idea, that,^' growled Taupier. 

** Well, I saw them go into Baratte's, and I said to my- 
self if ^ old spectacles intends to treat Pilevert, it certainly 
isnT just for the pleasure of seeing him drink. " 

** Precocious child!" murmured Bonrignard. 

Oh, hush up, papi Well, they stayed and stayed, and 
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it 1 hadn^t met Alfred Cramouzot who played four or five 
•games of cards with mo, I should have given up tho thing 
as a bad job. At last they camo out and went to tho 
meeting on the Boulevard de Clichy, and afterward to your 
‘ Full Moon/ which they left in a hurry, I can tell you,^^ 
lie added, with a chuckle. 

“ And I’ll bet that you were the young imp that imitated 
the voice of a policeman on the stairs. 

Well, I shouldn't wonder if I was!’’ responded tho 
urchin, insolently. “ Pm not a bad hand at imitating, 
am I, pap:” 

“ Agricola, this facctiousness is becoming intolerable,” 
said the coficierge, who had not yet entirely recovered from 
his fright. 

“ Attention, now. We’re (joming to the fifth act. On 
leaving the cellar, I saw that they started in the direction 
of the Hue do Laval, and 1 knew just as well as I wanted 
to, that they were making for tlie (jottage, and so they 
were. They crept cautiously along in the shadow of the 
houses^t but when they reached the little gate in the wall, 
in Tliey went. As they shut the gate behind them, I 
couldn’t get in, but had to stay outside, wliere I amused 
myself by whistling and by pounding on the gate. After 
awhile I saw a man and woman coming down the street, so 
I ran and hid behind a tree-box. They, too, stopped in 
frost of the gate, and opened it without any trouble. 
After they went inside I ran up to the gate again to 
listen, and in a few minutes 1 heard voices. There see^ied 
to be a pretty lively quarrel going on, and in a minute or 
two I heard tho report of a pistol.” 

“ But how do you know that it was Pileveit who fired it, 
idiot?” cried the hunchback. 

Wait a minute, will you? Don’t be^in sijplua hurry. 
Of course, after that I ran back to my tree-box andVaited 
to see what would happen next : and in about twenty minutos 
the gate opened very softly, and Pilevert came out with 
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old FrapHlon.on hisba^ and laid-liim on'tiie sidewalk. 
I don^t know whether it was becanss he was scared or 
because he felt so bad about it, but his legs shook under 
him, and I really thought he was going to topple over. 
After he laid the body down, he noticed that he had for- 
gotten the pistol, so he went back and got it, and placed it 
beside old spectacles.'^ 

“And what happened after that?” filtered Mile, do 
Charmidre. 

The gate opened again a few minutes afterward, and 
this time four persons came out and started off in the 
direction of the Avenue Trudaine.” 

“ Two of them were women, probably,”, said Valnoir. 

” No, only one of them, the same one that had entered 
the garden with the man some time before. Then there 
was Pilevert, and another man, a tall follow who looked 
funny enough, in a long cloak with a hood to it. " 

“ Why didn’t you follow them, idiot?” demanded Tau- 
pier, savagely. • 

“ I’ll bet you wouldn’t have done it, you old blower,” 
responded Agricola, insolently. “If I’d been fooronough 
to follow them they would have seized me and left me dead 
upon the pavement like old spectacles. ” 

“ And this is all yon know about the affair?” inquired 
Valnoir, after a moment’s silence. 

“ Yes.” 

And Agricola executed a pirouette by way of conclusion, 
apparently well satisfied that he had earned his money. 

** But why dic[p’t you come and tell us sooner?” 

“ Why, because as I was making for home, by way of 
the Rue Breda, the patrol picked me up, and when they 
released me I thought I’d pay a visit to Bondy and make a 
raid on a potato patch.” 

“ I thinks haafd some one at the door; I’ll go and see,” 
remarked Bourignard, who seemed considerably upset by 
faU son’s roTslaticnuBy and Agiioola followsd him. 
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After the departure of Bourignard and his hopeful son, 
jthere was a long silence. Taupier was the first to break it 

Well, we seem to be well rid of tliese people, that's one 
comfort," he remarked, carelessly. 

“ Jlow so?" inquired Valnoir, who seemed much less 
confident. 

Why, they seem to have a nice little murder upon 
their consciences, and if they attempt to trouble us, I think 
we sha'n't have much trouble in silencing them." 

I'm not so sure of that," replied the oditor-in-chiof. 

It is very evident that Frapillon was killed by Pilovert, 
but how and why, I fail to understand." 

Besides," interrupted Mile, de CharmWre, “Antoine 
— I — ^I mean that man never seemed to me at all blood- 
thirsty, and I really don't believe that he would have dared 
to kill anybody. " 

“ But you can hardly doubt it now, it seems to me. 
You heard what that young rascal said." 

“ Yes, but ho could not see what occurred on the other 
side of, the wall, and the shot may have been fired by one 
of the men who were with Pilevert when ho left the gar- 
den." 

“ It makes little or no difference whether the murder 
was committed by Pilevert or some other member of the 
party. The fact places them all in our power." 

“ It seems to me that we are wasting a great deal of 
time, gentlemen," said Bose. “ What we want to know is 
what Frapillon has done with the money. Don't forget 
that. What kind of a man is this Molincjiard?" 

“ Oh, a two-penny sort of a doctor that Frapillon has 
been making a cat's-paw of, and that would sell his soul 
for a little money." 

“ Isn't he the proprietor of a private hospital? It seems 
to me I saw a notice to that effect in 8ne of1)ur papers," 
remarked Valnoir. 

“ Yea Frapillon lumisbed the capital, and had a diara 
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in the profits/ The establishment is in Montmartre; anri 
Molinchard has the assurance to style it the Villa on th(j 
Heights/^ 

“ And now I think of it, I have an excellent excuse for 
visiting th(3 establishment!^’ exchiiniod ’I’aiipier. 

Wliat?’" 

“ I’odcnsac was wounded in the arm the other day by a 
bullet, and he went to Molinchard tfi get cured. 

Have you any objection to taking mo with you vdien 
you go?’^ inquired Rose, hastily. 

Not the slightest, though I don^t see the use of it/^ 

** A woman secs many things that escape a man’s notice, 
and I fool sure that I should get at the triUh after I Jiad 
talked wdth those people awhile. Our campaign against 
the Saint Seniors has not prospered very well thus far, but 
that is because it has been badly conducted. I am going 
to assume command of it now, and see if wo don’t come 
off victorious this time. ” 

‘‘So be it,” said the tiinchback, picking nj) his hat. 
“ I think I’ll step out and see how the pajicr is seRing to- 
day at the news-stands.” And he departed after imprint- 
ing a kiss on the hand of the fair Rose, who submitted 
without any show of rejiugnance, for she had a j)lan, and 
hoped to secure the hunchback’s assistance in executing it. 


CHAPTER XXIL 

Doctor MoLiirCHARO was seated at his desk, looking 
over his accounts in d damp and gloomy basement room 
which he dignified with the name of superintendent’s office. 
His sallow countenance had assnmed an expression of 
complaceacy*which it did not wear in J. B. h'rapillon’s 
time, for the sudden and violent death of that gentleman 
had wrought a great cl^ge in the physioian’s existence. 
.For the first time in his life, Molinchard found himself 
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froe to act as he pleased, and absolute master of an estah- 
libhmeiit in which fie had heretofore occopied only the 
hunible position of steward. 

No one knew for a certainty that Frapillon owned an 
interest in the establishment, for the diplomatist of the 
Rue de Cadet rarely took any one into his confidence in 
businc3ss matters; besides, as Frapillon had no relatives in 
the city, and as it would be necessary to wait until the siege 
was ended before any relatives he might have in the coun- 
try could be apprised of his untimely demise, the doctor 
was sure to have no trouble with any possible heirs for a 
long time, and tliis prosj^ect was eminently pleasing to liirn. 

During the Right that followed the ladies^ doj)arture 
from the cottage, Frapillon had explained a part of his plan 
to his accomplice, and had alluded vaguely to an enormous 
inheritance that might be secured by constituting them- 
selves the guardians of an old and almost dying woman 
and a young girl whose mind was affected. 

Molhichard had asked for no* further particulars at the 
i imo. He never questioned the orders given him by his 
superior officer, but executed them with scrupulous fidelity, 
and it was in coTn]>liance with those orders that Mmo. de 
Muire had been enticed from her chamber on some specious 
pretext, and^ then imprisoned in an isolated room in the 
upper story of the adjoining building. 

This maneuver had left Mile, de Saint Senier exposed to 
the machinations of her persecutor, who had confined him- 
self to robbing her of her keys, however, and the narcotic 
she had unwittingly taken had had no pernicious effect 
upon her health. 

Such was the condition of affairs when Molinchard 
learned that the dead body of Frapillon had been picked up 
in the street by a policeman. He had. intended Jo ask that 
gentleman for full instructions that very* day, and tkB news 
of his death threw him into a state of the deepest perplexity. 
We must, however, do the doctor the justice to say that 
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his first impulse had been to set the two unfortunate women 
at liberty immediately^ but sharing the opinion of M.<de 
Talleyrand, who declared that one should always distrust 
one ^8 first impulse, because it is usually a good one, he be- 
gan to consider the probable consequences of such a stop, 
and finally concluded that the very first use they would 
make of their freedom would be to denounce him. 

Little as he knew about Frapillon^s plans, ho would cer- 
tainly be regarded as an accomplice, and the more thought 
of being called to an account by the authorities was ap- 
palling to him. 

The first and second days of the ladies’ imprisonment 
were therefore days of dire perplexity for their jailer and 
of unspeakable anguish for them. 

The Countess de Muire had had another terrible nervous 
attack, and did not leave her bed, where she lay weeping 
and calling for her niece. 

The doctor had intrusted her to the care of the virago 
that served as nurse in the establishment, and confined his 
medical attentions to prescribing soothing draughts. 

Een6e de Saint Senior had received several visits from 
him, and during those interviews the astute Molinchard had 
manifested a prudent reserve, saying little, scarcely answer- 
ing the questions put to him, but listening with carefully 
concealed eagerness to the young girl’s complaints and re- 
proaches. 

It wjis evident to Milo, de Saint Senior that this highly 
discreet physician considered, or pretended to consider her 
insane, and this discovery plung^ her into the depths of 
despair* 

As for the doctor, he had sense enough to feel sure that 
he had two ladies of rank in his power — the victims of a 
conspiracy that he ojily partially understood. 

And convinced of this fact, he said to himsoU that 
he might still get safely oat the scrape by uding^witb 
the victims. 
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He had only to prete^ that he had been deeeired in re> 
gard to their real condition and release them to win the 
gratitude of these persons of distinction — an advantage the 
doctor did not disdain by any means. It is even probable 
that he would have come to this sage conclusion if the 
strangest thing imaginable had not happened. 

Molinchard had fallen in love with Ben^e de Saint Senior. 

He had struggled hard against the infatuation, had vain- 
ly reminded himself of liis long-cherished convictions as a 
liberal and a philosopher, but had succumbed in spite of 
liimself to the aristocratic charms of Mile, de Saint Senior. 

The conquests of his youth had not extended beyond the 
hahituea of the beer-shops in the Latin Quarter and the 
women servants in the hospitals, but this made him all the 
more susceptible to the charms of a young girl who be- 
longed to a sphere from which quacks of his stamp are rig- 
orously excluded. 

The unfortunate quadragenarian could deceive himself 
no longer. He loved, but dared nOt teU his love. He knew 
that he w^ very unattractive in person, and that his un- 
polished manners would not be likely to win him the favor 
of a beautiful young lady of noble birth, but he could 
not make up his mind to part with his prisoner, and he 
Avas beginning to entertain strong hopes of a new revolution 
that would afford him an opportunity to appear in Uie light 
of a preserver and benefactor. 

The recoUeclaon of sundry proconsuls of 179.3, who al- 
lowed their victims to choose between their love and th;^ 
guillotine, haunted Molinchard and gave him some hope. 

Still, nearly three weeks had elapsed since Frapillon’s 
death had made him master of the Villa on the Heights, 
and he had made no progress whatever. 

The siege was fast drawing to a clos^ for the stock of 
provisions was now known to be nearly odmnstetCandf Ihe 
doctor could see little prospect of a fortunate termination 
of his love-affair. 
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Oonaeqaently, he had become rather clespoudent; and 
though seated at his desk, ostensibly engaged in looking 
over his accounts, he was really paying very little atteyiion 
to the figures before him, when the big ox-cantiuiore who 
acted as nurse for the female patients burst into the room 
like a whirlwind. 

^‘There^s some people asking for you, m^sicur,^^ she 
said, breathlessly. 

‘‘ Very well. Mother Ponisse, very well,” replied Molin- 
chard; but you need not speak so loud.*' 

“Ican'tJaelp it It's my natural voice,” replied the 
virago, raising the organ to a still higher key. 

“ What do they want?” inquired the doctor, who seemed 
considerably annoyed at the interruption. 

They didn't tell me; but you'd better see them, for 
they seem to be very stylish people. There's one gentle- 
niaii with a fur-trimmed overcoat, who looks like an En- 
glish nobleman, and a jn’incess in furs and velvets — ” 

‘^What, a lady?” inquired Molinchard, who was begin- 
ning to feel curious, and even a little anxious. 

Certainly there is a lady, and a dwarf, into the bargain; 
and they didn't come afoot, but in a fine carriage that is 
waiting for them at the foot of the liill.” ^ 

Very well; I will see them. Show them in at once.” 

The old woman started oS growling, but she was spared 
any furllier trouble, for before she reached the door it 
opened, and the visitors appeared upon the threshold. 

Taupier came first, closely followed by Valnoir, who had 
Mile, de Charpiicre on his arm. 

“ Good -morning,'' cried the hunchback. think 

your business must be prospering by the length of time 
you keep us waiting. Allow me, most learned ^sculapius, 
to present some friends of mine.” 

Mcdiitcitard, VlTo had risen to bis feet, bowed so awk- 
wanlly that Pose could hardly restrain her desire to laugh. 
** You see in this gorgeous dressing-gown,” continued the 
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pitiless Taupier^ a piiaoe of scienoe who has ^tired to the 
heights of Montmartre to consecrate his skUl to the die vi- 
ati^n of humau ills. His talents arc well known^ and liis 
name — 

You must excuse our friend^s levity, mopsieur/' in- 
terrupted Valnoir, pitying tlie doctor^s embarrassment. 1 
will introduce myself. I am tlie editor-iii-chicf of the ^ Ser- 
pen teau,’ and you may have heard of mo through — 

Through poor Prapillon, certainly/^ stammered Mo- 
linchard; ‘‘ and I am delighted — 

‘‘And this is Mademoiselle de Charmicire,^^ cried the 
hunchback. “ Confess, doctor, that you never saw a pret- 
tier woman; S]ie is Valnoir's -^geria, the angel of the 
‘ Serpentoau ' — ^ 
Rose checked him by beginning to speak in her turn. 

“ I was anxious to sec the magnificent view you must 
have from your house/ ^ she said, with one of her most be- 
witching smiles; “and I hope, sir, that you will not be 
offended with me for accompanying Monsieur de Valnoir. ” 
“ Quite the contrary, madame — I moan mademoiselle,^* 
replied the doctor, who was becoming more and more awk- 
ward in his manner. 

“ We heard that Podensac wjis here,** remarked Taii- 
pier, “ so we thought we would pay him a friendly call, as 
he might need cheering up a little. ** 

“ Of course, of course. Is he in his room?** asked Mo- 
litichard, turning to the ex-cantiniere, who was still stand- 
ing near the door with arms akimbo. 

“No; he*8 smoking his pipe in the m^iu court-yar^** 
replied the old woman. 

“ Then I will escort you there, gentlemen,** said the 
physician; “ and madame, too, if she is not afraid of a lit- 
tle tobacco-smoke. ** ^ 

“ Oh, not the least bit in the worl^, particUlarlyin the 
open air,** replied Rose. 

“ Then lead the way,** interrupted Taupier* 
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Molinobard needed no urging, bul; immediatdy conduoi;* 
ed his gaests down a long corridor at the farther end of 
which was an iron grating that served as an entrance to the 
place the servant had sfyled the main court-yard. 

Seated on a bench in one corner of this coart-yard, was 
Podensuc, tranquilly smoking a pipe, with his arm in a 
sling. 

Ue rose on perceiving Tanpier, and advanced to meet 
the brilliant company that had so unexpectedly honored 
him with a visit. 

Ho hod been on tolerably friendly terms with Yalnoir 
prior to the duel at Saint Germain, and he knew Mile, de 
Charmi^re by sight, so the meeting was* cordial on both 
sides. Rose apologized very gracefully for the liberty she 
had taken, and this time her apology was received with the 
utmost politeness, for Podensac prided himself on his gal- 
lantry; besides, he was not sorry to have an opportunity to 
pose as a wounded warrior before a pretty woman. 

“ Well, old fellow, tlioSe rascally Prussians were rather 
too much for you last time,^^ said the hunchback. > 

“ Oh, my wound is a mere scratch, and 1 hope to get 
back to the outposts in a few days.'' 

“ And in the meantime you come to Molinchard’s to re- 
cuperate. As soon as wo learned that you were here, we 
resolved to come and pay you a visit." 

1 am very grateful to you, and especially to madame, 
for having taken the trouble to climb up here. It is a real 
pilgrimage.” 

“ 1 did not mind it in the least, monsieur,” sud Bose, 
graciously. “ Indeed, I would go much farther to see a 
brave officer and a friend of Monsieur de Yalnoir.'' 

Molinchard thought he could leave the party to continue 
their oo m^ limentaiy but very commonplace conversation 
with ^rfeot safety, so he took advantage of this opportu- 
nity to excuse himself, for he did not like to be long absent 
from the house where he had a host of things to attend to. 
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“ Do you know, old fellow, tliat it is a pOBittive age since ‘ 
I saw you/' remarked Taupier. 

Yes; it is nearly three months since our meeting in 
Mouchabeuf’s wine-shop at Eueil/^ 

I'aiipicr started slightly, for the recollection was not vciy 
pleasant to him. 

And, by the way, I ha^c a droll story to tell you,^^ con- 
tinued the major. ** Would you believe it — 

He was intermptod by the falling of a stone that dropped 
ao near them that it grazed Mile, de Charmiero’s dress. 

You are not hurt, mademoiselle, 1 trust?'^ exclaimed 

major. 

Look! there seems to be a bit of paper tied around tho 
pebblo,^^ remarked Taupier. 

. That is certainly very strange!'^ 

Let us see what is on the paper,’’ growled the hunch- 
back. 

** But letters that are thrown over walls are generally 
love-letters, ” objected Hose, witfi a smiling glance at Po- 
densac,*‘‘ and I think you gentlemen are really too inquis- 
itive"!” 

Oh, I have no correspondence of that nature, I assure 
you. ” 

** Then we can road it, I suppose?” 

Certainly, as t haven’t the slightest idea where it came 
from. ” 

The hunchback lost no time in removing tho paper which 
had been tied around the stone with a coarse thread. • 

“ The deuce! it’s not very legible,” ho*mutterefl, as ho 
unfolded it. It looks as if it had been written with a nail 
dipped in lamp-black. ” 

* Whoever you may be, ’ ” he read Aotud, as k«lowly de- 

ciphered it, ‘ take pity on a woman who was enticed into 
this house by the foulest treacherji and who is now forci- 
bly detained here/ 
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“ Whew! this looks serions. 

‘ I therefore implore the person who reads these lines 
take them to a magistrate^ and tell him what a gross viola- 
tion of the law is being committed here/ ” 

“ Let ns hoar the rest of it!’’ exclaimed Mile, de Char- 
mi^re, who seemed to be greatly interested. 

“ That is all,” replied the hunchback. 

“ Who can the writer be?” 

“ A poor girl who seems to have a perfect mania for 
writing notes of this kind. She has bombarded me several 
times before with her notes, tied around pebbles, that she 
throws from the adjoining yard, in which she takes her exer- 
cise. I showed the notes to the doctor, and he told me the 
poor girl’s story. She is the daughter of a cabinet-maker 
or a locksmith, I don’t remember which; and she was about 
to be married when the war broke out. Her intended was 
obliged to go when the reserve was called for, and she has 
hoard nothing from him kince the battle of Sedan. Her 
grief and suspense have impaired her reason to such an 
extent that her father has been obliged to bring* her 
here.” 

“ How touching!” exclaimed Mile, de Charmidre. 
“ And the poor thing is here — alone, and deserted by all 
her kith and kin.” 

Her father, who drinks, I believe, is only tod glad to 
get rid of her, 1 judge, from what the doctor says. ” 

V And you have felt no curiosity to see her?” 

“ No; I understand she becomes very violent in the pres- 
ence of strangers. It is a peculiarity of her disease that 
she fancies herself terribly persecuted by the people here in 
the house— fancies they are trying to separate her from her 
betrothed^nd alljtbat.” 

** Is'khe joung?” inquired Bose, after a short silence. 

“ I believe so, but not at all pretty, Molinchard tells 
me.** 
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“ That explains why yon haven’t insisted upon paying*' 
a visit, for we' all know that yon are a great ladies* 
man,” sneered Taupier. 

“ Not nearly as much as you are yourself, my dear fel- 
low,” replied Podensac modestly. “ And, by the way, I 
ought to inqnire about one of your sweethearts whom you 
must have seen quite recently, I suppose. ” 

“ I*ve no idea who you’re taking about,” responded the 
hunchback, curtly, shrugging his shoulders. 

“ You’re a sly dog, and — ” 

“ Gentlemen,” interposed Mile, de Oharmiilro, who took 
very little interest in Tanpicr’s conquests, “ I have no de- 
sire to intrude hpon your confidence, so I am going to' ask 
Monsieur de Yalnoir to take me to the doctor so 1 can ask 
his permission to visit this poor recluse.” 

Ilad Bose understood Podensac’s aHnsion she certainly 
would not have thought of leaving them, but sho had not 
the slightest suspicion of the truth; and though the woman’s 
instinct told her that an interesting mystery was concealed 
under this rather commonplace story of the doctor, sho 
saw no possible connection between it and the managers of 
the ” Serpenteau. ” 

“ If you tany too long we shall rejoin you,” cried Poden- 
sac, as Yalnoir and his fair companion turned toward the 
house. 

Even tiie shrewd hunchback had failed to understand the 
covert meaning of the officer’s allusion, for his thoughts 
were elsewhere, and when he found himself alone with*the 
wounded man he thought only of extorfing the much-de- 
sired information from Um. 

“ Do yon know that it’s a long time since we met?” he 
remarked, striking the major a friendly blow on the dioul- 
der. 

“ That is true; but you look none the worse forit. In 
faot, the siege seems to agree with you. ” 

Yetb yes/* answered Tanpier complacently. ** When 
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a paper has a circulation like ours^ its owners have reason 
to feel pretty comfortable. 

“ You fellows are certainly to be envied. That duel at 
Saint Germain seems to have brought you good luck.^^ 
That^s a fact/^ responded the hunchback, eiigerly seiz- 
ing his opportunity. “ liy the way, that’s a matter 1 want 
to speak to you about, for IVc iicver had any chance to 
talk with yon since that eventful day. Tell me wliat hap- 
pened to you while you were returning to Paris in the acro- 
bat's wagon." 

Why, you know just as well as I do." 

** *U])on my word I do not. Pilevert is such a blockhead 
tliat I have never succeeded in getting any hatisfactoiy ac- 
count of your adventures out of him." 

“That is very possible," responded the major with a 
laugh, “ and there arc good reasons why our other compan- 
ion should not be very talkative. Well, we came very near 
being captured by the Uhlans, who followed us almost to 
Hueil, where I parted company with tlic other occupants of 
the wagon in onler to rejoin my men." ' 

“ But how about the dead man?" asked the hunchback, 
not without a certain hesitation of manner, for in spite of 
his cynicism, the recollection was always an unpleasant one 
to him. 

“ The dead man was still living when I left him in his 
cousin's care." 

“ Indeed!" exclaimed Tanpier, turning j)ale. 

“•But ho was nearly dead. He couldn't have lived long 
enough to reach Paris." 

“ Who knows?" muttered the hunchback. 

“ This reminds me that 1 entirely forgot, the other night, 
to inquire about the health — " 

“Of whesB?" * 

“ Oh^you needn't think that I'm deceived by your inno- 
cent airs, or that I've forgotten our meeting in Moucha- 
.beuPs establishment. " 
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** In Mouchabeuf^s establishment? Well/ what of it?'* 

. I'aupior'is' voice trembled a little; ho was afraid to under- 

stand. 

Yes; and the little deaf-and-dumb girl. Get out, you 
rascal! She certainly is pretty enough for you to feel glad 
to aeo her again!*' 

See her again!” said the liunohbfKik, springing from 
the bencli. 

Don’t feign ignorance. You know very well tliat she 
escaped from ilioau Prussians that carried liertiwiiy, and you 
have had ploiily of time to see her again since her return to 
Paris.*’ 

Taupier gazed at the speaker in mingled astonishment 
and dismay. 

And between you and me, you owe me a nice breakfast, 
vhicli you must pay after the siege, for 1 contributed not a 
little to the return of your Dulcinia.** 

“ But how did you happen to see her, and where, and 
when?** • 

So. you persist until the last. Well, then, I was at 
BeZons when she arrived there in company with a messenger 
from the Army of the Loire, and an army oflicer of your 
acquaintance. ** 

Who?** 

AVliy, Saint Seuier's cousin — the fellow who served os 
a second at the duel. But now I think of it, perhaps he 
has supplanted you, and that is the reason you haven't seen 
the girl since her return. ** 

And Podensac burst into a loud laugh that made Taupier 
clinch his fist in impotent rage. 

‘‘ What did you do with them? Where are they?" he 
cried, frantically. 

You ask me too much, old fellow^^ I senUJiem to the 
provost-marshal. If you want any further informafion you 
would do well to apply to the governor." 

'' So it was tbey!" exclaimed Taupier, recollecting the 
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report oae ol the National Guards had rendered at ibe 
meeting of the ‘‘ Full Moon/' and Agricola's ctory. 

Just as this exclamation escaped tlie li])S of the unfortu- 
nate hunchback; Valuoir and Mile, de Charmi^ro reap- 
peared at the grating. 


CHAPTEK XXIIL 

The morning had been an exceedingly uncomfortable 
and anxious one to Molinoliard. 

After the alarm caused by tha unexpected advent of Tau- 
picr and liis ijarty there followed a 2>eriod ol coniparativc 
tranquillity on finding that this visit might be accounted for 
by a desire to see his patient; Podensac; and the beginning 
of the conversation in the court-yard was so reassuring that 
he thought ho could leave the party with perfect safety. 

He felt, toO; that such a course was decidedly wisest under 
the circumstances; as it would indicate that he was the i^os- 
sesBor of an untroubled conscience. « 

This, however, was not the principal motive that '’im- 
pelled him to return to his odico. 

The unfortunate doctor was in a position similar to that 
of the hero in one of Edgar Allan Poe's novels, who had 
concealed the body of his murdered wife under the floor of 
his sleeping apartment, and who dared not leave it on that 
account. 

It is true that Moliuchard was guarding no lifeless body, 
but* his terror was none the less keen, for two prisoners 
wore a heavy burden upon his conscience and his love for 
lienee only increased his torture. 

He hardly dared to set foot out of the house now for fear 
some accident might^^happen in his absence, though every 
procautioaTad been taken to prevent it 

Mme. de Muire, who was a prisoner in the topmost story, 
and unable to leave her bed, certainly could not make her 
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escape, as no one except the nurse ever ascended the stoar- 
.case leading^ the lady^s room, and she being bound to the 
d^octor by ties of gratitude, was not likely to listen to any 
appeals that the patient might make to her. 

Before Mother Ponisse had accepted her present position 
iu the doctor’s establishment she had been the proprietor of 
a small drinking saloon in Montmartre, where she engaged, 
one eyening, in a pugilistic encounter with one of her 
})atrons and nearly killed him. Molinchard had attended 
tiie wounded man for nothing, and saved the virago from 
the penitentiary; and now her fists and her eyes were alike 
at tlio service of her employer whom she served with dog- 
liko fidelity. • 

The doctor depended solely upon this female Cerberus 
to frustrate any attempt to escape on the part of his two 
prisoners; but he had been unwilling to subject Bcn6e to 
the humiliation of her direct surveillance. 

Mother Ponisse entered Mile, de Saint Senior’s apart- 
ments only to put them in order, and had received instruc- 
tions to answer no questions the young lady might address 
to her. 

After taking leave of his visitors, he returned to his office 
where Mother Ponisse was in waiting to inform him that all 
was quiet iu the department intrusted to her charge; and 
he was beginning to hope that he should soon be rid of his 
troublesome guests when, to his surprise, Valnoirand Mile. 
Charmi^re re-entered the office. 

We have come to ask a favor, monsieur,'’ said Bose 
with her most irresistible smile. wUl not take 

offense, I trust?" 

" Not at all, not at all,'^ stammered Molinchard. 

** Monsieur de Valnoir is trying to persuade me that I 
am indiscreet, but I am going to makgjhe vei^re." 

You are quite right; and I shall be delighted-^' 

To oblige me. I was sure of it Besides, I warn you 
that if you refuse 1 shall be very angry with you," 
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** Bat I hare no intention of rofaedhg your request j ^t 
Is — unless — unless you ask impossibilities.'* 

“ Tukc care, doctor,” said Milo, dc Charniicro, “ yokr 
response is rather Jesuitical. ” 

“ Blit I can not jiromi&e without knowing — 

“ But you must know, doctor, that we women do not rec- 
ognize the u.\ibteuce of iiupQ&sil)ihtie&, and that 1 shall uc- 
wpt no excuse.” 

“ But will you be kind onongli to tell me, mademoi- 
Bcllo— ” 

” Ah, well, 1 want to go tlirough your cstabhslimcnt and 
talk with your patients.” 

The doctor sprung up and turned pale At the same in- 
stant; indeed, ho could hardly summon up strength to 
murmur: 

‘ Imi) 08 sible!” 

“ Oil, doctor, doctor, I thought better of you than that,” 
said Bose, playfully shaking her finger at him. 

“ But I assure you, mademoiselle, that such a visit would 
have no interest for you. My patients are all poor and 
common xioople, many of them aiUictod with voiy loathsome 
diseases, and the sight — ” 

** Is one to which 1 am not unacoustomed,” interrupted 
Mile, de Charmiere. ‘‘ 1 have been acting as assistant 
nurse in a hospital for more than a month.” 

“ You might as well yield, doctor,” said Valnoir. “ You 
know tliore is no such tMng as sucocssfully contending with 
a pretty woman's caprice. ” 

The first moment of alarm over, Molinchard began to 
wonder if Mile, de Charmiere meant mischief in asl^g lo 
go through the house, or if the request was simply the re- 
sult of a whim, and to say to himself that it would perhaps 
be better to^ield to caprice and take the lady through 
the rooncs occupied 'by the ordinary patients. 

“ Ah, well, mademoiselle, as you insist, I am ready to act 
as youi‘ guide,” said he after a short silenca. 
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**Go(h 3J good!'' exclaimed Rose, gayly, • **I knewyoa 
.were a chahning man. Come, aro yon ready?" she titled, 
^])riiigitig up like a child impatient to bo off. 

I warn you that you will have any number of staii s to 
climb,’' said the doctor, now thoroughly roassnicd. 

“ And I w’arn you that I intend to see everything. 'I’o 
begin with, you must sliow me the insane girl." 

Tbe la.st two words fell upon Molineliard like a tlnmdtu*- 
holt, and he r(‘coiled a ste]) or tw^o in positive terror. 

Q'he insane girl!’' he repeated, with a bewildered air. 

Yes, the girl wlio has lost her betrothed. I adore lovo 
stories, so you can uurlerstaiid niy anxiety to seo the viefcim 
of an all-abb04*hing 2 )ab.siou. They are so rare in these 
days." 

The unfortunate doctor literally di<l not know whicli way 
to turn, and in his agitation, ho forgot all aliout the ro- 
inautic story he had told to l*odonsae, and l>epaii to deny 
tlie presence of any buch person in his ebtahlibliment. 

I assure you, iiiadcmoisidl^, that wo treat no mental 
maladias here," ho said, in a voice that tnuubled percepti- 
bly; and that I know nothing whatever of any buch per- 
son as you describe. " 

Really, this is a little too good!" cried Rose, clapping 
her gloved hands jubilantly. By your manner, doctor, one 
would be strongly tempted to believe that you are in love 
witli your patient, and aspire to take her lost lover's plai e. " 

Witliout suspecting it. Mile, do Charmi^To had hit the 
nail exactly upon the liead, and this time Molinchard^was 
positively speechless with consternation. » 

It is false!" he murmured, passing his baud across his 
forehead* There is no such young girl here." 

Would you like to see her writing?" retorted Rose, 
tranquilly, handing him the note written by Ron6e. 

She had slipped it under her glove rfter Taiipicr showed 
it to her in the court-yard, and now drew it from its hiding* 
place. 



The unfortunate physician took the scrap of paper, 
glanced at it, and dropped his arms with^ despairing 
gesture. 

‘‘ Now, doctor, my good doctor, my dear doctor,^ ^ sim- 
pered Mile, de Oharmiire, now that it is useless for you 
to try to keep your secret any longer, let me see this poor 
girl. I am sure she is lovely. 

The very imminence of the danger restored Molinchard^s 
presence of mind, in a measure at least. 

Ah, well, mademoiselle,^' he replied, assuming an air 
of wounded dignity, as you insist so much I am obliged 
to tell you that this young girl was intrusted to my care by 
her father, and that I have medical reasons for not allow- 
ing her to see any visitors. The presence of any stranger 
always brings on terrible nervous spasms, and 1 should fail 
in my duty as a physician if I yielded to a request that can 
bo prompted only by idle curiosity." 

This rather disconcerting rebuff produced no effect upon 
Mile, de €harmi<ire, however; on the contrary, she looked 
Molinchard full in the face, and said with a smile that cer- 
tainly meant mischief: ' 

Curiosity is a good thing sometimes, doctor." 

Molinchard was vainly endeavoring to find a reply when 
the Pouisse, who seemed to be in the habit of appearing at 
critical moments, opened the door a few inches, and cried: 
Come, doctor, come quick. Number 8 is dying." 
Excuse me," cried the doctor, rushing out of the 
office. 

I?^iB hasty departure put an end to the conversation, and 
of course upset all Mile, de Charmiere's plans. She de- 
liberated for a moment whether she iffiould wait for the 
doctor's return or content herself for the present with 
what she h^ just le^ed. 

Yalnocr insisted that they dioold leave it at once. The 
whole visit was most distasteful to him, and as he suspected 
no other mystery in the establishment than that of tb^ 
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Becnritiea ^posited there by the deoeased treaearer of the 

Moot! with the Teeth/* he concluded to allow Taupior to 
t^y to secure possession of them without any assistance from 
him, and the pair finally decided to rejoin their friends in 
the court-yard. 

They reached it just as Taupier learned of the return of 
Regina and Roger do Saint Senier, and as this appalling in- 
telligence made him desire to return homo as soon as pos* 
sible in order to make some arrangements for averting the 
danger that threatened them, he made the reappearance of 
Vulnoir and his companion an excuse for taking leave of 
the major, whose conversation had ceased to interest him 
now he had leagued all he wished to know. 

As^ Rose approached he stepped up near enough to her to 
say in a low tone: 

I have just heard an important piece of news.** 

And I have found a new clew,** replied the lady, in 
the same tone. 

This was no place to inform each other of the result of 
their inyestigations, and both were evidently anxious to 
terminate the visit. 

Podeiisac exerted all his fascinations to detain the fair 
Rose, but in vain. He was obliged to content himself with 
the graciously accorded permission to call and thank her in 
person at her house on the Place de la Madeleine as soon as 
he had entirely recovered. 

One thing struck Milo, de Charmifire very forcibly on 
her departure.- The front door was open, and no one 
seemed to be in attendance upon it, and this fact certainly 
indicated an unusual confusion and disorder in the house- 
hold, for this establidiment was generally guarded like a 
prison, and no one could either enter or leave it without 
the knowledge of the ex-cantini6re. 

But the attention of Mother Ponisse was engrossed by 
other and graver matters just at that time. The news she 
bad brought her master in the midst of bis conversi^tion 



'witih Mile. de.Oharmidre was sufficieat explanation of ber 
absence, for No. 8 was no other than the" unfortunate 
Countess de Miiire. Moliiichard imderstood which patient 
was meant instantly, and rushed out of the office wnthoiit 
troubling liimself any further about his visitors. 

My desk is locked, and Valnoir is not the man to 
break open other persons^ drawers, ho tliought, as ho 
hurried upstairs. 

Mother Ponisso followed him, puffing and blowing like 
a porpoise. 

‘‘ What is the matter with her?^^ asked the doctor, 
anxiously. 

Another of those attacks. Her limbs suddenly became 
rigid, then her eyes rolled back in her head, and she called 
for the other woman — tlie young oue.^^ 

It did not take Molinchard more tfian a minute to reach 
the upper story and throw open the door of No. 8, wliich 
haJ stuTod as a prison for the poor countess. On an iron 
bedstead, hung with calico ^curtains like the bods of a hos- 
pital, lay the form of Mme. de Muire. Her face was wax- 
like in its pallor, and her emaciated form was distinctly 
visible under the thin coverlid. 

Molinchard cleared the space between the door and the 
bed with a single bound, and seizing the hand of the sick 
woman began to feel her pulse. At the same time he 
scrutinized the face on which death had already sot its seal. 

There were a few faint pulsations, then the circulation 
stopped entirely. 

ller eyes became glassy, and her mouth opened coiivul* 
sively to utter a name — the name of Eenee. 

But the voice died away in the throat of the dying 
woman. 

Molinchard let hold upon her arm, and it fell 

heavily «ipon the beb. 

She is dead!^^ he murmured. 

Just as he uttered these words Mother Ponisse entered 
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the room^xjhcr obesity having retarded her progress very 
cpnsiderubly; and it ^as in a panting voice tjiat she asked^ 
c'^liically: 

Well, how is the old woiuaur’^ 

It is all over. Hush!^* said the doctor. 

Well, it^s no great loss,^' growled the virago. She 
gave me move trouble than all the rest oi the patients put 
together. ” 

Molinchard made no reply to this unfeeling spcodi. 

lie was holding a small mirror to the lips of the countess, 
and he soon perceived that no moisture dimmed the shining 
surface of the glass. 

After this test was concluded he dropped into a chair, 
the picture of consternatioji. 

The former cantinicre wixs not in the habit of seeing him 
display so much emotion in the presence of death, and 
thought it advisable to remind him of the roquiremeuU of 
the situation. 

‘‘ I had better go for an ui^dcrtaker, hadn^t Ir’^ she 
asked, ip the same tone in which she would have suggested 
preparing dinner. 

The doctor started like a man suddenly awakened from 
a dream. 

“ I forbid you to do anything of the kind,^ ^ he said, dryly. 

What do you intend to do with the body? This isn^t 
a public hospital, and you're not going to dissect her. " 

Silence!" cried Molinebard. I will go to the mayor's 
office myself. " 

Very well, very well! I’m not anxious to go to Mofit- 
martre, I assure you." 

** Go down and tell that lady and gentleman that I am 
with a patient, and that they must excuse me," said 
Molinchard. ^ 

I'm going," replied the old woman^sulkily. ^ 

‘"But not a word* to them about what has occurred 
here," added the doctor, quickly. 

r-SdbaU. 
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It isnH worth while to tell me that/' gro^d Mother 
toniese. “ I know my business.'* 

And she went out banging tho door behind her without 
liny of tho care usually observed in chambers of death. 

Molinchard, on being left alone, became a prey to 
thoughts that were by no means cheerful in their nature. 
This was not due to an eif^essive sensibility on his part, 
however, for the practice of his profession had long sinc^ 
accustomed him to death and its lugubrious accessories. 

or was it that he took such a deep interest in tho victim 
of his friend Frapillon's infamous macliinations, but be- 
cause this death was an event which he had not anticipated, 
and which might be productive of the gravest consequences. 

In the first place it compelled him to publicly admit 
Mine, de Muire's presence in his house. One can immuro 
a living being, but one can not conceal a dead person. But 
unfortunate as this was, it troubled him much less than the 
effect this terrible news was likely to produce upon his 
other prisoner. He could conceal her aunt *8 death from 
the unfortunate Ren6e for awhile, but tho day would surely 
come when further concealment would bo impossible, 

In view of the absurd hope of winning the young girl's 
favor that Molinchard still entertained, this event w^as es- 
pecially unfortunate, for how could he hope that his dreams 
would be realized when the remembrance of the unfortu- 
nate countess must ever stand between Ren6e and himself? 

On tho other hand, how was he to toll Mile, de Saint 
Bepier that she had just lost her second mother, and that 
he had not even«allowed her to give her a farewell kiss. 

Still she is now alone in the world," he murmured, 
thinking of the poor captive. ** Who knows but she might 
accept mo as a protector under such drcnmstances? 1 am 
going to t^l her a^' 

And^having come to this decision he left the room, taking 
care to donbte lock the door and cany the key away with 
tmu 
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CHAlT’ER XXIV. 

SiNCF. a fatal imprudence had placed her in Frapillon^s 
power Bonce do Saint Senior life had been one of intoler- 
able torture. 

That first day of captivity in which her aunt had been 
torn from lier was followed by lon^ hours of frantic despair* 

When she woke from the deep sleep into which the opiate 
had plunged her her first thought had been of the absent 
ones. 

What had become of the loved ones for whoso sake she 
had endured privations and dangers of every kind for more 
than a month? 

Roger was the inmate of a Prussian prison, and her 
second mother, whose sympathy and fortitude had been a 
never-failingBupport in the time W adversity, had in turn 
become a victim to the sort of fatiility that seemed to pur- 
sue ftll who boro the name of Saint Senien 

In vain she explored every nook and corner of the suite 
of apartments in which she had been incarcerated, opened 
every article of furniture, and examined every drawer, not 
the slightest clow could she find. 

Mme. dc Muire had suddenly disappeared without leav- 
ing any trace of her presence or of her departure, 
^rapillon, to her great astonishment, had not visited Ijer 
again, so the resolve with which she had armed herself 
against her persecution was not put to the test; and during 
the early days of her captivity the solitude that followed 
her short interview with the pretended physician was not 
the least of her troubles. 

Her energy dwindled away for want M an opportunity to 
exerdse it m a straggle with her odious persecutor, and she 
ovra began to long to find herself laoe to face with her 
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porfidions adrersary rather than be obliged to (^iiduro tlria 
uncertainty any longer. 

She ovorcamo her disgust sufficiently to address a few 
questions to the repulsive automaton who seemed to have 
charge of the rooms, but these questions elicited only eva- 
sive resj)onBe8 and coarse remarks; besides. Mother Ponisse 
generally managed to perform her duties while Hence was 
jisleep, so not unfroquently several days elapsed without 
the poor captive catcliing even a glimpse of tliis assistant 
jailer. 

Soon, she ceased to notice either the presence or absence 
of this unscrupulous servant, and to consider her as a kind 
of unfeeling and inflexihle automaton. 

Her life passed almost as if she had been a prisoner in 
tlio castle of tlie Slocpnig lleauty. The long, monotonous 
days dragged slowly by, followed by anxious and sleepless 
nights, aiid she spent hour after hour seated in her arm- 
chair wilh her head thrown back, her eyes closed, and her 
hands clasped. 

Penumbed by the torpor of despair, slic somethnes lost 
the power to think, but when she woke from this letkai*gy 
she tried to shake off the despondency that weighed her 
down and to regain a little of her old energy. 

Her only diversion consisted in wandering about the 
neglected garden connected with her prison, but she had 
liad plenty of time to become familiar with every inch of 
the dreary ground. She had counted the* stones in the 
wall, tried the strength of the low gate through whi|f 
Frapillon had disappeared, and measured with her eye the 
height of the walls that surrounded her. She never ceased 
to realize the absolute impossibility of flight. To a frail 
and unsophisticated young girl this apparently innocent 
establishment was^ invulnerable prison. > 

She %did not even think of trying to make her escape, 
bat began to take an interest in the plants which, like her- 
self, were pining within these grim walls* A rose-tree that 
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wafi parisbiw for want of oare and of sonligllt beoamo her 
favorite, ,tende4 it with the zeal and paasion that 
captivity inspires in the hearts of all prisoners; she knew 
the exact number of branches upon it, and carefoUy re- 
moved the frost that settled upon it every night. 

. Such were the occupations and diversions of the early part 
of her captivity, for the weather, which remained warm and 
dry, allowed a daily promenade in the garden. Then 
came days of rain aud snow that kept her a prisoner in her 
apartments. 

One morning, while Ae was sitting in front of the fire 
in the little drawing-room, a slight sound made her turn 
her head. 

I)r. Molinchaitl was standing beside her arm-chair. He 
had mcroly dropp^ in a moment, he said, to inquire about 
her health, and ask if she desired anything. 

This first interview proved a very stormy one, for Ben6e 
poured forth a torrent of the bitterest reproaches; but 
did not succeed in making this, man cast aside the gentle 
reserve in which he had intentionally enveloped himself. 
Prayprs and reproaches alike proved unavailing. 

Molinchard persisted in acting as if he were dealing with 
an unreasonable child who could only be managed with in- 
finite care and tact; and the young girl, at last becoming 
exasperated beyond endurance, put an end to the conversa- 
tion by fleeing into Ihe garden. 

, The doctor did not intrude upon her again that day, but 
^ returned the next day, and the day after, and every day. 
!l|On his third visit. Mile, de Saint Senier understood the 
situation. She was considered insane, and she was.treated 
accordingly. 

It was the bitterest moment of her captivity. 

After this discovery, die was unable to dose her eyes for 
several nights, and t]^ insomnia fintSl^ brought on a state 
of extraordinary nervous excitement. * 

. She even began to wonder if die were not mistaken in 
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regard to her own mental conditi6n^ and if ate had not 
really lost her reason. 

It seemed to her sometimes that she was the victim of 
a dream or of an halluchiation^ and that her real life had 
ceased the evening she left the cottage. She dared not 
look in the glass for fear of seeing her features emaciated 
and her eyes glittering with fever. 

But fortunately this crisis was of short duration. ^ 

After a few days of terrible mental suffering and inde- 
scribable anxiety Keneo became mistress of herself once 
more. 

Her sound judgment regained its ascendancy; her nerves 
became calm once moi’c, and after carefully reviewing the 
circumstances of her abduction^ she finally came to the 
conclusion that her enemies must bo the same persons who 
had abducted Bcgina and Landreau. 

Aafor Mme. de Muire, lienee, in spite of the doctor^s 
evasive replies, did not doubt that she was pining in some 
cell in that horrible place.* 

So, without wearing herself out in vain conject^ires, the 
young girl now concentrated all her energies upon the^dis- 
covery of some means of escape. 

To escape without assistance was an absolute impossi- 
bility, and she could hope for that only from outsiders or 
from other inmates of the house than^she had seen, so slie 
decided to resort to missives of a similar character to that 
Taupier had picked up. 

She had no pen, ink, or letter-paper, so she had beqp 
obliged to use as a substitute a bit of charcoal and a scr^ 
of paper in which the Ponisse had brought some butter. 
Moreover, the walls that surrounded her garden were very 
high, and more than once her strength did not prove equal 
to throwing her stoc^o over this obstacle; but ^e had sue- 
ceeded^^a number dT timea!» and she had eveiy reason to be- 
lieve that ail her letters we^e not lost, for she often heard a 
sound of voices on the other Me ot the wall, so oa tibd 
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nsighboiriiig oonrt-yaid was oooupied, thsrs'was a strong 

ijkelihood that the ourious projectile had been picked up. 

Stilb she had never heard anything to confirm her. in this 
belief. Even the doctor, though Podensac had shown him 
two or three of these notes, had not said a word to his 
prisoner about them, from which fact she erroneously con* 
eluded that he knew nothing at all about them. 

She had too much good sense to think of such a thing as 
calling to any one, or screaming for help. Her words 
would not have been distinctly heard, and her cries would 
only have incited her jailers to redoubled vigilance. 

On the day of Valnoir’s visit she repeated her experi- 
ment, and while the arrival of her strange missive was agi- 
tating the persons on the other side of the wail, she was 
walking up and down the little garden di-eaming of the 
possible coiiseqacnces of this fresh attempt. 

When she returned to the drawing-room she found 
Molinchard there, but this visit from the doctor caused her 
no surprise. She had become accustomed to these sudden 
appearances and disappearances, which had frightened her 
so ^ch in the early part of her captivity. The girl knew, 
too, that ho could enter by the door tW opened into the 
little dining-room, though she bad never seen him use it, 
for he had always taken advantage of a moment when her 
back was turned to disappear. 

The maneuvers of her jailer interested Mile, de Saint 
Senior very little, however. She had nothing to hope for 
from him, she felt sure; and her only object now wa|| to 
rid herself of his unwelcome presence as sot>n as possible. 

That day she felt especially anxious to be alone. Some 
secret presentiment told her that her missive had fallen into 
the hands of persons who would not ignore it this time; 
and it seemed to her that a change waa^bout to be wrought 
in her destiny — that she was soon to be free. ^ 

She received Molinchard more coldly and ungraciously 
than ever; but this did not appear to disconcert him in the 



4ifS sin 

least He seemed less awkwaid and maoh mord animated 
thut osualj and Ben6e even noticed 'that his laigee;e;)> 
which were generally so dull, glittered with remarkable 
brilliancy. 

How do you find youreeH to-day, mademoiselle?^ he 
inquired, in a voice that trembled a little. 

“ Veiy well, sir,^' replied Mile, de Saint Senier, with a 
bitter smile. ** I am surrounded with such jealous care 
here that it would be very ungrateful in mo to complain. " 

‘‘ If I could jfeel sure that you were speaking seriously I 
should be happy, indeed, stammered the doctor. 

Ken6e did not even take the trouble to reply to this re- 
mark except by a look of withering disdain, and seated 
herself by the fire without paying any further attention to 
her visitor. 

This was generally the means she employed to terminate 
the interview; and Molinchard, not daring to persist in his 
efforts to keep up a conversation, generally beat a retreat 
after a minute or two. * 

This time, however, he took a chair and placed it at one 
corner of the hearth, where ho could see the young grfrs 
face. 

Mademoiselle,^' he began with rather more assurance, 
‘‘ I want to speak to you to-day, upon a very serious mat- 
ter." 

Itonee shrugged her shoulders slightly, and without look- 
ing at him, replied: 

7 What is the use? Am I not mad?" 

I have never said so, ” 

Then why am I here?” 

Why, it seems to me that you came here of your own 
free will, and that it was at your own request that my 
friend took you frojp^he cottage.” 

''AM this is really too much!” exclaimed ^BenSe. 

\ou can couliuiio to talk in this strain, if you choose, 
but 1 shall not take the trouble to auswer you. ” 



*!Phe doctor, who had entered with eminently conciliatory 
Intentions, secretly cursed his awkwardness Jind want of 
tact. 

‘‘ You misunderstand my motives, niaGemoiselle,^^ he 
said, timidly, and if yon will hear me to the end, you 
will be convinced that I have had nothing to do with the 
grief and annoyance you have experienced here. There is 
no longer any reason why I should conceal from you tho 
fact that my friend, on bringing you here, declared that 
you were sulfering from a malady that necessitated great 
care and strict seclusion. 

“You could not tell mo more politely that I had lost my 
reason,^' said tho girl, ironically. 

“I have studied your condition carefully,^* continued 
Molinchard, without paying any attention to this scornful 
interruption, and I tell you frankly that I have fell; strong 
doubts of the truth of my friend^s assertions from the very 
first of your sojourn here/^ 

“ Indeed! only doubts?’^ 

“ But now my doubts have become convictions, and I am 
very happy to admit that my friend was mistaken.^' 

Ben6e turned suddenly and confronted the doctor. 

“ Ah! so you are kind enough to admit that I am not 
mad!^^ she exclaimed. 

“ I not only admit it, but am ready to testify to the fact, ^ 
publicly. ” 

“ Then you will open the doors of this house for me in- 
stantlyl*^ exclaimed Mile, de Saint Senier, springing tether 
feet. 

“ Would that I could/^ sighed the doctor, with a contrite 
air. “ I will certainly do so before very long, but first, I 
must beg you to listen to what I have to say to you.^' 

“ I am listening/^ said Ilen6e, dryly. 

Several very sad and unfortunate events have^curred 
since your arrival here,^’ began the doctor. 

The girl made an impatient gesture. 
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. You must have feU surprised at the nofi-app^rance of 
the frieud to whom 1 am indebted for tlie pleasure^I 
should say the happiness — 

Say rather the person who so basely deceived me. 
That would be the shortest and most con’cot way of put- 
ting it. l^ut allow me to say that though he has not seen 
fit to intrude hia unwelcome presence upon me, he has cer- 
tainly secured a worthy substitute. 

“You are cruel, mademoiselle; but I can understand 
and excuse your anger. My unfortunate friend has not re- 
turned simply because — he is dead.^^ 

“ Indood!^^ responded Eeneo, indifferently. 

“ Yes, it is supposed that ho was murdei*ed. His lifeless 
body was found in front of the cottage in which you 
formerly resided — 

“ The keys of which he stole, in order that he might 
enter it by night like a common burglar. But what is all 
this to me?^^ she demanded, haughtily. 

“ Gan you guess who i^ accused of the murder?^ ^ asked 
Molincliard. « 

“ No, nor does it matter in the least to me. ' ' 

“ They accuse the persons who resided in the cottage, *' 
announced the doctor, with an important air, “and who 
disappeared the night the crime was committed.'^ 

“ This is infamous!" exclaimed Eenee, “ and I trust 
that you will be the first to testify that there is no founda- 
tion for such a charge. " 

V I shall, of course, but I doubt very much if people will 
believe me. The case is so shrouded in mystery. They 
say, too, that a man was concealed in the cottage, and — 

“ What has become of the man?" eagerly asked the girl, 
who had become very pale. 

“The man has^ddsappeared, but the authorities are 
searching for him, and for you, too, mademoiselle." 

Benee seemed deeply agitated. At last, after quite a 
long silenoe, she said in calmer toneas 
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** I hardly know what to think of tdl you have just told 
ipe^ but as you are kind enough to admit that I am in 
possession of my reason^ I have a request to m$bke of 
you/" 

“ Speak, mademoiselle,"" said the doctor, promptly. 
“ I implore you to take me to my aunt, Madame de Muire, 
who has been separated from me for reasons I am utterly 
unable to explain. Those reasons, however, have probably 
ceased to exist, and I therefore beg you will restore to me 
the only relative whose advice and counsel I can ask. If 
you wdll do this, I shall be forever grateful to you.""" 

lienee did not utter these last words without an effort; 
but she thought*thai her jailer might possibly be actuated 
by kindly motives, so she determined to make this final 
appeal to him. 

Molinchard, instead of replying, assumed a grave, even 
melancholy air. 

Well, sir?"" insisted the young girl. 

** I have a great calamity to* announce to you,"" mur- 
mured the doctor, sadly. 

calamity! What do you mean?"" 

“ Madame de Muire has just succumbed, after a long 
struggle, and — "" 

Dead!"" cried Ken6c, sinking back in her arm-chair— 
“ dead! Oh, my God!"" 

And burying her face in her hands, she burst into an 
agony of weeping. 

It was only to be expected, madomoiselle,"’ said Molin- 
chard in that tone of commonplace consolation that is so 
exasperating to those who truly mourn. “ Her malady 
was one of those against which human skill is powerless. 
I gave her every attention, and would have saved her, I 
assure you, had it been possible."" 

** Alone, alone! I am alone in the world!"" 

These words were distinctly audible between Ben6e"8 
iobS| and the doctor^ who was prepared for this outburst 
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of griof, thought that the moment come to oder hie 
victim hope and consolation. . ^ 

“ No; you are not alone in the world/* ho excltumed, 
with a warmth that rendered him more ridiculous than 
ever, ** for there is some one who will gladly watch over 
you, and protect yon, and who— who loves you. ** 

Ben6o looked up at him in tearful wonder. 

Tea; I love you, mademoiselle,*’ continued Molin* 
chard, trying to take her hand. 

“ Wretch!” cried Mile, de Saint Senior, springing up, 
pale with anger. 

The word had been uttered in such a tone of suppressed 
wrath that the doctor recoiled in positive terror. 

** How dare you?” she continued, with a look of wither- 
ing contempt. 

Molinchard felt the more disconcerted from the fact that 
he was not accustomed to situations of this kind, and that 
this unfortunate declaration of love was, perhaps, the first 
he had ever made in his life. 

I certainly had no intention of offending yon, njade- 
moiselle,” he faltered. 

Your presence here is in itself an outrage, and you will 
oblige mo by leaving instantly.” 

These scornful words, while they cooled the ardor of the 
lover, exasperated the democrat to the highest pitch. 

The envy and rancor that ware a part of the man’s nat- 
ure regain^ their ascendency in his heart, and he forgot 
hie love for this young aristocrat, and only remembered 
that she was athis mercy. 

“Leaving!” repeated Molinchard, with an evil mile. 
“ 1 haven’t the slightest desire to do anything of the kind. 1 
am in my own house, recollect, and here 1 intend to remain.” 

“ So this is thri^ctet of your pretended interest!” ex- 
claimed Mile, de Sunt Senier, thoroughly exasperated. 
“ 1 might have known it, and I reproach myself bitterly 
for having consented to listen to you. You can kill me 



now, as you killed my aunt; but while I live yon shall not 
^ouch me!” 

And before the doctor had time to make a movement, 
she sprung to the glass door, opened it, and rushed out 
into the garden. 

Molinchard had lost his wits completely, and he darted 
after her without recollecting that he would lose a part of 
his advantage in the open aiA 

‘‘Help, help!” cried Kcn6e, in a voice that rang out 
clear and piercing in her terror. 

“ It is useless, my beauty. No one listens to mad- 
women,” said the wretch, grinding his teeth. 

The young girl realized the truth of what he said, and 
felt that she was indeed lost. She had taken refuge in a 
corner of the garden, and to keep herself from falling, sho 
was obliged to cling to the wall which separated her from 
the court-yard in which Podensac had lingered to smoko 
his pipe after the departure of his visitors, 

Molinchard advanced toward his prisoner with the cat- 
like Bt(^ of a tiger that is about to le«ap upon its prey. His 
eyes were haggard and hisfaoc^ flushed. His long, bony 
lingers trembled with rage, and oath after oath issued from 
his drawn lips. 

Will you come back into the house or not?*^ he hissed, 
with a sullen oath that sounded like the savage growl of a 
wild beast. 

' ^^Helpl help! Murder, murderP^ diriekcd Mile, de 
Saint Senier. » 

If you don^t hush. I'll find a way to silence youl" 
yelled Molinchard. 

But as ho was about to seize her, a clear and ringing 
voice resounded from the other side of the wall. 

“ Eesistl We are coming to you# aid!” it cried. 

** Pool of a major!” hissed the wretch, thinking ho rec- 
ognized Podensac's voice. I defy you to get in here, but 
yoa diall pay for this.” 
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The doctor oertiunly had very liitlo reason to dread any 

interference on the part of the comm'andor of the Enfaq/is 

Perdus. 

« 

He felt sure of Mother Ponisse^s ability to stop him en 
roviSy but even supposing that Podcnsac succeeded in find- 
ing liis way^o this separate wing, the doctor counted upon 
the sturdy oaken door as a present protection, and upon 
his wonderful powers of proVUrication to explain this scene 
of violence afterward. 

Pence, however, had become a little more hopeful. Some 
one had heard and answered her appeal, and tliis encourag- 
ing fact gave her fresh courage; besides, the voice that had 
just responded aroused a blissful memory in her heart. 

Help! help! Save me! Save Ponce de Saint Senior!” 
she cried at the top of her voice. 

Two exclamations answered this frantic appeal, but the 
young girl did not hear them, for, with the iroji hand of 
her^odious*p«rseciitor holding her wrists, while he tried to 
close her mouth with thb other, poor Pence had no other 
resource than to throw herself on the frozen ground and 
resist her enemy's efforts to drag her along with alf the 
strength at her command. 

The brutal doctor had become positively frantic with 
rage, and it is a wonder that he did not strangle his victim 
then and thou Perhaps he longed to, but dared not; per- 
haps, too, the bright sunlight frightened him, and he felt 
the need of first dragging his victim into his den, like some 
begst of prey- 

He succeeded* in doing this after ten minutes of violent 
effort The door leading into the drawing-room was open, 
and Pen6e vainly tried to clutch it, to prevent herself from 
being dragged inside; but Molinchard^s powerful hands tore 
her from it, and threw her panting and bruised upon the 
floor. «> 

The monster uttered a yell of delight, and rushed for- 
ward to lock the only door through which the young gul'e 



cri^s c6uid escape; and* he was about returning to her when 
a^dull sound attracted his attention and mSrred the joy 
of his triumph 

It was the sound of hurried footsteps, mingled with the 
confused murmur of angry voices. 

Moliiichard paused to listen. 

Ilia victim was lying at his feet, apparently unconscious. 

The sound grew louder; it came from the interior of tlie 
building that adjoined Reiice^s prison. 

Moliiidiard ran into the dining-room. There he could 
distinctly hear voices on the other side of the strong oaken 
d/or. 

“ This is the place/^ said a voice the doctor felt sure was 
that of Podensac. 

‘‘ There’s nobody hero, I tell you/^ replied a husky voice, 
which was unquestionably that of Mother Ponisse. 

Molinchard understood what was passing in the cori*idor 
perfectly now, and felt sui*e that his faithful subordinate 
would find some means of averting the danger. 

Several heavy blows on the door interrupted these con- 
Boliifg reflections, however. 

“ Open the door! open the door! I know you are there, 
and I want to corac iu!^' cried the deop bass voice of the 
leader of the Enfanta Perdus. 

Oh, yes, try to open it,'' muttered Molinchard. You 
won't succeed, though. The lock is strong." 

‘‘ Will you open the door, or will you not?" repeated 
Podensac. 

And, receiving no reply, he added, in the stem, curt 
tones of a commanding officer: 

Now, my brave man!" 

‘‘ Ay, ay, sir, replied a coarse voice the doctor had 
never heard before, and in another meunent there resound- 
ed a loud cracking noise that made him start with fear and 
surprise. 

&ood God! they are trying to burst open the doorf^ 
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He stepped forward to see the result of the attempt, and 
felt considcAbly reassured on percenang that the panels 
were intact and the lock unbroken. 

Now, my brave fellow, try her agaiu!^^ cried the major. 

Another violent push made the big door bend, and Molin- 
chard sprung back as if afraid it was about to fall upon 
him. 

“ Oh, misery! they are tearing tlio whole house to 
pieces 

“ I am going for a commissioner of police!'^ cried Moth- 
er Ponisse. 

If you move, 1^11 wring your neck, old woman; do you 
hoar me?^^ thundered Podensac. « 

Molinchard did not lose a word of this brief dialogue, 
which it is needless to say greatly increased the terror of 
Mile, dc Saint Senier^s persecutor. 

‘‘ llen6o, hero we are! We are coming to your rescue!” 
cried a voice that hiid not been heard before. 

‘‘They know her! I‘am lost!” muttered the doctor, 
turning as if to flee. 

His victim was standing behind him. She was as* pale 
as death, and her hair was disheveled, but she held herself 
proudly erect, and her eyes sparkled with joy. 

Molinchard recoiled as if confronted by a specter, and his 
natural cowardice manifested itself in this abject appeal: 

“ Mademoiselle,” he faltered, “ I hardly know what has 
passed; but 1 am not to blame. It was only to save you 
f];pm the consequences of the murder committed at the 
cottage, I — I— 

The wretch had lost his wits completely. 

“ You will forgive me, won^t you?” he whined. ** You 
will not denounce me. Yon will only say that — ” 

“ I shall say that you tried to kill me as you killed my 
aunt, V replied the girl, with unutterable scorn in her eyes 
and in her voice. 

Molinchard uttered a hoarscf exclamation. 
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The BtmwB thafc held tl^e lock had just started a little 
Hinder a still more yidlent shock. One more effort, and it 
would yield. 

You sha^n’t have a chance to tell such a falsehood! 1^11 
kill you first/ ^ shouted the fiend, springing at Iien6e^s 
throat with tho evident intention of strangling her. 

‘‘ Attention, my man!*' cried the powerful voice of the 
leader of the besieging party. Once more, and for the 
last time. Now for it!" 

A loud crash followed this exclamation of triumph. 

Tho ponderous staple in which the bolt rested had been 
torn from the wall, and almost simultaneously the door it- 
^self flew open, giving free passage to the young girl's res- 
cuers. 

Their abrupt entrance would have seemed really ludi- 
crous, had not the danger been so great. 

Tho stalwart personage whose last vigorous push had ac- 
complished such wonders suddenly finding himself deprived 
of the support afforded by the^dobr, pitched headlong into 
the room*and against tho doctor, felling him to the ground. 
At the same time. Mile, de Saint Senior sprung into the 
arms that had opened to receive her, murmuring Koger's 
name in a transport of delight. 

‘‘ Renee!" he cried, Renee! You are not hurt? Say 
you are not hurt!" 

But his betrothed had not strength to reply. 

Carry her into the next room," said Podensac, who 
bad constituted liimself commandor-in-chicf of the arr^y 
that was besieging tho Molinchard Bastilo. • 

While Roger and his friend lifted the young girl, and 
carried her to the very arm-chair in which she had just list- 
ened to that insulting declaration of love, the doctor was 
struggling to release himself from the grasp of the pon- 
derous assailant that had fallen with and upon him, hut all 
his efforts pi'oved unavailing, and a harsh voice vociferated 
in his ear: 
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Ah, scoundrel 1 Pve got you now, and you^l never 
have a chance to eat another meal . ^ 

“ Pon^t kill him! don’t kill him!’' cried Podensac. 

Wo shall need him by and by. " 

“ Release the man, Antoino,'' cried Roger. 

Pilovert, for it was he, reluctantly obeyed, though he 
jould not resist the temptation to give the doctor a kick as 
he rose to his feet, saying, in the same tone he would have 
used in speahing to a dog: 

Get up! get up, I say!" 

The doctor did not move, however. 

“ Where is the old woman?" asked Podensac. 

“ She has run away, I do believe!" extjlaimed Antoine. . 

T'll bet she has gone in search of a commissioner of po^ 
lice. I’ll sec that this scoundrel has no chance to get away, 
though," he added, stationing himself in the door-way. 

Renee had not lost consciousness entirely, but her nerves 
had undergone such a shock that she had fallen into a sort 
of stupor. Her eyes were full of tears, but they were ut- 
terly devoid of expression. 

If you will take my advice," said Podensac, “ yo*ii will 
get your cousin away from hero as soon as possible. 1 
don’t believe this is a very safe place for her or for you." 

“ But how can that be managed?" inquired Roger. She 
is not able to walk, as you see. " 

“You must take her away in a carriage, of course, but, 
first, let us get rid of this precious doctor. It isn't necos- 
sary for him to hear our conversation. I'll settle my own 
little account Vith him by and by. Pick him up and 
carry him out into the garden, Pilevert." 

Before the doctor could get upon his feet, the acrobat 
seized him around the middle of the body, and, lifting him 
like a sack of flour, Valked into the drawing-room with his 
burdeh. 

“ I protest against this violence,^^ cried Molinchard« It 
is a foul conspiracy!" 
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Yell ^all you likd, old fellow," sneorod Pilevert. 
‘V^Where shall I put him?" he added, turning. to Podensac. 

In here," the major replied, opening the door of the 
room in which Mmo. de Muiro spent the first night 6t her 
captivity. In the garden he might create a disturbance 
among liis patients, but in this room ho can trouble no 
one. " 

That^s sol'^ cried the acrobat, throwing the doctor on 
the bed with as little ceremony as if he had been a bundle, 
and before Mol inchard bsd time to oiler any resistance the 
door was closed and securely locked. 

“ That^s what I call quick work, " said the commapder 
of the Enfants Perdus, and now, my brave fellow, do me 
the favor to guard the passage while we arrange for our 
departure. " 

I think you had better lose no time," continued Poden- 
eac, turning to the lieutenant. It was certainly your 
lucky star that brought you here to see a wounded comrade 
just when you did. Had you come half an hour sooner 
you would have met Valnoir and his lady-love, to say noth- 
ing M Taupier; and I have an idea that it was a desiro to 
find out something about this very lady that brought them 
hero. I don't think they're very kindly disposed toward 
yon, or toward her for that matter; and as journalists are 
rather dangerous persons in these days we had better not 
wait for their return. Now, my bravo fellow," he con- 
tinued, addressing the acrobat, ^^do us the favor to run 
down to the park and bring us a carriage as soon as possible. " 
“ I'm off," cried Antoine. * 

But he had taken only a step or two when he suddenly 
paused and exclaimed: 

I think I shall be spared the trouble of going for a car- 
riage. There is one coming now. " 

Pilevert was not mistaken. It was certainly the jroU of 
carriage wheels that he heard. 

How fortunate!" exdaiined Boger. 
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** I don^t agree you/* diud ^e major, ehiking lus 
head. “ It la a very xmosual thing 4o see a carriage u]> 
here ou the heights; aod 1 shouldn’t be surprised if thu 
was bnnging the officer that old hag went in search of. ” 

“ But I am not afraid of the police,” replied Ilogor. 

“ Yon have reason to be so long as there is a Taupier in 
the case. We shall soon know what to think, however, for 
tho carriage has stopped.” 

There was a moment of silent suspense, then tho sound 
of hurried footsteps was heard in the eorridor. Had tho 
police really come to tho aid of the proprietor of the Villa 
on the Ueights? 

This seemed more than probable, and it was now too late 
to prevent their interference, however disagreeable it might 
be: so Kogcr and Podcnsac prepared to make the best of it, 
and with eyes fixed on the door quietly awaited the en- 
trance of the oflicers. 

But just as they expected to see the commissioner appear 
before them tho steps paused. The person did not seem 
to know his way very well, for they heard him turn back 
and then again retrace his steps. , . 

“ That is strange,” mutter^ the ma^pr. “ He doesn’t 
seem to know which way to go. He must have lost Mother 
Ponisse on the way.” 

“ It would be better for us to go boldly out and ask him 
what he wants than to act as if we were hiding,” said Saint 
Senior, stepping to the door. 

^Jost as he reached it some one rapped and a voice 
asked: • 

“ May I come in?” 

“ Certainly,” replied the officer. 

The door being no longer held in place by the lock yield- 
ed readily to the slight push that made it tom upon its 
hinges. A man appeared upon the thiediold, and two ex- 
clamations resounded simultaneously: 

“ My licutenaatl” 
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Landreau!'* 

^ It was indeed the' old gamekeeper that stood before them 
in the same quaint costume he had worn for some time^ but 
ho had aged considerably. His hair and beard were snow 
white, and his emaciated face testified to the anxiety and 
privations he had undergone. 

But though he had changed in appearance ho had the 
same warm heart as in days gone by, for on recognizing his 
master he became nearly frantic with joy. 

It is needless to say the lieutenant l^eceived him with 
open arms. 

What, is it really you? l)o 1 really see you again, 
Monsieur Koger*, and looking so strong and well!" ex- 
claimed the old gamekeeper shedding tears of joy. ** Ahl 
the little deaf and dumb girl told me the truth when she 
said that you had entirely recovered from your wound. 

After an interchange of friendly greetings Roger went 
back to the drawing-room accompanied by Landreau, who 
had no sooner entered it than hief eyes foil upon Renee. 

Mademoiselle!" he exclaimed, throwing himself on his 
kue^ beside his youn^ mistress. Ah! how merciful God 
is to restore you b>eh to me at the same time!" 

He took her hand with even more tenderness than rever- 
ence; but the young girl continued cold and motionless. 
She looked at him but did not seem to recognize him. 

‘‘ Mademoiselle, it is I, your old Landreau! Oh, how re- 
joiced I am to see you again! Madame de Muire is the only 
one missing now. " , 

Receiving no response, he rose in alarm and dropped ^e 
cold hand he had been holding. 

What is it? What has happened?" he asked, anxiously, 
turning to the lieutenant 

** I do not know yet; but I fear sbo is going to bo very 
ill, and I want to get her away from here," replied Roger. 

'^And the sooner yon doit the better/ 'exclaimed the 
lieutenant 
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It will be an eaqr matter, ior 1 Liivo a carriage at the 
door," remarked Landreau. ' / 

“ Xhen help me to carry her to it, for we have no time 
to lose/^ 

** I think I had better go out and roconnoiter a little 
firsfc/^ said Podensac. ‘‘The old woman may return at 
any moment, and Heaven only knows who she'll bring with 
her. If I see no signs of her I'll return and tell you, and 
wo can then carry the young lady to the carriage. After 
you are once out of the house Mother Ponisse will have a 
hard time to find out what has become of you; but 1 shall 
have a talk with Citizen Molincliard, and if he evinces any 
intention of giving us any further trouble I'll thrash him 
soundly, I promise you/' 

And without waiting for any reply Podensac rushed out 
into the passage. 

“ How strangely she acte/^ said Roger. “ I don^t know 
what to think of this excessive pallor and this strange 
silence. Who knows but that wretch's violence may have 
impaired her reason?" 

Such a fear was indeed justified by the condition of ‘pros- 
tration and torpor in which the girl remained. 

“ And to tliink that we have nothing here to restore her! 
not even a drop of brandy!" muttered Pile vert. 

Don't be frightened, lieutenant," said Landreau. 
“ I've known mademoiselle ever since she was a child. She 
is very nervous, you see; and any violent shock brings on a 
i^rvous spasm. It is a peculiarity of the family, and this 
is not the first* time I've seen her in such a condition. The 
day you brought her brother home after the duel it was just 
the same, you recollect." 

“ That is true," said the lieutenant, thoughtfully. 

“ We shall reach^home in an hour, too; and then you'll 
see hbw faithfully Mademoiselle Regina will nurse her." 

You have seen her then? But tell me, my friend, how 
do you happen to be here?" 
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She sent me. \ have a long story to telf you, lieuteii- 

I believed you dead/' • 

I was very near to it at one time, I assure you. I have 
been kept in prison two months on the charge of being a 
deseri^er." 

“ A deserter?" 

Yes. It would take mo too long to explain now, so I 
will only say that I was not released until to-day. I didn't 
like to go straiglit to the cottage for fear something had 
lia])pened there during my stay in prison, so I went first to 
your house to ask if your old concierge who, by the way, 
has remained with the new owners, could give me any news 
of you. It was a good thing that 1 did, for I learned that 
you had succeeded in making your escape from Saint Ger- 
main in company with Mademoiselle Regina, that the 
owners of the house had fled before the siege, and that you 
had all come to take up your abode there. And while tho 
concierge was talking wdth me who should come down the 
stairs but little Regina. She threw her arms around my 
neck* and then began to scribble away on licr slate, and 
when I heard that you had come here to see a comrade, I 
could stand it no longer, but ran out in search of a carriage 
without even waiting to go upstairs and see your — ” 

You have saved us! and it was Providence that must 
have inspired you with the idea of coming here, "interrupt- 
ed Roger. 

And to think that you should have come here merely 
to visit a wounded comrade and found Mademoiselle Renee!" 
exclaimed Landreau. How did she happen to be in this 
big barrack of a place that looks to me very much like a 
prison?" 

1 do not know; but I do know that but for me and this 
brave man," said the lieutenant, pointing to Jpilevert, 
*'Ben6e would have become the victim of an infamous 
SOOundreL" 
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“ Where is the wretch?*' 

I shall see to it that he gets his deserts by and b^l 
Yon need have no fears that he will escape the pimishmeut 
he so richly deserves." 

“ But where is Madame la Gomtesse? Did they shut her 
up here, too?” 

“ I do not know what has become of my poor aunt; but 
I shall soon find out, and when I do I shall avenge the in- 
jury that has been done our family, 1 assure you." 

Kon6e remained silent. Though slio knew her aunt’s 
fate she could not utter a word. 

“ The road is clear! There isn’t a soul in sight!’’ cried 
Podensac, rushing into the room. “ Yoif had better leave 
immediately. Help us to carry mademoiselle out in the 
arm-chair,’’ he added, turning to Pilevert. 

In the twinkling of an eye the chair was lifted and car- 
ried down the passage to the door. 

“ By the way, have yoij heard the news?’’ asked the old 
gamekeeper as they walked along. 

Itogor shook his head. 

“ There is an armistice. The siege is ended, for we have 
surrendered.’’ 

“Impossible!” cried Podensac. 

“ I'he news is on all the bulletin boards, and one can 
leave the city by procuring a pass. I shouldn’t be soriy to 
see the forest of Saint Germain again, upon my wordl” 

Bogcr made no reply. 

•They had reached the outside door and in another minute 
Ben6e was safe in the carriage. Pilevert climbed upon the 
box beside the coachman, and Landreau and his master 
took seats inside. 

“ fljll^bv^^atenont,” said Podensac, as he closed the 
oarEflHMII^^u''an armistice has really been signed. 
I’d you to leave Paris no later tihan to-morrow. " 
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CHAPTEE XXV. 

ITearlt two months have elapsed since Eoger de Saint 
Sonier rescued Eenee from the clutches of Dr. Molin- 
chard. 

It is the middle of Marche and the mild^ and balmy air 
Indicatos the near approach of spring. The trees in the 
Park Monceau are covered with buds^ and the birds salute 
the sun with their joyful songs. In short, reviving nature 
seems anxious to make Parisians forget the horrors of the 
siesre. 

On a bench near the park gate loading to the outer boule- 
van! two men are sitting side by side; but the numerous 
signs of the return of the season of flowers seem to exert no 
iiiflucrico over them, for they are talking seriously, even 
gloom 11}% and without paying any heed to what is going on 

around them. 

« 

“.^ojou insist upon beginning, the campaign tliis veiy 
day?'' remarked the eider of the two men. 

“ I mnst, my dear major, for I have only three or four 
days at my disposal, as 1 must return to Burgundy as soon 
us possible." 

** Oh, yes, 1 can well understand your anxiety to rejoin 
the charming cousin who is soon to become your wife," re- 
marked Podeiisac. 

Boger shook his head sadly. , * 

My marriage is decided, but Heaven only knows when 
it will take place," he said gloomily. 

It was not mere chance that had brou^t the two Irienda 
together after a six weeks' separation.^ 

Saint Senier, who had arrived in Paris iliclWvenS|^bdf ore, 
had only taken time to secure rooms at a hotel be^e writ- 
ing to Podensac to request him to fi|«nd the next ^omin^ 
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with him, and the major had promptly obeyed the Gam- 
mons for several reasons. 

In the first place he had had nothing to do since the 
armisWco. The Enfants Perdus of the Hue Maubiu'je had 
disbanded, and their leader found himself out of business, 
to his very great chagrin, for his financial condition was not 
brilliant. In the second place, he had been in close cor- 
resi)ondence with Hoger ever since the latter^s departure 
from the city, and he W2is anxious to keep up an acejuaint- 
aiKic that might be of great service to him in days to come. 

^rhe ex-lieutenant — for Saint Senier too had returned to 
private life — had received him very cordially, and had 
asked his immediate assistance in an important matter. 

“ I will explain as wo go along, Roger had remarked, 
and Podensac followed him witlioiit asking any questions. 

They had walked in the direction of the Park Monceau, 
and the conversation had begun upon the bench on which 
they were still seated. 

“ Jjet us come to a full, understanding before we engage 
ill this alfair,’^ remarked Podensac. It isn^t a duel with 
that brute of a Molinchard you want, I suppose?^ ^ 

‘^No — ^he is beneath my notice — but a duel with some 
one else, perhaps, though I wish first to clear up a mystery 
that troubles me more than anything else. 

‘‘ Yes, Madame do Muire’s mysterious disappearance; 
" but I hardly think you will get at the facts of that without 
the assistance of the police, and it is doubtful if they would 
take the matter up at this late day. 1 am sorry that you 
ha7o waited so Ipng.^^ 

It waa only three days ago that I learned anything 
definite, so you see I have lost no time.'' 

^^What! couldn’t Mademoiselle de Saint Senier tell 
you—" 

You saw her conation when we took her from the den 
in which that wretch had incarcerated her. I saoceoded, as 
^ou know, in getting oi,it of the city two days afterward 
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with lier, bat when reached the chateau I hM very little 
h^pe of her life, and fifty terrible days pasa^ before rixe 
could be considered out of danger. ” 

And of coarse it was not until convalescence was es- 
tablished that she could toll you — *’ 

“ The liistory of her unfortunate aunt who was en- 
trapped like herself, and who perhaps became a victim to 
tlus man’s villainy. ” 

“ I am of the opinion that Madame de Mu^re is still 
alive. Moh'nchai’d is a scoundrel, but he is a coward as 
well, and I really do not believe tliat he would dure to 
commit a murder. ” 

“ Ileavcn grant that you are right, but if he deceived 
Renee when he told her that her aunt was dead, he must 
toll ns what he has done with her. " 

“ Oh! we’ll find a way to make him do that, never fear. 
But I have never told you what occurred after your de- 
parture. Scarcely twenty minutes had elapsed before the 
Ponisse returned in a furious passion, for nobody at the 
station-bousc would pay the slightest attention to her. 
Wbep she found that you had all gone she was ready to 
toar my eyes out, but I gave her to understand she had 
better not tamper with me.” 

“ How about Molinchard?” 

I expected he would make a scene when 1 opened the 
door of his cell, but he had become as meek as a lamb, and « 
didn’t ask me for a word of explanation.” 

“ Nor gave you any, I presume?” 

“ While I was taking him to task for Us conduct Val- 
noir’s sweetheart returned, in company with Tanpier— the 
hunchback you met at Saint Germain.” 

** Or, in other words, the assassin,” muttered Roger. 

“ Possibly; he is certainly capable of it,” said Podcnsac, 
though he knew nothing about Ibe discarded ballet. 

” This much is oerttun: the two took Molinchard ^to his 
office, where a stormy scene ensued. 1 don’t know what 
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they eeid to him, bat 1 am satisfied that^the entire editorial 
staff of the ^ ^rpenteau ' were implicate in the abductioi^ 
of those poor ladies/' 

And so am I," said the lieutenant, and I fully in* 
tend to have a settlement willi them by and by." 

ril assist yoUr if you wish, with the greatest pleasure. 
But. to make a long story short, when I saw how things 
were going I took my trunk and left without so much as 
saying good-day to that cur of a Molinchard. " 

And since?" 

Since then I've been spending my time in getting well 
in a more respectable establishment at I’assy, where I re- 
gained the use of both my arms, which are now very much 
at your service." 

“ Thanks, major," said Roger; “ I accept your offer, and 
you can count upon my eternal gratitude and friendship." 

Wliatyou say rejoices my heart," exclaimed Podensac, 
‘‘ for I am tired of associating with a set of scoundrels that 
are not fit for even a docent Prussian to wipe his feet on, 
and even if 1 havenH always acted exactly as 1 ought, it is 
not too late for mo to reform." , • 

I donH know what cause you have to reproach yourself 
in the past, major, and I don’t care to know, but I shall 
never forget what you did for me at Bezons." 

Oh! that was a mere trifie — a debt I owed to the pretty 
Sittle deaf and dumb girl who told my fortune at Rued 
some time before. By the way, what has become of her. 
You wrote me that you had taken her away with you, in 
company with th^ brave fellow who helped us burst open 
Molinohard’s door. 1 am sure die must have nursed M^e- 
moiselle de Saint Senier splendidly. A nice girl she is, un- 
quesitonably. And only to think that I was fool enough 
to think her in love wi& that odious Taupier. " 

She did, indeed, nurse my ’cousin with unwearying 
devotion,*^’ said Roger, sadly, but she has just l^t us 
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Impossible!' 

^ Yes, on the vAy day that there was a decided change 
for the better in lienee's condition, Begina mysteriously 
disappeared. " 

‘‘ And how about the acrobat?" 

Oh, he asked permission to leave at the end of the first 
week, I think he was pining to return to his old business. " 

And the girl has probably rejoined hiin,^' said I'oden- 
sac, philosophically. “ But Mademoiselle de Saint Senicr 
is not alone, I suppose?" 

No, certainly not, for in addition to our old serv'ants 
and our worthy Landreau she has her — one of our relatives 
to watch over hpr. But it seems to me that we had better 
be starting for Montmartre." 

It is quarter of nine," said the major, glancing at his 
watch. By half past nine we sliall be at the heiglWis, and 
catch Molinchard just as he is getting out of bod. " 

The two friends started up the outer boulevard, which, 
strange to say, they found well-nigh deserted. At that 
hour of, the day this thoroughfare is usually crowded with 
laborers and artisans, but our friends saw only a few mem- 
bers of the National Guard hastening in the direction of 
Montmartre. 

On reaching the Place Clichy they found a detachment 
of regulars drawn up around the base of Marshal Moncey's 
statue, but did not feel sufficient curiosity to inquire the* 
cause of this. 

They had reached the head-quarters of the political club 
of which Taupier was president, when they peroeivecl a 
large crowd in and about the Place Pigalle, and saw bayon- 
ets glittering in the sunlight, and heard the confused mur- 
mnr of an excited throng. 

What the devil is going on dqwn there?" muttered 
Podensac. Are the Prussians coming back, or-^" 

He had not completed the sentence when a quick dis- 
charge of musketry interrupted him. 
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It was not the simultaneous firo of syi squad, but rather 
resembled the desultory firing of sharpshooters. lu any^ 
case it was not intended as a mere salute, for two or three 
bullets Vhistled through the air above the heads of the two 
friends. Iloger paid very little attention to it, but Poden- 
sac was greatly astonished. 

“ They must all have gone mail in this satanic neighbor- 
hood,^' ho muttered. “ They seem to be planning another 
revolution.” 

‘‘ Let us go on," remarked Saint Senior. ‘‘Wo shall 
soon find out what the matter is." 

Put the two friends had not gone twenty yards when 
they encountered a hurrying throng made up principally 
of women and idiildrcn. 'J'hey were fleeing in such hot 
haste that they nearly knocked Podcnsac down. He tried 
to stop one respectable-looking bourgeois who was rushing 
along with all his might, and ask an explanation, but the 
old gentleman slipped from his grasp, and hastened on, 
uttering only a few incoherent words. 

“ There's no such thing as getting any satisfaction out 
of them,” muttered the major, trying to stem the imj^et- 
uous tide, but though Roger assisted him to the best of his 
ability, their progress was very slow. 

As they neared the square the tumult seemed to in- 
crease, but the firing had stopped, and they heai-d exclama- 
tions whose significance they did not clearly understand. 

“ They are crying Vive something," said the lieutenant, 
“ but what I do not understand." 

They had just, passed the Rue Lepiewhen they met a 
party of ragamuffins howling: 

“We are betrayed! To arms! They are slaughtering 
our brothers." 

“ Oh, ho! I begin ^ understand," said Podensao, who 
hod witnessed the revolution of February, 1848. 

“ Look," said Roger, pressing his friend's arm. 

A squad of gendarmes was coming up the street on the 
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double-quick, and though* the crowd opeiie 4 to let them 
pass, it saluted them with hostile cries. 

Saint Senior approached their leader to ask him the 
meaning of all this, but after he glauced at his face he 
dared not question him. lie was an old gray-huircd lieu- 
toiitiiit, but IJoger saw a big tear roll down his wrinkled cheek. 

** Thero^s going to be trouble, Tm afraid,^^ said the 
former leader of the Enfants Perdus, and I bet that 
those, scamps that edit the ^ Scrpenteau ^ are at the bottom 
of it.^^ 

‘^Let us go 011,^^ replied Saint Senior, whose thoughts 
were much more engrossed with Molinchard than with any 
possible revolution. 

Py pushing and being pushed, tho two friends finally 
reached the sr^uare, and just as they reached it the few ro- 
mainiug soldiers retreated into the adjoining streets, leav- 
ing the victorious populace in full possession. 

Tho wildest disorder prevailed. Fierce yells and shouts 
resounded oji every side. Soma were singing the Marseil- 
laise, others were dancing, some were running aimlessly to 
and,fro. 

“ This begins to look serious, said Podonsac, pointing 
to a pool of blood on the pavement A little further on, a 
crowd hod collected around tho door of a shop into which 
the wounded mau had been carried. 

The major joined the group, and was obliged to ask only* 
a few questions to learn the cause of the disturbance. 

The conspirators who had not hesitated to plan an insur- 
rection while the enemy was still at the g^tes of Paris-^the 
conspirators who had been speculating upon the misfortunes 
of their country for six months, bad at last accomplished 
their object. 

The first day of the Commune ba^ dawned. 

suspect^ as much,^' said Podensac, when he had 
learned the facts of the case; and I think tlie wisest 
course for us to pursue is to retreat in good order to Paris^ 
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and postpone *oar visit until to-^ofro^. A trip to the 
heights seems to bo rather dangerous to all but those who/ 
wear blouses just at the present time/' 

I will go alone then," said Saint Senier, dryly. 

The major colored slightly, then hastened to say: 

** I thought you knew me better, my dear comrade. If 
you really wish to go to-day 1 will accompany you, of 
course. What I said was rather on your account than my 
own, for I've an idea that I sha'n't run much risk." 

Koger pressed his hjind in silent gratitude. 

“Let me go ahead," continued Podensac. “I know 
the shortest way, and I hope we shall got along without 
any serious troiibJe." 

Their progress was arrested at almost every step, but 
they finally succeeded in getting out of the square and 
into a street leading directly to Montmartre. Here the 
crowd was much loss dense, but it was necessary to make 
W’ay for an armed band that swept down the street like an 
avalanche. • 

It was a band of the so-called “ Reds," who were drag- 
ging along in trium|)h a dozen or more disreputable-look- 
ing deserters from the regular army. 

“ A fine conquest they have made!" growled Podensac, 
scanning the frightened and bewildered countenances of 
the poor soldiers, who looked much more like prisoners 
than valiant patriots. 

The living wave passed by, and the two friends continued 
their climb, and finally succeeded in reaching without much 
difficulty a broadi street, at the further end of which they 
could dimly discern the mayor's office of Montmartre. 
But they had scarcely set foot in this street before they 
found themselves swept along by another resistless torrent 
of human beings; but the crowd that filled the square 
through wvhich they had just passed was peaceable in com- 
parison with this hooting and yelling rabble that had ap-, 
propriated several pieces of artillery. 
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The major begaA to regret that he had chosen this route, 
«.nd attempted to heat a retreat, but once in the rushing 
tide, there was no way of escaphig from it, and the two 
friends wore obliged to allow themselves to be swept swiftly 
on, and it was not until they reached the foot of the hill 
that they even had a chance to breathe. 

The steep ascent checked the progress of the guns, and 
the crowd paused as if awaiting reinforcements. 

Podensac succeeded in forcing his way to the edge of the 
crowd. 

“ I think we shall succeed in getting out of this 
scrape,^' ho remarked to Boger, who had followed him 
closely, for I .know a path tiiat passes tho mill and that 
will take us to Molinohard^s house by making a slight de- 
tour. In fact, he maneuvered so cleverly that in less than 
ten minutes ho and Saint Senior succeeded in reaching a 
vacant lot that overlooked the esplanade of a battery con- 
structed during the siege. 

This esplanade seemed to be •deserted, and they crossed 
it without meeting any one, but oti reaching the road that 
skirted tho embankment, they found themselves in the 
midst of a group composed of armed Kational Guards. 

These men, who were all hard-looking customers, 
seemed to have been stationed there to arrest any passer- 
by, for they instantly proceeded to collar the new-comers. 

“Where are you going, citizens?" they asked, in* 
chorus. 

“ To Dr. Molinohard’s hospital,^^ replied Podensac, 
promptly. • 

“ Molinchard? We know nothing about any such per- 
son/^ replied the band in unison. 

And the man who appeared to be the leader, added in 
anything but reassuring tones; « 

“ Follow us into the presence of the committee.i^ 

“ We know nothing about any committee/^ retorted the 
major. 
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“ So yon want to be insolent, ‘do yoy !” cried the leader. 

Here, you fellows, seise these men. ” ' 

“You must be mad 1" exclaimed Podensac, in a tower- 
innr rage. 

By what authority do you arrest me?^^ asked Eoger, 
disdainfully. 

** You will find out when you^ro brought before the 
committee/^ replied the leader of the band. 

During this brief but stormy conversation, his followers 
surrounded the two friends, who found themselves also 
flanked by six National Guards, before they could make the 
slightest movement. 

‘‘ I told you so,^' whispered the major. ' 

Roger, whose anger was now tlioroughly aroused, involun- 
tarily felt for the saber he had been wearing for the past 
six months, but suddenly recollected that he was unarmed. 
At the same instant, Podensac gave him a warning nudge 
with his elbow, and he restrained himself, loss from a fear 
of the hostile bayonets arrfund him, than a well-bred man^s 
natural aversion to a pugilistic encounter. 

‘‘ Forward!’^ cried the grotesque personage in command. 

Ho looked utterly unlike his soldiers, for while they all 
appeared exactly what they were — roughs of the very lowest 
type, he affected the costume and manners of the famous 
Fra Diavolo. 

He was a tall young man, absurdly thin, and the 
possessor of an immensely long mustache, and a goatee as 
pointed as a needle. He wore a short red mantle, and a 
broad-brimmed • felt hat, adorned with a long ostrich 
plume. 

As Roger and Podeusac, pale but defiant, were hurried 
on by their disreputable-looking escort, a yelling, whooping 
crowd gathered aroutid them, Javishing such choice epithets 
as spiesiand murderers upon them, and clamoring for their 
blood. 

This crowdi of course, greatly retarded their progress, 
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and it took thenj nt least twenty minutes to reach the 
• square in front of the church. 

Here, Yva Diavolo, who was still in command, ordered his 
men to turn to the left, and siib8(‘qnently to the rif^ht. 

Saint Sonier had never been in Montmartre, except on 
the day of his visit to Molinelmrirs establishment, so he 
had no idea where they were takinj^ him, and gazcd^fl,round 
him with astonishment when he found himself in a narrow 
street, inclosed on either side by high walls, and paved with 
irregular, pointed stones. Had it not been for the crowd 
and the confusion that pervaded the spot, one would have 
sujiposed one^s self in a country town, a hundred leagues 
from Paris. « 

At the first corner they came to, they encountered a 
ragged sentinel who demanded the password, which w^as 
promptly given. 

Podensac had not expected to find any well-organized 
system of surveillance on the Iwights, and he began to 
think that matters w^ere looking pretty serious; while Saint 
Senior; who was much less conversant with the spirit of the 
popula(ie than his friend, still regarded his arrest merely as 
an unfortunate ronlrctenips. 

The prisoners were promptly ushered into a narrow 
court-yard, and thence into a garden, where a singular 
sight presented itself. The place was filled with com- 
munists, arrayed in uniforms of every sort and kind. 
They were pacing to and fro, or sending in groups, but 
their muskets were stacked along the wall. ^ 

They greeted the new-comers with riiouts of derisive 
laughter, but without any signs of astonishment, so it was 
only reasonable to suppose that other prisoners had been 
brought in to what seemed to be the head-quarters of this 
dangerous revolt. • 

Overlooking this neglected garden, was a two-atory house 
from which issued a confused murmur of excited voices. 

** Well/' said Podensac, trying to appear much more in- 
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dififerent than hd really was, *^are going to see this 
famous committee^ at.last?^' 

In a moment, citizen,^^ replied the wearer of the red 
mantle, gravely. The committee is in sesBion now, and 
as soon as the trial on hand is concluded you will be ad* 
mitted. 

“Ahl so they are trying some one nowl^^ exclaimed 
Podensac. Whom, may 1 ask?” 

“ The enemies of the people," replied the man, who 
spoke with a strong southern accent. 

The deuce! I didn^t know that the people had so 
many enemies, nor liad I any idea that we were in a court- 
house. The place looks more to me like a military encamp- 
ment,” he added, pointing to the soldiers and their guns. 

That is the execution squad,^^ answered the man, look- 
ing Podensac full in the face. 

*‘Ohl eveiything is perfectly organized, I see,” re- 
marked the major, whose courage always rose in the pres- 
ence of immediate and visible danger. 

Uis coolness seemed to make some impression upon the 
communist. * ' 

The people are just, citizen,” he remarked, in milder 
tones; and if you are not an enemy you have nothing to 
fear.” 

‘‘ I hope not, indeed,” muttered Podensac. 

** You can step inside now, citizens,” cried the man in 
the plumed hat, pointing to the door of the house which 
hadjust been opened. 

Two communists, muskets in hand, had appeared in the 
open door-way. 

Whose turn is it?” cried one of them, a big ragged 
fellow who seemed to be considerably under the influence 
of liquor. • 

Oure»” responded Podensac, promptly. 

Then make haste. The committee donH like to be 
kept waiting/^ 
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Nor do I/* re^ndod'the major. ' 

. And, turoiog to his companioa in misfortune, he added 
In sabdaed tones: 

“ Let me do the talking when they question ns. 1 have 
an idea that 1 can get out of the scrape, and get you out 
too. " 

Soger nodded an assent, and the two friends crossed the 
threshold arm in arm, followed by the wearer of the 
plumed hat. 

“ Where are we to go?"’ asked Podensac, seeing two or 
throe closed doors before him. 

The answer was prompt, though it .did not oomo from 
his guards. On^ of the doors opened, and a man stopped 
out and cried in a solemn tone that would have done honor 
to the bailiff of a court of assizes: 

“ Uring in the accused.” 

“ Wo are the accused, I suppose,” said Podensac. ** Let 
us take a look at this famous tribunal.” 

And ho stepped inside, closely followed by Eoger, who 
seemed to be but little impressed by this show of author* 
ity.* , 

The apartment in which they found themselves was long 
and narrow, and but dimly lighted by a single window that 
overlooked the garden through which they had just passed. 

Several armed men were leaning against the walls, but 
the council charged with announcing the decrees of the ' 
people consisted of Eve or six persons who wore seated be- 
hind a table, in front of the window. 

As they sat with their backs to the light/ it was impo&- 
ble to distinguish their faces or their costume very distinct- 
ly, but Boger perceived that all, or nearly all of them, wore 
the of the National Guard. 

A vacant space had been TeBerved*between the tribunal 
and the motley crowd that filled the other end«of the 
room. 

The man with the plumed hat, who seemed to be per- 



tSB BSD BABOt 


482 

fectlyat home, pushed the two' friends into this vacant 
space, and stepping forward, saluted the council respecte 
fully. . 

“Lot us hear your report, citizen,” said the presiding 
officer, whose voice instantly attracted Podensao’s atten- 
tion, 

“ Citizens,” replied this modern Fra Diavolo, “ I, with 
my men, was guarding the road below the battery on 
Windmill Hill, when we saw these two men crossing the 
esplanade with the apparent intention of examining .the 
ground.” « 

“ That is false!”- interrupted Podcusac. 

“ Silence, prisoners!” cried the same shrill voice that 
had struck the major before. 

“ I had received orders to arrest all suspicious persons, 
so I seized these men without paying any attention to their 
protests and excuses, and had them brought here.” 

“ You did exactly right, citizen, and you can now return 
to your post of duty.” ‘ 

This summary way of hearing and dismissing witnesses 
augured ill for the impartiality with which the proceedings 
of tliis tribunal were conducted, and Podensac began to 
prepare himself for the examination that would undoubted- 
ly follow, though Saint Senior was still inclined to regard 
Ihe whole thing as a farce. 

' “ Approach, you fellowsP* cried the presiding officer, 
coarsely. 

•For several minutes this singular magistrate had been 
moving uneasil;^ about in hie chair, unmindful of his dignity 
as a presiding officer, and he now leaned eagerly forward, 
placing his haud.over his eyes to serve as a sort of screen. 

He was evidently trying to get a good look at the feat- 
ures of the prisonets who bad just been brought before 
him. •' 

Podensac, whose curiosity had also been aroused, obeyed 
the order very willingly, for he too was anxious to get a 
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good look at the j)enon Vlio addrossed him ia thia per- 
'emptory fashion, but in this mutual scrutiny the major 
had the worst of it, for the light was shining full in his 
eyes, while his adversary was sitting with his baok to the 
window. 

“ What is your name?” brusquely inquired tlie presiding 
officer, who did not seem to hare recognized the prisoner, 
in spite of his efforts. 

** Podensoc. Is there no resident of the Rue Maubu6e 

f rcsent?” 

On hearing this name, and this question, the official gave 
a violent start. 

It was the only manifestation of sutprise that he gave, 
however. 

“ And what is your name?’* he asked, turning to 
Rogei*. 

“ I do not recognize your right to question me,” replied 
the lieutenant; “ but I have no objection to telling you 
that my name is Saint Senier,*and that I was formerly an 
officer in the Guard Mobile. ” 

On receiving this response, the presiding officer moved 
about more uneasily than over. 

Podensac nudged his fricAd to prevent him from makiqg 
this imprudent admission, but he was too late, so he hastily 
interposed to prevent any further imprudence on his com- 
panion’s part, for it was certainly very imprudent to de- 
clare one’s self a member of the Guard Mobile before the 
communists of Montmartre. ^ 

But before he gave a free rein to his bloquence, he was 
anxious to get a good look at his judges, so stepping close 
enough to the table to touch it, he exclaimed: 

“ Now, I think this joke has been carried far enough. 
I am just as good a citizen as you are, and 1 hope-—” 

Here, to the intense astonishment of Saint 'denier, he 
paused, and bursting into a hearty fit of laughter, ez- 
daimed: 
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Well, welll thifl is riohl H6w are you, Taupier?*^ 

And he held out his hand to the presiding officer with 
the evident expectation of seeing it cordially accepted. 
But the incorruptible magistrate drew back with a dignified 
movement, and accompanied his refusal to fraternize with 
this severe remark; 

** I have no personal friends when I am presiding over 
the meetings of the committee. 

This is a little too much!’' exclaimed Podensac, really 
amazed by this display of impudence. 

Had he had a little more time for reflection, howevelft 
he would have been less surprised, for the hunchback — it 
was really he whom the revolt had lifted to this pinnacle of 
human greatness — ^liad long entertained feelings of a de- 
cidedly unfriendly nature toward the major. Their last 
meeting had occurred on the day when Pence de Saint 
Senier was so miraculously rescued from Molinchard's 
clutches, and ever since that time Taupier had disliked 
and distrusted Podensac. " * 

His hatred was not sufficiently intense, perhapg, to in- 
duce him to make any attempt to suppress the major^ ac- 
cording to his favorite method, but as chance had delivered 
him into his hands, he was not iiiiinclined to take advan- 
tage of this opportunity to close his lips forever. 

Moreover, the name and the presence of Saint Senior had 
a powerful effect upon the vindictive hunchback, who flat- 
tered himself that the hour of his vengeance had come at 
last^ 

** Citizens," lie said, raising his voice, so as to be dis- 
tinctly heard by the entire audience, ** here are two men 
who were discovered prowling around the guns that the 
aristocrats have tried to take from you." 

That is false!" interrupted the incorrigible major. 

I wiR proceed to exanwe them," continued the hunch- 
back, without appearing to notice the interruption, ** and 
the committee can then render its verdict* " 
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** Yes, yesl^' cripd the spectators. 

• J vst as the excitement created by the agreeable announce- 
ment was at its height, the door opened softly and^a man 
stole into the room. 

The new-comer seemed anxious to conceal himself in the 
crowd, hut his lofty stature made this attempt an impossi- 
bility, for ho was at least a head taller than any of the Na- 
tional Guards and Zouaves of whom the audience was main- 
ly composed. 

He wore the krpi with which tho insurgents never will- 
ingly dispensed, and this war-like head-gear, poised awk- 
wardly upon his long, thin hair, gave him a very odd ap- 
pearance. • 

His costume, too, was startling in the extreme, being a 
compound of the civil and the military: a sky-blue cravat 
with floating ends, a maroon jacket faced with red, and blue 
trousers with yellow side-stripes made up his attire. 

No parrot was ever arrayed in brighter plumage. 

In any other place the entrance of such a singular-look- 
ing person would have created a sensation, but the most 
eccentric costumes prevailed in this assembly, and no one 
turned to look at the new-comer. 

Podensac, whose faculties were on the alert, in spite of 
the danger of his situation, was the only person that noticed 
his entrance, and it soon seemed to him that the peculiar^ 
face was not unfamiliar to him, and he tried to think when 
and where he had seen it before. 

** Prisoner, what was your business on the heights?^ ^ cried 
Taupier, addressing Saint Senier this timer 

Roger hesitated an instant before he replied. 

He scorned to vindicate himself to such creatures, but he 
reflected that it was probably the only way by which he 
could regain his liberty, and that hh had a sacred duly to 
perform that day. 

1 was going to call on some one who resides in this 
neighborhood/' he replied, curtly. 
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“ Indeod!'^‘ responded the hunchback, ironically. “ You 
choose a strange time to do your visiting. 

This joke pleased the audience, and approving laughter 
was heard on every side. 

“And what is the name of the person you proposed to 
visit?^^ ho continued, in the same arrogant tone. 

Podcnsac was about to give the name of one of the lin- 
fants Pordus who resided at Montmartre, for ho perceived 
the danger; l)ut Saiiii Sonier, who was beginning to lose his 
temper, prevented him by saying : 

The personas name is Moliiichard, and lie has a hospi- 
tal near here. You must be aware of the fact, for he is a 
friend of yours, I believe," added the imprudent young 
man, dryly. 

This confession decided his fate. The hunchback could 
no longer doubt the object of the lieutenant's intended visit 
to the doctor^s house, and the opportunity to got rid of 
such a dangerous enemy was too tempting. 

“ Doctor Mol inchard is h patriotic citizen,^' ho said, with 
perfidious sweetness; “ and if he would vouch for a man, 
the committee would not hesitate to release him, no Blat- 
ter how strongly he might bo suspected. We will send for 
him, and sec if — 

“ It would be useless,'’ interrupted Saint Senier. “ He 
has never even seen me." 

Podensac was in despair. 

“You hear what he says, citizens I" cried thehunch- 
baeje, with a tragical air. “ It is evident that he is trying 
to deceive the people." 

“ Yes, yesi he is an aristocrat. There is no doubt of it," 
cried one. 

“ And a spy in disguisel" added another. 

“ Shoot him!" ^ 

Exclar^ations like these resounded from every part of the 
hall, and the major conduded that it was quite time lor 
him to interfere# 
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Look hero, my friends,” ho criod, ji^st do me the 
JaycH| to listen to "mo a moment. I’m no aristocrat, as 
everybody knows, and I certainly didn’t command the En- 
fants Perdus of the line Maubuec during the entire siege to 
j)lay the part of a spy afterward, and a spy upon French- 
men, at that!” 

This little speech, delivered in firm, resolute tones, 
s('emed to mako a favorable impression on the crowd; but 
the liunchback hail loo niiK‘li at stake not to make a stren- 
uous effort to check this growing friendliness on the part 
of tho audience. 

“ Ask even friend Taupier, who pretends not to know 
me — ask him if I urn a spy?” eontinued Podensac. 

I don’t say that yon are, citizen,” replied that official, 
rather taken aback l>y this straightforward appeal; ^‘but 
you have some very undesirable acquaintances — 

I will vouch for the innocence of this acquaintance, at 
least,” replied Podcll^ac, promptly; ‘‘ and if you will only 
allow two or three men and a corporal to accompany me to 
Molinchard’s house, I will giiaianteo that he, too, will 
vouph for my friend, though he has never seen him.” 

Podensac felt that he w^as perfectly safe in promising 
this, for he had at his disposal certain arguments that could 
not fail to make an impression on Molinchard’s ti'oublod 
conscience. 

But Taupier mistrusted his intentions, and hastily re* 
plied: 

‘‘ The people have not time to wait. How do we know 
but the upholders of despotism arc already returning in 
force to take from us the guns they tried so hard to turn 
over to the Prussians:” 

Almost as he spoke tho roll of a drum was heard in the 
distance. • 

Even now the enemies of France are approaQ]^ing!” he 
said, excitedly. 

These woids, which had not been uttered aiinlessly by 
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tiny means, were the signal foi' a frigjitfnl tnmult. Hie 
bravest of the audience rnshed toward the door; the ? chord 
invaded the vacant space in front of the table, and bogan 
to clamor for the death of the prisoners. The most violent 
oven attempted to seize Podcnsac and Saint Senior, who 
managed to keep them at a respectful distance, however. It 
would be impossible for them to withstand such a large 
number of assailants king, however, and the two friends 
would certainly have been overpowered and dragged from 
the room, if something had not unexpectedly occurred to 
change the aspect of affairs. 

The long-haired individual who had modestly remained 
in the background up to the present time, mow took a long 
stride that placed him in the center of the group assembled 
in front of the committee. 

“ By virtue of my position as a member of the commit- 
tee I ask a hearing,” he said, in drawling tones. 

** It is the clown we met in the forest of Saint Ger- 
main I” exclaimed Podenshc. “ 1 knew I had seen him 
somewhere before.” 

“ It is that tall fellow who talks so well,” murmured* the 
faithful haUhds of the club. 

Though greatly annoyed at the interruption, Taupier 
dared not refuse the request of such an iuduential colleague. 

“ Speak, citizen,” he said; “ but be brief, for the people 
are waiting. ” 

“Citizens,” began Alcindor, “what do you desire? 
Th%t justice shall be done, and traitors punished, do you 
not?” 

“ Yes, yes; shoot them! shoot them!” 

“ I, too, desire it,” continued the orator. “ Like you, 
I feel sure that these men are emissaries of the legitimists, 
and as sneb deserve dehth.” 

“Cur)!^’ hissed Podensac. 

“ That is true! Death to them! death to them!” yelled 

the orowd. 
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But, citizens, d,o you 6now what hostages are?'’ 

• This question caused a confused miirm ur, which indicated 
that the assemblage did not have any vei 7 clear ideas on 
the subject. 

Hostages/* continued Alcindor, ‘‘ have served as a pro- 
tection against the cruelty of an enemy from the (earliest 
antiquity. They are prisoners retained, meanwhile notify- 
ing the reactionists that they will be shot the very day their 
friends dare to lay violent hands on any member of our 
great and noble league.'* 

That's not a bad ideal'* shouted several voices. 

'J'aupier frowned darkly. 

“ I believe the eventual triumph of the peojde is cer- 
tain,'* continued the orator, “ but w^e may bo obliged to 
wait, and who knows but one of us may fall into the hands 
of the supporters of tyranny?'* 

‘‘ There's a good deal of truth in what he says!** ex- 
claimed one. 

‘‘ He's a sensible fellow, unquestionably," remarked an- 
other. • 

^•Who knows but at this very moment the government is 
preparing for an attack, and that by this ev^ing, in an 
hour, perhaps, they will secure possession of Montmartre 
and seize the members of the committee you have chosen?" 

Nonsense!" growled the hunchback. , 

“ The drum you heard just now is, perhaps, the signal 
for the attack. " 

Several communists, impressed by the justice of this ar- 
gument, started for the door. 

Ah, well, citizens, in the event of such a calamity we 
should have two prisoners whose lives would insure the 
safety of such of our comrades as might be captured by the 
gendarmes." • 

A murmur of approbation greeted this conclusimi. 

*^A11 this is absurd,** shouted Taupier, anxious to see 
these two dangerous individuals safely disposed of then and 
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fchoro« you imagiae that the monarchists set any 

great value on the lives of these two individuals?#. Not 
enough to prevent them from shooting you, if they catch 
you, i can tell you/^ 

“ Pardon me, Citizen President, pardon me/' persisted 
Alciudor. ‘‘ You forget that one of these men is, or has 
been, an officer in that Guard Mobile which has always been 
the mainstay of the government we have just overturned.'' 

“ Another good reason for sending a bullet through his 
drains," said the hunchback, shrugging his shoulders. 

“ Itesidcs, ho is of noble birth, one of the scions of the 
arrogant race that ground our fathers in the dust. His 
family is rich and powerful, and to secure his release they 
would release at least a dozen of our men. As for the other 
prisoner," continued the imperturbable Alcindor, he is 
not a nonentity by any means, and — " 

“I should think not, indeed," interrupted Podonsac. 

If ray friend is worth ten of your National Guards, I am 
certainly worth thirty, for* he is only a lieutenant, while I'm 
a major. If you don't believe me, I'll show you my com- 
mission," he added, putting his hand in his pocket. • ' 

Oh, we don't want to see your papers," cried the in- 
furiated hunchback. 

“ But you know me, and the others don't," retorted Po- 
densac. 

Then, turning to the audience, he said, lightly: 

You, of course, are not aware, citizens, that Taupier 
ai^d 1 are old friends. One wouldn't imagine it, would 
one, seeing his anxiety to dispatch me to the other world." 

Taupier saw that his audience was turning against him, 
and the fact exasperated him beyond endurance. 

** Yes; I do know you," he cried, with a furious gestura 

I know yon, and know that yon acted as a spy for the 
Prussiae^. I caught you at it at Bueil. " 

*^At the establidiment of Mouchabeuf-^yoor own par* 
ticolar 
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Citizens, you are wandering from the subject,’^ inter- 

'y)8etlyAlcindor. 

Taupier saw that he had made a 1)1 under, and instantly 
changed Ins tone. 

Come, Citizen Panaris, let us look at the matter in a 
sensible light,'* he said more gently. ‘‘You advocate 
keeping these two traitors as hostages in order to exchange 
tliem in case of need ; but if the reactionistb should take 
the hciglits they will capture the prisoners at the sumo time 
tJiey capture ns, so do me the favor to explain wliat good it 
will do us to have them in our custody. " 

“ ^J'hat’s true! That’s a factr^ 

Citizen President, I advocate keeping them, but not 
keeping them here.’^ 

“ Put where, pray? Are we masters of the prisons? 
Have you the keys of the Jloquette in your pocket?’^ 

We sliall liave them to-morrow. 

“ That is very ]) 06 sible; but if the gendarmes should take 
the heights in the meantime we should be caught, and these 
two traitors will bo released. 

‘^I»reverl I know a place where nobody can find them; 
and I will take them there if some of these good citizens 
will accompany mo.’’ 

Yes, yes, we’ll go with you!’^ cried the eominunists 
with remarkable unanimity. 

Taupier clinched his fists in impotent rage on seeing his* 
prey thus escape him. Podensac was delighted^ and >Saint 
Sonier too, felt that a respite meant deliverance. 

But the two friends shared the same ideas in relation to 
Alcindor. They both wondered if he really meant what he 
had said about keeping them as hostages, or if this was only 
a pretext for saving them. The major inclined to this last 
opinion, for he could not believe Uiat Alcindor’s brief 
political career could have transformed him into blood- 
thirsty monster. 

1 begin to believe that we shall get out of the scrape 
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after all," .Podensac said to* hiineclf as he exchanged » 
glances with his companion in misfortune. 

The committee, however, must know where these pris- 
oners are to be taken,^* remarked the hunchback, ‘‘ so I am 
obliged to ask Citizen Panaris to confide his plan to me. 

Willingly, Citizen President; but lam going to confide 
it to you alone, for 1 don’t want our hostages to know where 
I intend to take them.^^ 

Alcindor approached the table and bent over to whisper 
a few words in the hniichback’s ear — ^no easy matter, by 
reason of the disparity in height. 

After a brief conversation Alcindor stepped back, and 
Taupior rose and solemnly gave orders for the removal of 
tlie jirisoners. 

hope you^re not going to blindfold us here," said 
Podensac. I\e no desire to break my neck on the steps." 

Xo, no, citizen. It will be time 'enough when we get 
into the street," replied Alcindor, with a friendly air. 

Forward, then!" cridQ the major, with as much spirit 
as if he were still at the head of his men. 

When Boger and Podensac reached the garden they found 
everything chi^nged, 

The crowd had increased to an alarming extent. A 
swarm of disreputable-looking men, clad in blouses, viragos 
in rags, and hardened gamins had invaded the place. The 
* men were armed with guns, the women with sticks and 
clubs, and the children with stones. 

This was an army of the slums. The advent of the 
prfsoners was greeted with savage yells, and the friends per- 
ceived that the greatest danger was still to be confront^. 

Their guard was trying to clear the way for them, and 
Alcindor was about to harangue the people when a window 
opened. ♦ 

‘‘ Cit^ins!" cried the shrill voice of Taupier, ‘‘ make 
way for two spies' that the committee is reserving lor fatiue 
punishment.** . 
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V The wretch had carefullj calculated the efEect of these 

«nbi|^ou8 words. 

There was a howl of rage from the crowd. 

“ No, no! Put them to death, here and now!^* 

This blood-thirsty cry burst from a hundred throats, and 
the furious mob rushed upon the prisoners. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

During the gloomy days of the Commune, Saint Ger- 
main, which is by far the prettiest town in the environs of 
Paris, became the favorite refuge of those who desired to 
escape the tyranny of the Reds. 

The life they led there, however, was not a gay one, for 
the terrible struggle that was going on in Pans was nature- 
ally a source of intense anxiety to these poor exiles. 

There was scarcely one who had not loft a son, a brother, 
a relative or a dear friend at the mercy of the insurgents, 
or had some loved one in the army of Versailles which was 
fighting almost every day. 

HW they crowded around the bulletin boards, and 
around the side wall of the church which had the privilege 
of bearing the oflScial reports of the government. 

This spot naturally became the rendezvous of tlio 
refugees, and evenings when the air was warm and the 
foliage fresh, one might have supposed one’s self at a tabli- ' 
ionable watering-place. 

One Sunday about the middle of May, after a very warm 
day, there was not an unoccupied seat in front of the pavil- 
ion of Henry IV., and upon the broad band of turf that 
borders the park. Lorgnettes were leveled upon the hori- 
zon where the smoke of cannon was plainly visible; and 
everybody was talking of the effect of the formidable bat- 
tery at Montretoul which had made the walls okthe old 
chateau tremble the night before. 

The crowd did not extend beyond the round point in 



4U .fkat sisD Bito. 

front of the* entrance of the fdrest^ and beyond this grass^i' 
covered esplanade several little groups might have beijfn se6n 
leaning sadly over the massive stone balustrade. 

It was the retreat of the anxious and despondent — of 
those who wished to hold themselves aloof from the gay 
throng further down the terrace. 

On a rustic bench beneath the drooping branches of a 
giant elm sat lienee de Saint Senier gazing sadly in the 
direction of Paris. 

She was dressed in mourning, and looked even paler 
than usual. An open book she had been trying to read was 
lying in her lap. Her face, once so sweet and gentle, now 
wore an expression of cold determination, and sorrow had 
loft its impress upon each pure feature. 

The faithful Latidreau was standing beside his mistress, 
lie too had changed greatly. His hair was much whiter; 
the furrows in his cheeks had deepened, and his broad 
shoulders were bowed. He had shaved oil his beard and 
substituted a black liver/ for his uniform. 

The old soldier had resumed his position of servant in the 
Saint Senier household; and one could read in his eyes* that 
he was ready to defend the young girl as he had defended 
Lieutenant Roger. 

Mademoiselle,'' he ventured timidly, “ the air is growing 
cool, and it would perhaps be well for you to return home." 

“ No news yet, no nows!" murmured Renee, despond- 
ently. 

Alas! no, mademoiselle," sighed Landreau. I have 
just returned ftom the post-office, and I am sure that there 
is no letter for us there, for the clerks are beginning to 
know me, and as soon as they see me at the window they 
shake their heads to give me to understand that the mail 
has brought nothing^for us." 

“ Y«4' I have been waiting two long months," said the 
young girl bitterly. 

** But you most not worry like this, mademoiselle. You 
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Vmll certainly get sick agftin; I don’t think it at all strange 
that ^ receive no letter. No mails have left Paris for 
more than three days remember.” 

Kenoe shook her head sadly; and poor Landreau flared 
not say any more. 

“ If you wish it I will go to the city myself,” he added, 
after a short silence. 

^*You have incurred danger enough already my good 
friend,” replied the young girl, sadl}^ 

If the danger had been all, I should have gone long ago 
without saying a word to you,” exclaimed the worthy game- 
keeper, but I dare not leave you anywhere in this accursed 
country except at^the Chateau de Saint Senior; for if those- 
villains should get as far as here who would you have to 
protect you?” 

Ren6e made a gesture that said plainly enough that life 
was a burden to her. 

‘‘ Oh, do not despair, mademoiselle,” murmured the old 
servant; “ something tells me that Monsieur Roger is alive, 
and that you will see him again; for — ” 

The sullen roar of cannon interrupted him. 

The batteries on Mont Valerien and Montretoul had both 
opened fire at the same time. 

“Do you hear that, mademoiselle? do you hear that?” 
exclaim^ Landreau. “ This certainly is the beginning of 
the end. ” 

“ God grant it!” murmured Een6e. 

“ As soon as our troops enter the city you will surely 
allow me to go there,” continued Landreau. “ Then I 
shall not feel any anxiety about you, and Fll find my lieu- 
tenant, I promise you.” 

“ If Soger were alive ho would certainly have written to 
me,” said Sen6e. “ On the very evening of his arrival in 
Paris he wrote to me announcing the fact; and^he long 
silence that has followed this letter can only be explained 
by some dire nj^ortone.” 
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Bat per}iaps the scoondrela have put him in prison aa . 
they did me. I can not believe that Odd would be sacrue: 
as to take him from us.^' ' 

‘‘Ah I God has indeed laid His hand heavily upon our 
little household,” said the girl, gloomily. “My brother 
first, my more than mother next, and now — ” 

“ Better days are coming, mademoiselle. AVe shall not 
have to suffer much more, believe me. ” 

“ A fatality seems to pursue all who are in any way con- 
nected with us. Yes, all, even to the poor child who risked 
her own life to save Boger, and who has again disap- 
peared.” 

“ You need feel no anxiety about her, mademoiselle. 
She is as bright and shrewd as she is good, and if she has 
left us it is for some good purpose. I have an idea that 
she will return to us one of these days; and who knows? 
she will perhaps bring us news of my lieutenant.” 

“ There is some mystery in Kegina^s life, I feel sure,” 
remarked Benee, after a short silence. 

“ I think so too,” replied Landreau, promptly;, “ and I 
am sure that Pilevert could have told us a good deal §.bout 
her if he had chosen to.” 

“ He too has disappeared,^’ said Benee, thoughtfully. 

“ He^s no great loss, 1 am sure. I’ve always thought 
that he must have stolen the child from her parents when 
* she was an infant. ” 

“ The same idea has frequently occurred to me; but 
though I have questioned Begina more than once on the 
subject, I neves could induce her to tell me the secret of 
her birth. Perhaps she does not know herself.” 

“ And I have tried to make Pilevert talk, but never suc- 
ceeded in getting anything out of him. If I ever get hold 
of him {^ain, though^ he’ll have to tell me all he knows«’' 

Ben^s^rose, and crossing the terrace, leaned her elbow 
upon the parapet and gazed sadly toward the fair city 
which, after being spared by afoxeign foe, seemed about to 



jukB BAKi>/ 49!)^ 

a victim to the ivicked passions and rapacity of her own 
child^n. 

Landreau respected the grief of his young mistrqps too 
much to say any more, though in his secret heart thti faith- 
ful old servant was much more anxious than he was willing 
to admit. 

He was aroused from his gloomy reflections by the sound 
of carriage wheels; and turning, he saw a shabby vehicle 
drawn by an old and bony horse approaching, but feeling 
no particular interest in the vehicle or its occupant, Land- 
roaii paid no further attention to it until ho saw it stop on 
the hill in front of him, and heard a voice cry out — 

“ My friend, which road must I take to reach the Grand 
Vainqueur?” 

The voice made a much deeper impression on Landreau 
than the question, for ho felt sure he had heard it before; 
80 to satisfy his doubts he approached the carriage and 
found himself face to face with the driver, who had leaned 
out at the same time. 

“^Wha’t! is it you?'' 

‘‘*The old gamekeeper, as I live!" 

I'he two exclamations were uttered simultaneously. 

Pilevert and Landreau had recognized each other. 

“ Where did you come from?'' inquired the old game- 
keeper. 

Prom Poissy, and — even further," replied the acrobat; 
“ and very glad I am to find you here, for I was looking 
for you." • 

“ For me!" repeated Landreau in considerable surprise. 

** That is to say, I am looking for the young lady — ^your 
mistress, I fiiean, of course. " 

“ Don't speak so loud. She is standing over there. I'll 
go and tell W that you wish to see hdt." 

It isn't worth while. Just hold Cocotte a miltute and 
I'll go and speak to her myself." 

Landreau complied with the request, though it did not 
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appear at all necessaxy, for the horse did not evince the 
slightest desire to move. ^ 

Bence was still leaning upon the balustrado absorbed in 
a gloomy reverie; and after smoothing his hair and whisk- 
ers Pilevert approached her, hat in hand, giving a slight 
cough to attract her attention. 

Mile, de Saint Senier turned and gazed at him with evi- 
dent astonidiment. 

‘‘ Madame does not recc^ize me/' stammered the acro- 
bat. “ When I say madamc, I mean mademoibclle. ” 

Ben£e did not recognize him for two very excellent rea- 
sons. In the first place, she had scarcely seen him since 
the scone at Molinchanl's house, and in. the second place 
I'ilevert had changed his style of dress and looked very 
much like a farmer now in his broad-brimmed hat, liis long 
brown coat and nankeen trousers. 

“ Tam the man, you know, that went to Montmartre — 
with your cousin — the day ho rescued you," ho stammored. 

Benuo's face brightened*. 

“ I recognize you perfectly, now, sir," she said; offering 
him her hand; ** and 1 have not forgotten tho service you 
rendered me.” 

Oh, that is not worth mentioning! How is Monsieur 
Bogcr?” 

The girl turned pale and was obliged to catch at the bal- 
'nstrade for support, for Pilevert had unwittingly touched a 
grievous wound. 

‘‘ My cousin returned to Paris after you left us," she re- 
plied, withan evidenteffort, “andlhavenotseenhimsinoe.” 

** Good heavens! it's to be hoped that he hasn't fallen 
into the clutches of those ‘ Serpenteau ' fellows!'' exclaimed 
Pilevert. ** I'd like to see them all hung, every one of 
them; and I believe they wiU be, for the YeisuUes troops 
have justsentered Paris, and — '' 

** Are you sure what you say is true," asked Benee in 
great agitation. 
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A man I met just naw^iii the foropt lold jne so; and I 
•ni veau idea that he* knew, for he looked like a Hoeing com- 
inuuist. And how is my little Kegiiia? You left her at 
home, I suppose?^’ * 

“Eegina left us before my cousin did/^ replied Ke- 
nee. , 

** Left you!” repeated Pilevert; “ and without writing 
to toll me where she was going. Upon my word, that is 
really too bad; and I am just going to tell you the whole 
fctory. About fifteen months ago, immediately after my 
return from California, where 1 saved iqj just enough to 
buy me a horse and wagon, I was making the tour of the 
southern fairs iri, company with that fool of an Alciiidor, 
whom I had picked up in the streets of Toulouse. One 
evening while on the way from Bazas to Bordeaux I saw a 
girl sitting by the road-side crying. I got out and asked 
her what the matter was. She didnH answer me, but only 
motioned to me that she w^as dumb. I pointed to my 
wagon, as if to tell her that I* would take her along the 
road a piece if she wanted to go, so she got in and we rode 
alobg. Pretty soon she took a slate out of her pocket and 
began to write a lot of things— how she was alone in the 
world; that she knew how to tell fortunes; and that if I 
wanted her to she would tell fortunes for me in my tent on 
condition that I would support her and never ask her any 
questions about her family. • 

** That was yery strange, murmured Renee. 

I thought so, too,^' answered Pilevert; “ but I needed 
a girl just &en very much to give a little variety to the*en- 
tertainment, so I gladly accepted her offer; and a most ex- 
cellent bargain it proved, so far as I was concerned. Three 
days after she began to tell fortunes and play her tricks 
with cards the receipts at the door had doubled. And how 
pretty and intelligent and gentocl she was!^^ ^ 

** Did you ever find out anything about her relatives?*^ 

inquired Ben^e. 
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I could .never induce her .to »say a word about them. 
Whenever I attempted to question heir on the Bubjyjt sb^ 
always snatched the pencil out of my hands and threatened 
to ledve me then and there/' 

‘‘ What! you traveled with this young girl for a year, and 
were unable to discover anything about her past!^' ex- 
claimed Mile, de Saint Seiiier. You don't know where 
she came from or who she is?*' 

I think I have had some idea since yesterday," replied 
Klevert with a great show of mystery. 

‘‘ Explain more clearly, if you please," said Eenf*e rather 
dryly. 

Pilevert seemed in no haste to reply. Judging from his 
manner one would have supposed he regretted having said 
as mucli as he had. 

Still you must recollect, mademoiselle, that w'hen I say 
I think I know something about Begina's history, it does 
not by any means follow that I do know it," he said at last 
with some hesitation. • 

But what grounds have you for this belief?" . 

** I have found some papers belonging to her." ^ • 
Ben6e was so much surprised that she began to wonder 
if the acrobat had not lost his senses completely, for these 
incoherent replies gave her no definite information in regard 
to the subject that interested her so deeply. Besides, she 
*felt greatly averse to continuing a conversation of this nat- 
ure in such a public place, especially as two or three senti- 
nels who were pacing to and fro seemed to regard the dilapi- 
dated vehicle and its owner with evident suspicion. 

“Sir," she said with great dignity, “if you have any 
farther information to give me, I will listen to it this even* 
ing at my residence, No. 97 Bue de Noailles. " 

Pilevert stepped bapk with an awkward bow.^ 

“ Th^, would suit me much better," he stammered. 

“ You see, Oocotte isn't Bradamante, though die is really 
a very fine animal; and when 1 have seen her eat her oatf 
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\n the stable at the Grand Yainqueur I can* tell you my 
story much better. Pll be at your house in an hour.** 

As ho spoke he jumped into his wagon, whipped up liis 
horse, and in another minute or two disappeared behind 
the trees. 

Landreau approached his mistress and was struck by the 
change in her expression, for the air of sadness had given 
place to one of singular animation. 

Let us return home at once,** she said quickly; and 
the old gamekeeper had sufficient tact to see that any com- 
ment or question would bo decidedly unwelcome, so he fol- 
lowed his young mistress homo in silence. 

The Eue de Noailles is only a short distance from the 
park, and in a few moments they reached the cottage that 
Mile, dc Saint Senier hud rented. 

Landreau received orders to admit Pilevort as soon as he 
presented himself; and the acrobat had the good sense not 
to keep them waiting. 

The hour that he was to devole to his own supper and 
thi^t of ^s steed hud not elapsed when he rang at the door 
of the house on the Eue de Noailles. 

He entered ^vith an air of secrecy that harmonized well 
with the long overcoat with three capes in which ho was en- 
veloped. This soiled garment seemed to conceal something 
that "^^he acrobat was holding tightly under his arm, an(^ 
after a low obeisance ho unbuttoned the coat, and drew out 
a long box, which he deposited upon Mile, de Saint Senier*fl 
work-table. . 

‘‘ You will find Eegina's history there,*** he said without 
any preamble whatever. 

It was a box of some foreign wood bound with steel, and 
it was considerably decayed, either from the action of time 
or of dampness. 

The lock, too, was rusty. 

Look inside and read what you find there,mademoj8elle,** 
PUeyert added, with an im|K>rtant as he opened the box, 
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Uuder an;^ other circumstances* MUe. do Saint Scnie||^ 
would certainly have asked some further questions fefore 
procetjding to examine the contents of the casket; but tlie 
l^rofound interest she felt in Uegina prevented anything like 
hesitation. 

»Sho leaned over the open casket, and with a trembling 
hand drew out, first, a portrait. It was a miniature iu an 
oval case. 

** Regina!^' exclaimed Renee. 

Ah! you rocogiiizcd it at the first glance,^ ^ cried Pilo- 
vert, naively. “ I never should have seen the resemblance 
if I hadn^t read the papers first. 

The portrait was that of a little girl about eight years of 
age; and one must have studied Regina^s face carefully to 
bo able to discern her features in tliis cluldish lecture; and 
yet when one looked at it closely doubt was an impossibility. 

Above all, one could not mistake the eyes. 

‘‘ Rcadl read I What you find there will astonish you!^* 
said the acrobat pointing to the papers in the bottom of the 
box. 

Regina drew one out and unfolded it with a trembling 
hand. 

It was a letter written on a large sheet of paper yellow 
with time. 

« 

“ Begina, my dear daughter,** read RenSe. “ Yon are 
still a child; but I am sure you have not forgotten your 
fatbor. The day I pressed you to my heart ou the wharf 
at Bordeaux before going aboard the ship that was to tako 
me to Mexico, 1 little thooght that I should never see you 
again. 

** God has so decided, however. I have fallen into the 
hands of enemies of Franco. They have condemned me to 
dea&, aniT to-morrow morning I shall fall under their bul- 
lets, blessing yon with my latest breath. 

** Yoor poor mother died in bringing you into the world; 
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^ and Toa will consequently be obUged to^ght ilie battle of 
iSfe ^ne now, so I an obliged to speak t* you as if yon had 
already arrived at years of understanding. 

. “ The ladies to whose care I intrusted yon before ihy de- 
parture were paid for your board and education for three 
years in advance. At the end of that time I trust they will 
secure yon a position as governess in some honorable family 
if they can not keep you any longer in their school. 

“ I had dreamed of a different fato for you; but the bad 
luck that seems to pursue our family is not yot exhausted. 
Your grandfather died a victim to the civil war that deso- 
latod our country several years before your birth. 

‘‘ I had a brother; and I hoped he would assist me in 
raising the fallen fortunes of our house; but political differ- 
ences have transformed him into my bitterest enemy; and 
if ever this unprincipled brother — ^his name is Charles — 
dares to assert any authority over yon, reject with loathing 
the guardianship and protection of one who has dishonored 
our name. * 

“ I dd not altogether despair, however. One hope remains; 
and'my grounds for this hope are based entirely upon the 
document I inclose in this letter. 

“ It is the will of Edmund dn Luot, my most intimate 
friend, who, prior to his departure for California, insisted 
upon bequeathing his fortune to yon. 

Edmund used to play with yon when yon were a men 
infant; and perhaps you can still recollect the long mus- 
tache that you used to pull so savagely. 

“ Forgive me, my beloved daughter, forspeaking of {itese 
matters when 1 have so short a time in which to tell yon 
that your father loves you with his whole heart and that his 
last .thought will be of yon. 

Farewell, Bepna, farewelll Sfy heart is breaking at 
the thought of leaving you fonver ; and I have only strength 
to implore you to never forget your father, 

** OeOBGE DE IToIBYAIi.*' 
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Mile, do Saint Senier dropped, the letter in eilenee. She i 
was too deeply m^vod to utter a word. • Her eyes weiJ full/ 
of tears, and her lips quivered. 

“Goon! go on! There are other papers in the box,” 
insisted the acrobat. 

Beuee hesitated, but only for an instant; then she drew 
out first a certificate of the birth of Kcgina Louise Gabriclle 
do Noirval, and afterward the will of a certain Count de 
Luot, who made lier his sole legatee. 

Mile, de Saint Senier felt a vague suspicion that some at- 
tempt had been made to rob the orphan of her inheritance; 
but she did not imagine for an instant that there could bo 
any connection between this sad story and the misfortunes 
that had befallen her during the past yoiir. * 

' All the names she had just read were strange to her. 

“ Noirval!” she repeated thoughtfully. ‘‘ 1 never met 
a person of that name.” 

‘‘ Nor have I,” growled Pilovert; but Noirval sounds 
devilishly like Valnoir, it sqems to me.” 

CHAPTER XXVIL 

On the following Tuesday Montmartre was again the 
scene of many thrilling events. 

The mountain that had witnessed the birth of the insur- 
rection had become its last stronghold. 

It was eleven o'clock in the morning, and ever since early 
dawn the Versailles troops bad been gradually closing in 
aroiAd the retro|it of the insurgents, carrying one after 
another the formidable barricades that protected every ap- 
proach to Montmartre. 

A lively fusillade was in progress on the outer boulevard, 
the fighting being pajrticularly fierce around the Place 
Blanche and the Place Pigalle, but the frenzied defenders 
of the Commune still held out behind their breastworks of 
paving-stones. 
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BhamelesB red flag ^11 floated, too, oTOr Dr. Molin- 
*cha^^s hospital where the insurgents' had established their 
head-quarters. 

The place was well chosen fora desperate resistance. 
Protected by the escarpments that cut the hill on every 
side, and surrounded by artillery tliat launched its bombs, 
at hazard, upon the public buildings and museums, the 
villa on the heights seemed well-nigh impregnable. 

It had undergone an entire change of aspect since the 
18th of March. Tlic sick and wounded had vacated it; the 
hospital had been transformed into barracks, and the main 
court-yard had become an arsenal. As for Dr. Molin- 
chard, he devoted his days to amputations, and his nights 
to guarding his prisoners — for he had prisoners — and his 
duties as a jailer were oven more arduous than as a sur- 
geon. 

Mother Ponissc had very naturally resumed the business 
of cantiuiere, and the communists drank so heavily that 
slie was hi a fair way to make* a fortune. On that par- 
ticular *day, however, the virago and her employer were 
8cai\3ely equal to tlie duties that devolved upon thcjm, so 
great was the crowd of intoxicated and wounded men that 
flocked to the villa on the heights, so they troubled them- 
selves very little about what was going on inside the villa, 
all the gates being carefully guarded. 

In the most retired corner of the desolate garden in 
which Eenec had suffered so much, Eoger de Saint Senior 
and Podensac stood listening to the cannonade. ^ 

The fire seems to be slackening, renfarked the former 
commander of the Enfants Perdus. 

A bad sign,^^ said Roger, shaking his head sadly. 

That depends,” retorted Podensac, quickly. ** They 
always cease firing, you know, when they are about to 
charge with the bayonet.'^ * 

But in that case, we should, hear them sounding the 
charge. ” 



«06 


That^s no means certain. * The wind ian^t the 

way/' 

Listen! there is firing in the direction of La Ghapelle. 
The troops must be retreating. " 

On the contrary, I think they are making a circuitous 
movement/^ replied the major, who was something of a 
strategist. Probably they are going around so as to at- 
tack Montmartre in the rear.^^ 

But the day they brought us here, the north side of the 
mountain seemed to be as well protected with guns as the 
side overlooking Paris/^ 

Zounds!” exclaimed Podensac, whose anger was always 
aroused to the highest pitch by any allusion to his arrest, 
just to think that but for that fool of a clown, we should 
probably have been taken to the prison of Cherchc Midi, 
and been free by this time- ” 

** On the contrary, I think we should have been shot, 
but for him,” replied Saint Senior. 

‘‘ And who knows but ^e shall be shot now?” growled 
the major. 1^11 settle with him, if I ever get liold of 
him,” ho added, clinching his list. • * 

“ I am ready to dio,” murmured Eogcr, but I should 
like to have a weapon ta defend myself. ” 

And so would I! And we have nothing, not even so 
much as a stick or a stone!” 

Listen!” exclaimed Saint Sonier, seizing his friend’s 

arm. 

Tjjiis time there could be no mistake. The shrill notes 
of the bugle werd resounding in the distance, and the firing 
began again, fast and furious. 

“ It’s the assault. They’re adranoing on the double- 
quick!” 

” Live the regulars!^ 

These tmnsports of joy f^ere interrupted by excited cries 
and hurried footsteps inside the house. 

” They are coming to release ns!” cried Boger. 
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i “^ay rather to mnider ns!” muttered Fodensac. 

• two friends walked togetlier to the door of the little 
drawing-room, and stood there, pale, hut resolute, pre- 
pared to meet their fate courageously. 

It was the livid face of Molinchard that first appeared. 
Out behind him were live or six commnnists with disheveled 
iiair, faces black with powder and clothing in tatters. 

They had guns in their hands, and they were all shout- 
ing and yelling at the top of their voices, though it was im- 
possible to distinguish anything but frightful oaths. 

“ What do you want .5*” demanded Fodensac, cl inc h ing , 
his fists. 

“ Como, citizens, come, quick,” replied Molinchard, in 
a voice hoarse with emotion. 

“ Whore do you propose to take us?” asked Saint Senier, 
his eyes flashing ominously. 

“ Come, come! we’ve no time for ceremony.” 

“ No one intends to harm you,” Molinchard added, 
hastily. “ Come, I beseech yoh. We haven’t a minute 
to lose. ” 

■ ".Very well,” replied Fodensao, thrusting the trembling 
surgeon aside. 

Koger stepped to his friend's side, and together they 
walked down the long passage that connected the cottage 
with the main building, and on to the open door at the 
further end of it. * 

A strange sight awaited them. At least a hundred 
armed communists crowded the narrow esplanade that sur- 
rounded the high walls of the hospital' In one corner 
were several wounded men to whom their comrades seemed 
to pay no attention whatever. 

In the midst of the crowd a man, georgeous in gold 
lace, was clinging awkwardly to the saddle of a gray horse. 
Two men were standing ne«r by, gesticulating .excitedly; 
one was holding a red rag aloft at the end of a pole, the 
other was brandishing a huge cavalry saber. 
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These men seemed to be not only the leaders, bn^ the 
speakers of thp party, for the prisoners had scarcer^ ap- 
peared upon the thresliold when the man with the flag ad- 
dressed them as follows: 

Now, try to answer me honestly, if you can. The 
Versailles troops are coming up the Rue Lcpic, and we 
have no time to lose. You have served in the army, 
haven you?'^ 

I was in command of the Eiifants Perclus of the Rue 
Maiibuce,” replied Podensac, promptly, “and my friend 
here was an oflicer in the Mobiles. 

“ That is all we want to know,^^ interrupted the orator 
of the occasion. “You must know how to command, 
thon.^^ 

“ French soldiers, yes!’^ replied Roger, proudly, for he 

as beginning to understand the situation. 

“ Very well. Now you will command the soldiers of 
the Commune. 

“ Never!’ ^ exclaimed the* prisoners in the same breath, 

“ There are more tlian a hundred of us hcrc/but we 
know nothing about strategy, as that fool there on hefrse- 
biick calls it, and we need experienced soldiers to organize 
the defense.” 

“Find ono, then,^’ replied Podensac, calmly. 

^ “ You can do as you please, of course,” was the prompt 
retort, “ but if you refuse, we’ll hare you placed over there 
against the wall, and shot before you can say Jack Robin- 
son.” 

“ Consent, citizen, consent!” cried the man on horse- 
back. “ The defense will bo a veiy ea^ matter, and I 
will aid you with my counsels, if necessary.” 

“Alcindor, as I live 1” muttered the major, who had 
just recognized Master* Antoine Pilevert’s former pupil in 
the wearer of the gorgeous uniform. 

Boger took a step forward aud looked the communist 
orator full in the faos. 
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‘‘You. can kill said, firmly, ‘‘i)ut you shall 

• new make us traTtors. ” 

l4)deusac said not a word, but ho took his friend’s haud 
and pressed it warmly. * 

‘*So be it!” yelled the bandit, flourishing his saber, 
i You can die, then, and when those scoundrels get here, 
•they will find only your carcasses riddled with bullets.^^ 

The two friends looked at each other, and Eoger slipped 
his hand through his friend's arm. 

“ We are ready,” he said quietly. ‘‘ Where are we to 
place ourselves?” 

It was seldom, indeed, that the communists witnessed 
such a display of political or even military stoicism, and 
Saint Senier's courageous reply seemed to mako quite an 
impression upon the by-standers. 

He’s got good grit in him and no mistake,” muttered 
the holder of the saber. 

But his companion with the flag seemed to bo considera- 
bly disconcerted, and it was very evident that they would 
have gi’eatly preferred the two oflScors' assistance to the 
•unpleasant necessity of having them shot. 

Alcindor seemed to share this feeling, and he did not 
deem it beneath his dignity to make one more attempt. 

Guiding his horse to the foot of the door-steps on which 
the two officers were standing, he drawled: 

Citizens, of course I don’t want to urge you, but ydu 
will certainly allow me to remind you that on the memora- 
ble 18th of March I saved your lives. But for my inter- 
veiifcion, you would have fallen victims to«the bullets ^ the 
same men who now ask your aid through me. ” 

This insinuating speech seemed to be addressed especially 
to Podensac, and the major listened to it with profound 
attention. • 

He hesitated for a moment, as if undecided«what to re- 
ply, then giving Eoger a slight nudge by way of a warn- 
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“ What difference does it maJee, any way?" 

Then, descending the steps, he exclaimed: 

** Very well; I’ll do it.’’ 

“ Good, good!’’ shouted the orator of the parly. 

“ Hurrah for the major!” shouted the very same persons 
who had threatened to MU him in cold blood only a minute 
before. 

“ I’U do it upon one condition,’’ added Podensac. 

“ And what is that?” 

“ That my comrade shall be released. ” 

This second proposal was much less graciously re* 
ceived. 

“ No, no, he will betray us to the Versailles officers,” 
shouted the crowd. 

A few voices expressed a willingness to consent to the 
bargain, but they were drowned in the general uproar. 

Boger turned pale on hearing Podensac ’s generous offer 
to sacrifice himself for his sake. He was divided between 
a very natural desire to c^bape certain death and a regret 
at being obliged to owe his life to a compromise of such a 
nature. * \ 

The man with the saber assumed the responsibility of 
settling the difficulty. 

“ We can not release the officer,’’ he stud, curtly, ** but 
we will promise not to hurt him, and he shall he allowed 
to smoke his pipe in peace while we are fighting. Will 
that satisfy you?” 

“ Yes,” replied the major, promptly, for he did not want 
to give Saint Senior any chance to object 

” Now will two trusty men volunteer to guard the aris- 
tocrat?” 

At least a dozen communists offered their services, so the 
man who had just uttered the request had only to make a 
selection. « 

While this was going on, Podensac had found an oppor- 
tunity to whisper to his friend: ^ 
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DonH interfere. I am almost sure that I can get both 
of us^ safely out of the scrape. 

Koger remained silent and motionless. 

** And now, if you want me to act as yonr lead^, you 
must obey mo implicitly,^ ^ continued the former com- 
mander of the Enfants Perdus. 

‘‘Yes, yes!^' 

“ The destinies of the people are in your hands!^' cried 
the solemn Alcindor, impressively. 

“ All right,^^ responded Podensac lightly; “ but w^hile 
I^m saving the people, take my friend over to the foot of 
that low wall, and stand guard over him there. You see 
I^m a believer in^fair play,^^ he added. 

He had commanded the residents of the Euo Maubuee 
long enough to learn how to talk to the masses, and his 
success was complete. M. de Saint Senier’s guards at once ‘ 
proceeded to conduct him to the spot indicated, while the 
major gravely proceeded to issue his orders to the. two 
leaders of the band. • 

The seeno of the impending struggle was a slope directly 
in i'lcont of the villa— a hill sloping toward the north. 
Only a few steps from the house there was a sort of ravine 
protected by a low wall, and it was behind this rampart, 
which reached barely to his shoulders, that Roger had been 
placed. 

The firing seemed to be coming nearer, and it was evi-* 
dent that the Versailles troops were making a vigorous at- 
tack upon the barricades on the southern side of the mount- 
ain, and that they were gradually gaining •ground. Sfill, 
the resistance seemed to be desperate, for no wounded men 
or fugitives i^owed themselves, and the absence of these 
precursors of a general rout reassured the communists. 

Podensac, of course, had his plans.* 

He did not doubt the ultimate success of the Versailles 
army, and hadn’t the slightest intention of fighting against 
it, though the idea of betrajdng the communists into the 
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hands of their enemies was eqnally repugnant to hin^^ so 
ho decided upon a medinm coarse^ which consisted in 8ta-> 
tioning his men at such points as would insure them a good 
chance' to retreat when the moment of the assault came. 

He, for his own part, intended to take no part whatever 
in the struggle, and he had resigned himself in advance to 
the possible consequences of this inaction. 

“Nonsense!’^ he said to himself, “there is very little 
danger of my receiving a bullet from the Versailles troops, 
especially as I intend to make off, taking my friend Saint 
Senier with me, as soon as the row begins. 

And it was for this reason that tho major had placed 
Roger near the edge of the little plateau. ^ 

“ I want him where I can put my hand on him at the 
critical moment,^^ he said to himself, and as he passed 
the prisoner, who was leaning tranquilly against the w^all 
between his two guards, Podensac gave him a look that said 
as plainly as any words, “ Hold yourself m rcadiness.^^ 

The man with the saber was just giving a very different 
order to his subordinates. 

“If the aristocrat makes any attempt to escape, lie 
cried, “ blow his brains out, and be quick about it.^^ 

This savage order did not alarm the lieutenant much, 
however, for he felt sure the communists would become 
utterly demoralized when they saw the regulars approach- 
ing, and that they would think only of making their es- 
cape; so he did not interfere. 

Tho little body of men of which he had become the un- 
willing leader obeyed his instructions with marvelous 
docility, for a consciousness of their danger had produced 
a willingness to obey, even in the most rebellious. 

Besides, the man with the saber and the color-bearer had 
constituted themselvea officers, and would not have coun- 
tenanced the slightest breach of discipline. 

Podensac had selected the houses overlooking the ea« 
Idanade of the Moulin do la Gallette^ and about three huu- 
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Ared yards from it, as .the point to be defended, and the 
little band soon disappeared around the comer of Dr. 
Molihcliard^s establishment, leaving Saint Senior alone 
'with his guards on the little plateau which hnd beOn the 
scone of such confusion a few minutes before — and with the 
prudent Alcindor, who did not feel obliged to follow his 
comrades. 

Cavalry can not fight in the streets, he said, as he 
watched the little procession file by; so he continued to 
cling to his richly decorated saddle, which must have been 
stolen from some officer. 

Eogcr troubled himself very little about this grotesque 
personage, howevp. lie was too deeply absorbed in his 
own reflections to even gaze at the magnificent panorama 
spread out before liim. From the spot where he stood ho 
could see the whole of the immense horizon that incloses 
the Plain Saint Denis. The hills of Orgemont and the 
woods of Montmorency were bathed in sunlight, and a 
little further on he could discern the Prussian fiag floating 
over the. fort at Aubervilliors — a sign of foreign invasion 
seemed to have been planted there to render the civil war 
still more odious. 

Seen from this point the city seemed perfectly quiet, and 
even around the bastions at the foot of Montmartre no 
smoke pr sign of fighting was visible. 

But on the other side of the hill the cannon were bellow-* 
ing forth defiance, and so heavy was the firing that the very 
mountain shook and trembled as if it were about to crum- 
ble into dust • 

It was evident that the end was fast approaching, and 
Saint Senior’s guards began to manifest unmistakable signs 
of uneasiness. 

Their eyes were continually turning in the direction 
Podcnsac hod taken, and they were evidently holding them- 
selves in readiness to flee at the slightest alarm. 

Boger was thinking of Ben^e, however, and by a singular 
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freak of the imagination there a^oae before him the forests 
and turrets of the old chateau, where* he first saw ii/ his 
beautiful cousin's eyes that his love was returned. 

These reflections were interrupted by the shrill whistle of 
a bullet. The projectile had passed only a few inohes 
above Roger's head, and had probably grazed Alcindor's 
horse, for that peaceable animal began to prance about in a 
rather alarming fashion, and so grotesque was the Jij^pear- 
ance of his frightened rider that Roger could hardly help 
laughing. 

His two guai*dians evinced no desire to laugh, however, 
but exchanged terrified glances as if wondering whence this 
unwelcome visitor came. 

They're coming," growled one of the* communists. 

Let's run," wliispered the other. 

“ But what shall we do with our prisoner?" 

We'd better just knock him in the head and have done 
with it." 

I think we had bettqr wait awhile. It will be time 
enough to put an end to him w^hen wc see our comrade re- 
turning. " 

Alcindor, who had finally succeeded in regaining his 
equilibrium, now rode up to Roger, and in the pedantic 
tone he ttlwa 3 ^s used, remarked: 

“ I have been trying in vain to calculate the trajectory, 
*and I am now convinced that the projectile came from over 
there." 

As he spoke he pointed to a row of houses at the foot of 
the cliff, but Saint Senier did not even take the trouble to 
turn and look. 

I think it would be well for me to alight from my 
lurse," he continued; I run a great risk of being killed 
if I remain in the s^dle, and 1 ought to preserve my life 
if possible for the sake of the people." 

** That is very excellent reasoning," said Roger, ironical- 
ly, and 1 am sure that your friend, the doctor, that we 
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see over there, would be greatly obliged to y09.il you would 

giv^him similar advice, '' 

Molirichard had just reappeared upon the steps. He had 
disappeared during the conversation that preceded Poden- 
sac"s departure, possibly with the intention of placing cer- 
tain compromising papers, or dishonestly acquired securities 
in a place of safety. 

On hearing of bis comrade’s return Alcindor turned his 
horse about to go and meet him. 

It was an unfortunate thing for him that he did not obey 
his first impulse, however, for just as he executed this 
movement the unfortunate youth swayed from one side of 
the saddle to the other, and then fell face downward u2)on 
his horse’s neck.* 

He tried to catch at the reins, but in another instant he 
relaxed his hold and fell heavily to the ground, crying: 

‘‘Help! Fm killed! I’m killed!” 

The blood gushed from his mouth as he uttered this last 
despairing erj", and the guards, forgetting their orders, 
sprung lorward to lift him, and even Roger ran to the as- 
sistance of the wounded man. 

* 

Wo must do Moliauhard the justice to say that he reached 
Alcindor almost at the same instant, but the uufortanato 
youth was already iu the agonies of death. 

" The bullet onteied the back and passed out below the 
collar bone, "murmured the physician. “ He is a dead man. " 

Alcindor tried to sjieak, but in vain. His face had al- 
ready became livid, and his limbs rigid. 

“ It is all over,'' said Molinehard, rising to his feet, and 
casting an anxious glance around him. He, too, seemed 
to be wondering whence the ballet had come, and to fee] 
strongly inclined to beat a hasty retreat to the villa. 

‘‘ They seem to be making a target of us,*' exclaimed 
one of Boger’s guardians. . 

May the devil take me if I stay here a minute longer,” 
declared the other. 
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** Bat we oan^t leave our post without warning our pm- 
radeswho are fighting down there. 

We'll send them word then." 

“ l^liat\ a good idea. Here, doctor, jump on that horse, 
and gallop down to the mill, and tell our friends that it's 
getting too hot for us up here, and that we're going to take 
ourselves off." 

** But if I mount the horse I, too, may be killed," stam- 
mered the perplexed doctor. 

You needn't think we're going to waste time in trying 
to persuade you," said one of the cominimists, loading his 
gun. 

Molinchard put his foot in the stirrqp without an in- 
stant’s delay. 

Roger had remained by the body of Alcindor, and with 
his back to his guards. 

Now's our time," whispered one of the scoundrels, 
raising his gun to fire. 

The marvelous changes* that occurred during the next 
few seconds almost beggar description, 

Molinchard, who had just vaulted into the saddle, had 
barely time to cry, ‘‘ The Versailles troops! We arc lost!" 
and to put spurs to his horse. 

Prom his more elevated position he had caught sight of 
the soldiers who were scaling the walls behind the two 
communists. 

Another cry answered his, but it was uttered by a woman. 

“ Roger, take care!" she cried. 

Saint Senier heard it, and turned. 

The movement saved his life. 

The communist fired just as the lieutenant sprang to- 
ward the speaker, and the ballet did not reach him. 

A dozen bayonets ^ pierced the body of the would-be 
assassin, bat the other scoundrel was a few feet further off, 
and before the soldiers could reach him he had time to dis- 
charge his weapon at the young woman who was clad in 
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•the garb of a cantibidre^ and she fell into the outstretched 
arms of the lieutenant. 

“ Jtegina, my poor Begina!^^ ho murmured, trying to 
sustain her. 

But the poor girl sunk bleeding to the ground. 

The soldiers who liad so unexpectedly appeared made 
short work of tho young girl's murderer, and then turned 
upon Boger, whom the}^ very naturally regarded with sus- 
picion, seeing him in such a plaoe. 

Some of these brave men had even leveled theii* guns at 
him, when a sergeant sprung between them and their in- 
tended victim, shouting: 

Stop! I know him. He^s a mohloV^ 

The officer who had led this bold charge was not inclined 
to let his men linger on the plateau, so the bugles were 
again sounded, and the soldiers, who proved to bo volun- 
teers instead of regulars, starteS off on the double quick 
toward the Moulin de la Galettoji 

Eoges and the sergeant remained kneeling beside Begina. 
r^‘It is I! Pierre Bourdier!^^ said the sergeant, softly, i 

I little expected to meet you here. 

Begina was half reclining, half sitting at the foot of the 
wall where she had fallen, and it was Impossible to doubt 
the serious if not fatal nature of her wound. 

A livid pallor overspread her delicate features, and hef 
breathing was labored and irregular. 

If she had only listened to me she would have remained 
in the ambulance,” muttered Bourdier;. ** but no, one 
would suppose that she suspected you were hcre.^^ 

I knew it,'^ whispered the dying girl, in a voice so 
faint as to hardly be audible. 

She speaks I” exclaimed the sergpant. 

Boger was equally amazed at this miracle, butjie lacked 
courage to question the fair girl who bad just given her life 
for him. ” 

seemsj indeed^ a miracle/^ muttered Bourdier. 
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“ Still, that is no reason why we should not at least make 
an effort to save her. If we only had a doctor here ho 
might— 

Yes, yes, if wo only had a doctor, repeated Eoger. 

The one belonging to our regiment remained with our 
wounded yesterda^^ but the regulars must have joined our 
comrades by this time, and they perhaps have a surgeon 
with them. Til be back in ten minutes!^' cried the ser- 
geant, starting off at full speed in the direction of the mill. 

TJie light was now raging furiously in this immediate 
ncighborliootl, and the shrill notes ot the bugles sounding 
the <*liai‘ge rooo high above the sullen rqar oi* the distant 
cannon. 

The bodies of the two communists were lying in a pool 
of blood, and only a few stops from tlicm lay the tall form 
of the unfortunate clown. 

The clear sunlight of a beautiful May morning wa*) shin- 
ing down upon this scene of carnage, and the birds, fright- 
ened by the clash of arms, wore calling plaintively from 
the roof of the villa. . • " 

Regina made one supreme clfort, and drew from her 
bosom a letter that she held out to Roger. lie took it with 
a trembling hand, but ho had not time to glance at it. 

Come closer — Roger, whispered the young girl. 

He stooped until his face nearly touched hers. 

“ Closer — closer still!^' 

ITieir lips approached each other. 

Roger 1 I loved you!^' 

And the soul of thedyinggirl took flight in a chaste idss. 
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CHAPTER XXVIIL 

The last day of this unholy sirifo had just dav^ned. 

After a night disturbo>d by firing from the heights of 
Pere la Chaise, where the doomed insurrectionists had taken 
refuge, tlie residents of Paris and its suburbs woke to the 
beautiful light of a lovely May morning. 

Between Maisons Laffitte and Poissy, on the wooded 
slopes that extend from the Seine to the forest of Saint 
Germain, all nature seemed rejuvenated by the dawfi of 
this magnificent spring morning. 

It seemed as if the forest had adorned itself in its most 
beautiful apparel to celebrate the deliverance of Paris, and 
as if earth, weary of so many scones of horroi\ wished to 
show men that their strife leaves no trace upon her flower- 
decked breast. • 

0x1 a lovely road, not far from the place where Regina 
md, Roger first met Pierre Board icr several months before, 
two men were lying on the grass by the way-side. 

The younger of the two men seemed to be overcome with 
fatigue. He was lying on his side, with his head resting 
upon liis arm, and his limbs in the attitude that betrays 
the exhaustion produced by a long and painful walk. H«is 
companion had gathered himself up in a heap, with his 
chin resting upon his knees, and with his eyes and ears 
evidently upon the alert. , • 

One felt sure, after a single glance at him, that he was 
the possessor of an iron will that dominated any physical 
fatigue, and the looks of contempt he cast upon his com- 
panion indicated that he did not place much dependence on 
him. 

It is time to start,’* he remarked suddenly, in a harsh, 
unmusioal voice. ** We onght^ hare lesamed our journey 
(01 hour ago.** 
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The man who was stretched out upon the grass did £iot 
move, however. 

‘‘ Come, stir yourself,^^ continued the first speaker. 
“ Fve no desire to get caught ivaiting for you.^^ 

‘‘ Very well, go on by yourself, then,^^ replied the other, 
without changing his posture. 

‘‘ You would be highly incensed if I should take you at 
your word. " 

By no means, for I should be rid of your talk and of 
your presence. 

Indeed! I think you have no cause to complain of 
either. But for me you would have been shot or at least 
sent to prison. 

** Anything would bo better than the fate that awaits 
me,^^ said the tired man, sullenly. 

His companion burst into a loud, coarse laugh. 

'‘Your despair amuses me very much, remarked, 
mockingly, tliough I really fail to understand the cause of 
these lamentations. Are you thinking of your lost prin- 
cess?^' 

* *.1 

This ironical question brought the reclining man in- 
stantly to his feet 

" I forbid you to speak of her," he said, dryly. 

" Nonsense!" 

. " Yes, I forbid it, and if you speak another word on the 
subject I will leave you. " 

" Come, come! Don't lose your temper, I will respect 
the name of the noble heiress to the great house of Ghar- 
miire, but it wiirnot be on account of your threats. You 
know as well as I do that we can not part company. " 

I know what you are going to say, but money isn't 
everything, and the life I have before mo is not worth fight- 
ing for." 

Look Here, Valnoir," said the other man, in a calmer 
tone, will you listen to me, and talk the matter over a 
Utile without getting angry!^ You are in the depths of de- 
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^spair because we have been beaten. The government lias 
triumphed^ and you seem to feel that all is lost, lieally^ I 
supposed you more of a man.^' • 

But what is to become of us now.^^^ aslted Valnoir, 
gloomily. 

One would suppose that you were utterly unprepared 
for the arrival of the Versailles Army? Can it be that you 
really believed the bulletins wo published c\x)ry morning to 
encourage those fools?^^ 

Valnoir^s only reply was a shrug of the shoiilJors. 

“ Ah, well, I sec you are more sensible than I supposed, 
and now that the deluge has come, wo must take our pre- 
cautions and protect ourselves, that is all.^^ 

If you arc referring to the few thousands we have made 
out of our paper, I warn you that I have no desire to oke 
out a miserable existence upon such a sum in some den in 
London or Geneva. 

“ For what do you take me?” asked Taupior, majestic- 
ally. You might know that I have no such absurd idea, 
it^ems to me. 

‘‘ What do you mean, then?” asked Valnoir, in some 
astonishment 

■ ‘ .4" mean that you must have a very short memory if 
you have already forgotten what we did in this forest” 

“Forgotten? No, certainly not 1 have good cause 
to remember the place to which you are conducting 
me. ” 

“ On account of that duel, I suppose you mean. Upon 
my word I had forgotten it, and I advise you to do the 
same; but the casket we deposited there, my friend, is well 
worth the trouble of a search.” 

“ Yes,” said Valnoir, bitterly, “ it is to you that I also 
am indebted for tliis burden upon my conscience, A fort- 
une lost, my brother's (^d defrauded, and perhaps dead 
of starvation through my act. Andidl this in vain, for yon 
kxkow as well as 1 do that—*' 
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“ I know many things that you do not/' intemiptod the 
hunchback; but before I tell you them I would like to 
review *tlie facts a littie.'^ 

“ I suppose you are not going to deny that you advised 
me 

“ To api)ly for the gnardiansliip of your iiiocc: I not 
only do not deny it, but I even jmde myself upon the fact. 
Now, let us talk the matter over a little, as I said before. 
Three years ago, before the establishment of the ^ Serpen- 
tcau ' was thought of, you were in the de2)th of poverty, if 
I remember right. 

Well, what of it? What are 3’^ou driving at?" 

“ By the merest chance,” continued Tauiuer, coolly, “ I 
learned that a certain Count Luot had recently died in Cali- 
fornia, leaving a round million to a certain Gabriello do 
Noirval, who had in her 2)Ossession a will to that efl'oet, 
wliieh had been drawn uj) some time before. The 
friend who brought me ‘this agreeable intelligence luid 
been deputized to find the heiress, but did not know 
wdiere to look for her; but I, who Avas intimately [i(j(|uahii- 
ed with a person known by the name of Charles Valnoir, 
and who knew the relationship that existed between liim 
and this young girl, began the search, and finally discov^ 
^red his niece in a boarding-school at Bordeaux.” 

Yes; and you managed the affair so adroitly that the 
terrified young girl fled one fine morning, and has never 
been heard of since." 

If she was itfraid of any one, it certainly was not of me, 
for she had never seen me, and she fled the day before I 
wtis to i)resent myself at the boarding-school. It seems tliat 
she had no confidence in her uncle, with whom she had lit- 
tle or no acquaintance, and that she chose to run away 
rather than subrtiit to his guardianship. ” 

‘‘ I tell you once more that I know this story only too 
well/' said Valnoir, impatiently. You secured posses- 
sion of the casket that contaiued the will pd other paperSi 
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andVlien the siege 'began you suggested the brilliant idea 
of burying it under an oak-tree for safe-keeping/^ 

And 1 am not sorry/^ • 

“Jt is very evident that you were a writer of romaiieo 
before you went into politics. Your scheme might sound 
very well in a novel, but 1 donH see what advantage we are 
likely to derive from it. In the first ])laee, W’e are by no 
means sure that we sliall find the box where we hid it. ^J'he 
forest has been occii])ied for six months or more by the 
Prussians — 

“Who are very clever at discovering buried casks of 
wine, but who do not waste their time in aimlessly digging 
up the ground in a forest.^* 

“ Perhaps not; but, even admitting that the casket is still 
there, and that we succeed in reaching the spot where it is 
concealed, Avliat can wo do with it when we find it?^* 

“ You will see. 

“ You forget that the proxluetion of this will is not go- 
ing to give me any claim to the estate of this liiiot, for it 
b^iorigs to my niece. You probably forget that one inher- 
its only at the death of one^s relatives, and that this niece 
is likely to live much longer than her uncle. 

“The young sometimes die first/^ said Taupier, sen- 
tentioiisly. 

“ Besides, even if she should die a hundred times over I 
should be no better olf unless I had proofs of her de- 
mise.'^ 

“ That is true. I am quite as familiar jvith the codo as 
you are; but I nevertheless congratulate you upon being a 
millionaire. ” 

“ Do stop your absurd jesting!'' 

“I am not jesting, for I havej^he certificate of your 
young relative's death in my pocket, ” responded IJie hunch- 
back, coolly. 

Valnoir sprung up as if the bugles of a Versailles squad- 
rou were reBOund^ in his ears. 
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You have the certificate of my niece's death?*' h6 ren 
pcated^ in accents of the profoundest astonishment. 

** Yes; and it is regular in every way, I assure you. " 

Give it to me, t!.en." 

Y"ou are in a great hurry. It seems to me that it 
would look better for you to inquire what became of 
your niece before asking to see the certificate of her 
death.'" 

You are right," said Valnoir, bitterly; ** and what you 
say reminds me that my brother's daughter disappeared a 
long time ago, and that if you had really found her, 1 
should have heard of it before." 

“ Then you think I invented this story, I suppose?" 

** I certainly do." 

Ah, well, my dear fellow, all I've got to say is that you 
do my imagination too much honor, for I not only found 
your niece, but 3^011 knew her just as well as I did." 

“ I wish you would stop .talking in enigmas." 

‘‘ This enigma is not very dilficult, and I will give you 
the answer to it if you like." --i.. 

“ I suppose you have not forgotten the pretty girl wdio 
enacted the part of a fortune-teller in Pilevert's traveling 
troupe, and whom we saw in the woods on the morning of 
your famous duel." 

‘‘Who? Regina?" 

“ The same, my dear friend. 'Ah, well, I have once 
more seen the fact proved that all this talk about the iii- 
stin6t8 of blood js arrant nonsense, for when you saw her 
you little thought that you wore contemplating the only heir 
to your illustrious name. " 

“ You are certainly mad! My niece's name was Gabri- 
elle." 

o 

“ Yes, a^t boarding-school; hut in the certificate of 
birth that we shall find in the casket, she is designated, as 
they my in the courts, by the name of Begina Gabrielle 
Louise. 
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y It is only a strange coincidence^ I am sure. My broth- 
•er^s daughter tos not dumt>, while this girl — ” 

“ Played her part as well as Fenella in the ‘ Dumb Girl 
of Porfcici;* but she could have talked if she waited lo, and 
she did before she died/^ 

‘‘ She is dead, then?^' 

Didn't I tell you that I had the certificate of her death 
in my pocket?" 

Look here, Taupicr," exclaimed the unfortunate edi- 
tor-in-chief of the “ Serpen teau," passing his hand over 
his brow. “ Explain more clearly, I beg of you." 

Very well; I will tak(j pity on you, for I perceive that 
you are incapabje of reasoning calmly. Know then, my 
dear friend, that last Tuesday, while you were engaged in 
strapping your fair lady-love's trunks in her house on the 
Place de la Madeleine, I was covering myself with glory on 
the heights of Montmartre. " 

Valnoir could not repress a movement of mingled scorn 
and impatience. • 

*^You can doubt ray exploits, if you like, ^ continued 
'?!TiH)ier, coolly, but you will perhaps bo willing to admit 
that I was at Molinchard's house when the Versailles troops 
attacked it." 

“ You were biding in the cellar, probably, if you were in 
ihe house at all. " 

Whether I wa^ i?i the cellar or elsewhere, matters very 
little. The fact that tliey did not capture mo is a self-evi- 
dent one. In fact, the enemy treated mo with great 
spect, for they mistook me for a member of the Ambulance 
Corps, and I assisted friend Molinchard in caring for the 
wounded of both parties. While I was thus engaged, they 
brought in a cantini^re who had received a fatal wound in 
the breast, and under this new disguise I recognized Pile- 
vert's former protegee. 

This seems incredible!" 

^^But it is true, nevertheless; and you may rest as- 
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Bured that I wasted no time in . weeping over the de- 
ceased. As soon as the fighting was over, I set to 
work with praiseworthy zeal to establish the identity of 
the (ie?id girl. In the pocket of the pretended cantiniOre I 
found papers that prevented any possibility of doubt in re- 
gard not only to her own name, but that of her father, 
and, arming myself with these documents, and taking two 
witnesses with me, I hastened to the mayor^s office of the 
18th Arrondissemeiit, and had tlie death of llegina Louiso 
Gabrielle de Noirval recorded in the municipal register.^^ 
Valnoir^s agitation >vas so great that he was unable to 
speak. 

“ ‘‘ I even took the precaution to secure a copy of the 
entry, continued Taupier. 

“ And you have it with you?^^ 

As I had the honor to tell you some time ago.^^ 

Then the property is miner 

Ours, you mean,” corrected the hunchback. 

Ours!^^ repeated Valikoir. Can it be that you con- 
sider yourself a member of my family 

‘‘ 1 am aware that 1 lia.ve not that honor,^ ’ said Taupier. 
My father was a petty grocer of Montrouge, but ho never 
changed his name.^' 

Nor did minc,^^ retorted the editor-in-chief quickly. 
Though I wrote for the press under another name, I am 
hone the less Charles de Noirval, my niece ^s only heir.^^ 

‘‘ Exactly; but how can you claim the inheritance with- 
out producing the death certificate of the person referred 

tor^' r 

I can procure a copy.” 

By soliciting it at the office of the Mayor of Mont- 
martre.^ That would be an excellent way to insure your 
arrest. ” ^ 

I can, write from London or Geneva for it.” 

In that case, are you sure that the authorities of those 
cities will not surrender you to the French Government? 
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There is a very strong feeling against us in foreign lands, 
and 1 for my own fart should be very loath to trust to the 
hospitality of our neighbors/' 

A^alnoir hung his head without rejdying. I'he hunch- 
back’s argument was a sound one. He could "^lot foresee 
that a day was to como when incendiaries and assassins 
would be insured protection on foreign shores. 

“ Well, my friend, all things considered, I think that my 
plan is better than yours," resumed the hunchback. 

What is your plan?" 

‘^It is this: Monsieur de Luot’s fortune, which consists 
principally of ready money, has been deposited at the 
French Consulate in San Francisco. Day after to-morrow 
we will embark al Havre for Southampton, and from there 
for Kevv York, upon one of the English steamers. Wlion 
^ve have once set foot upon the sacred soil of free America, 
w^e shall have notliing more to fear, for in that promised 
land extradition is a myth, and 1 even believe that we shall 
be received with open arms. Tlicn tliero will be nothing to 
prevent.you from asserting your claims through tin.' media- 
twwi^of some clever lawyer, and when the matter has been 
arranged, we will go on by rail to San Francisco and get 
the money. Do you understand now? Is this explanation 
sufficiently clear?" 

Valiioir could not deny that it was. 

‘‘ Well, supposing you are right, what are you driving 
at?" he inquired. 

1 must call your attention to the fact that to carry out 
this plan successfully you must have the certificate of*Re- 
gina’s death immediately — that I have this document in my 
pocket, and that for this reason I Consider myself joint heir 
to your niece’s fortune." 

I understand. You want to sell ^his document to me." 

‘^Precisely." , 

Name your price. " 

Oh, no, I can trust you. I feel sure that you will dp 
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what is right by me when you* get hold of the money; 

but — 

“ There is a but, of course. 

Oiie never knows who is to live and who is to die, as 
the saying is. One of us may be arrested before wo reach 
Havre; the steamer upon which we embark may be wrecked, 
the train on the Pacific Railroad may run olT the track — 

Spare me further conjectures, if you please. 

In short, you may die, and 1 may survive you. Im- 
probable as this seems, I think it only right to take my 
precautions, so I ask you to give me a little writing, signed 
and dated, by which you make mo your solo legatee. 
Thanks to this nuiro formality, the Courit do Jjuot\s 
fortune will not revert to the State. Regina will inherit it 
from him; yon will inherit it from Regina, and J will in- 
herit it from you. 

‘‘ I admire your foresight, and I will write the document 
at the next tavern, 

‘^The next taveni is a long way off. I would much 
rather you did it here and now.^^ 

‘‘ But what am I to write it on — a bit of birch barkr't. 

‘‘No; that might impair its validity. I have all the 
necessary materials here.^' 

As he spoke, he drew a leather roll from his pocket, and 
extracted from it i)en, ink and paper. 

“ Here, my friend,'^ ho remarked, passing them to Val- 
noir, “ write your last will and testament, and as soon as 
it |s signed I will give you the certificate of your niece’s 
death in exchange for it.^’ 

Vainoir hesitated a moment, but afterward complied with 
the request, for after hastily writing a few lines he handed 
the paper to the hunchback, who must have found it satis- 
factory, for after gloiucing over it he surrendered to his 
companion the document he had procured at the mayor^s 
office. 





CHAPTER XXTX. 

While Vtiliioir and Taiipier were quarreling over the 
property of their victim, Renee de Saint Senior was suffer- 
ing the most poignant anxiety. 

Soon after her interview with Pilevert, she saw the lurid 
glarfe of incendiary fires lighting up the heavens. For four 
eveningri in succession she watched the conflagration from 
a distances, but great as was the horror inspired by the 
heinous Crimea of the communists, it was not the fate of 
her country's capikil that troubled her most. 

On the contrary, she was continually asking herself if 
the man she loved was still living in the midst of that fiery 
furnace. 

As soon as she learned that the troops had sncceedod in 
gaining an entrance into the city, she endeavored in every 
possible way to obtain some news of him, but all her letters 
and messages proved unavailing. 

TFic struggle was still going on in the streets, and the 
privileged few who obtained permission to enter the city 
found it well-nigh impossible to leave it again. 

Eeneo, consequently, was impatiently awaiting the day 
when she herself would be allowed to visit the capital, 
and hearing, on the followiog Sunday morning, that the 
insurrection was virtually crushed, and that her intended 
journey would become practicable in a day or two, the girl 
hastily concluded her preparations for departure, and then, 
partly to while away the tedious hours of waiting, and 
partly from a very natural curiosity to see the place where 
her brother had been the victim of an infamous conspiracy, 
she decided to pay a visit to the giant ohk. 

Pilevert had been asked to serve as their guide on this 
pilgrimage; and on the afternoon of the day that was to be 
the last of her exile, Renee hired a light carriage, and with 
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Pilerert on the seat opposite her, and Landreau actinias 
driver, started for the Eloile du Chuno Oapitaino. 

The air ivas mild, and the bios sky was distinctly visible 
throng^ thcL branches. 

“ Fine weather this,” remarked Pilevert, merely for the 
sake of saying something, for he seetued both flattered and 
embarrassed by the honor confeiTcd upon him. 

But Ben6e did not seem to hear the commonplace re- 
mark. 

“ Are we far from the spot?” she inquired, with evident 
emotion. 

“ It won’t take us more than half an hour at the very 
longest to roach it now,” replied Pilevert. “ I traveled 
over this very road the other day, after I found the box, 
and I am sure that we are not more than three or four 
miles from the tree.” 

Just as he gave her this assurance, the carriage reached 
the entrance to another road, and Landreau, who was driv- 
ing, suddenly stopped his horses, uttering a cry of surprise 
as he did sa 

Ben6e leaned out of the carrii^e to see what had cajassd 
the exclamation. She saw nothing, but the old game- 
keeper had already leaped from the box, and was now rim- 
ning down the other road as fast as his legs would carry him. 

. Pilevert, who was quite as much astonished as Mile, do 
Saint Senior, manifested his surprise in incoherent exclama- 
tions. To these his companion paid little or no attention, 
however. She was too much engaged in listening to the 
joyful exclamations that seemed to come from a short dis- 
tance down the road. 

f 

Ben5e thought she recognized the voice of the person 
with whom Landreau was conversing, and her agitation was 
BO great that ^e was unable to open the carriage door. 
While heS' trembUng hand was still upon the handle, the 
bushes on the road-side parted, and a man sprung toward 
j^e wrriage. 
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Xi|} was Roger, pale, with emotion — Roger, safe and 
floimd. 

Jlis betrothed forgot the long days of anguish and the 
nighls of despair through which she had passed ; she oven 
forgot her usual reserve, and threw her arms rapturously 
about her cousin^s nock. 

Laiidreau watched the meeting with tears of joy in his 
eyes. 

‘‘Ah! my lieutenant!’^ he exclaimed. “I knew that 
you \^'ould prove too clever for the scoundrels, and that 1 
should see you again sooner or later.” 

“Thanks, my friend,” said Roger. “I managed to 
es(;ape them, but I did think for awhile that I should never 
see you again..” 

“ You have passed through countless dangers, I am 
sure,” murmured Renee. 

“ Yes, and had it not been for the devotion of our little 
friend, I should not be alivo to-day,” said Roger, feel- 
ingly. 

“ Our- little friend!” repeated Mile, do Saint Senier, be- 
wSd^ed. 

“Yes, Regina, Regina, who threw lierscdf between mo 
and the WTetches who were trying to take my life.” 

“ But she is alive and well, is she not?” asked Renee, 
anxiously. 

Then, receiving no reply: 

“ She is a prisoner, or wounded, perhaps,” she added. 

“ She is dead,” answered Saint Senier. She died with 
your name upon her lips, and just before she breathed Tier 
last, she handed me this.” 

Renee took it with a trembling h*and. 

“ It is addressed to me,” she murmured, glancing at the 
envelope. . • 

“ Yes, it was to you that she gave her last thought,” 
said Roger. 

He had not forgotten the confession that escaped Regina 
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at the final moment^ but he could not repeat it^ not cyeii 
to the woman he loved. 

Mile, cle Saint Senior had opened the letter, but she was 
too deeply aj 5 itated to decipher the fine, close handwriting. 

“ Head it to mo,’^ she said, handing it back to liogcr. 

The young man complied in a voice that was at times 
almost inaudible from emotion. 

‘‘ ‘ I have a presentiment that I am about to die, and I 
am anxious that those who received and protected mo 
should know the melancholy story of my life. 

“‘lam alone in the world, and to escape a bitter enemy 
of my fatlior’s — a man who brought dishonor upon our 
name — 1 was obliged to flee from the only asylum left me, 
and assume a disguise for w'hich I have often blushed. 

“ Can my benefactress forgive me for having feigned 
dumbness in order to more eirectiially elude the pursuit of 
my persecutors? Besides, 1 took a solemn oath not to s])cak 
until I had unmasked the wretch whose machinations mado 
me an orphan. ‘ 

“ ‘ If I succumb in the struggle, 1 intrust the work of 
avenging me to the noble young girl who so generouslgf' 
befriended me, and I entreat her not to refuse the souvenir 
I here bequeath to her.^ 

lioger paused, surjirisod at finding in this letter only a 
rather vague expression of gratitude. 

But the reason of this soon became apparent. 

The envelope contained several other papers. Upon one 
was yritten the last will and testament of Gabrielle de Noir- 
val, who made Mile. Kenee de Saint Sonier her sole legatee. 

The others contained a full account of her adventures, 
and designated the place where the casket stolen by Tau- 
pier was buried — the casket that Kegina had seen him con- 
ceal on the day of thfi duel, and that the Prussians had 
prevented her from recovering, 

“ At the foot of the giant oak,’^ said Boger thought- 
fully/ as he GQZLcladed his perusal of the papers. 
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OHAPTEE XXX. 

Nrc»HT was approaching, and the shadows of evening 
were already descending upon the large trees of the clear- 
ing wlierd Louis de 8aint Senior had fallen a victim to his 
opponent's bullet. 

Valnoir and Taupier had spent nearly all the day in a 
dense thicket, from which they did not dare to emerge un- 
til nearly twilight, but the hunchback, who had spent a 
good deal of time in this locality, seemed to have no diffi- 
culty in finding'^iis way through the forest. 

Valnoir followed him mechanically. He had not spoken 
a dozen words since they started, and overcome with re- 
morse and fatigue, he seemed to have grown more than ten 
years older in the past week. 

Taupier, on the contrary, seamed in the best of spirits as 
he plodded along, whistling the popular airs of the day, 
«4iincr his repulsive face had not lost its usual mocking ex- 
pression. 

A few hundred yards from the Etoile du CbCne CapL 
tainc, on the side of a lonely path, they came across one of 
tlio boxes in which the laborers employed in the forest 
keep their tools. The boards that covered it offered very 
little resistance to the united efforts of Taupier and his 
companion, who broke it open without the slightest 
scruple, and selected two heavy spades from its contents. 

must make haste now,^' said Taupier, as he 
shouldered his spade. * ‘‘ We h&ve only just enough day- 
light left to find the place. 

They traversed the clearing witji a rapid step and they 
scarcely reached the foot of the tree when theiiunchback, 
pointing to a slight inequality in the soil, exclaimed: 

There it is!" 

Without losing a second^ he pulled off his ooat, spat ujlOli 
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his hands as if he had been a laborer ail his life^ and seiz- 
ing his spade, exclaimed: 

C6me, let’s to work! We must have what we aro 
after in five miiiutos, at the longest.’^ 

Valuoir did not seem to hear him. Leaning on his 
spade, he stood gazing abstractedly at one end of the clear- 
ing, murmuring: 

“ Over there, it was over there that he fell!’' 

Taupier’s only response was a sneer. 

I can still see him lying on the grass with his ghastly 
face, and his hand covered with the blood that was 2 )Ouring 
from his breast. ” 

“ Say, did you come here merely to play tragedy?” ex- 
claimed tlie hunchback, shaking him roughly by the arm. 

“ Don’t touch me. You fill me with horror!” 

‘‘ I think you must have gone mad. I do uj)©!! my 
word!” 

No,” replied Valnoir, in a tone so low as to be scarce- 
ly audible, ‘‘ I am not mad; I am afraid.” ' 

Afraid of what? Of ghosts?” ■ ' 

1 don’t know, but T am afraid.” 

‘‘You certainly are an arrant coward,” said Taupier, 
scornfully. ‘‘ It isn’t worth while to be born a gentleman 
and bo called the Count de Noirval, if' one is going to act 
in this way. ” 

I forbid you to utter a name that belonged to my fa- 
thej — to my father who also died a violent death,” he add- 
ed, in a hollow voice. 

‘‘ Look here!” exclaimed the hunchback with a sudden 
change of tone. “I really pity .you; and while yoii are 
concluding your elegy. I’ll go to work. You can take my 
place when I get tiredr ” 

And without waiting for any reply he made ^ vigorous 
attack upon the ground with his spade, and the soil yielded 
with*a readiness that must have excited his suspicionSj for 
"'He growled between his set teeth: 
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Zounds 1 one would think this ground had been stirred 
lately/^ 

Nevertheless, he did not pause in his work, but continued 
to wield the spade with feverish energy. 

Valnoir, leaning against the tree, watched him without 
appearing really conscious of what* he was doing. 

The sturdy hunchback displayed such zeal that in less 
than ten minutes he had mjide an excavation of very con- 
siderable depth; and as the soil offered more and more re- 
sistance as ho proceeded, he became more and more san- 
guine of success. 

Influenced by this belief undoubtedly, ho paused, wiped 
the perspiration^rom his forehead, and stepped out of the 
hole, remarking — 

“ It is now your turn, my friend. Your blues must have 
jiassod off by this time, and we havenH a minute to lose. 

Valnoir still seemed loath to accept the invitation. 

“ Don^t be afraid; 111 soon lelieve you,” remarked Tau- 
pier. I don^t want you to blister your lily-white hands; 
4ios4 wouldn^t like it. ” 

It^vas perhaps this foolish jest that induced the editor- 
in-chief of the Serpenteau” to take his subordinate's 
place. At all events, he leaped into the hole and began to 
dig, bending low ovejr his spade, like a man unaccustomed 
to manual labor. 

Taupicr was directly behind him. 

With a movement quicker than thought itself he lifted 
his spade with both hands so as to give greater power to the 
blow. 

Valnoir was leaning over, and could not see what was 
going on behind him. 

Suddenly the heavy spade descei^ed upon his head with 
the rapidity of lightning, and Eose de Chanuiidre^s un- 
fortunate lover with a shattered skull fell face downward 
in to the hole. > 

The hunchback stood on the edge of the hole for a zdO* 
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ment gazing down with dry eyes at the motionless forfn of 
this man who had been his friend ; then his hideous mouth 
contracted to giv(* \enf to a bursl of diabolical laughter. 
^’hch bwulibhiiig his spade he added: 

“ ^J'hc race of Noirvals will troulilenieno more. I began 
to (c\terniiiiate it on the barricade in tlie Fauboiug du 'J’em- 
])lo in June, 184-8. Aficr waiting for twcntj-tliree years 1 
certainl} liavc a riglit to their julieritaiice. ” 

I’lilling the body out of the lioJe ^I'aiipier resinned his 
work willi Bueli feverish eagerness that the excavation 
rapidly inci-eabod in depth. 

“ It is vory strange/’ multered the scoundrel after sev- 
eral minutes of arduous toil, “ but it see^is to me that the 
b )\ W'as not buried feo deep as this.” 

lie continued his work, however, but wdth thewnne want 
of bucce^s; jiml after a (juarterof an hour he* Wiis obliged to 
admit to himself that the ho\ had disajipe.ind. 

On coming to tlii'* eonclnsion the hunchback uttered a 
growl of rage, threw tibidc^his clambered tq) out 

ol the hole. , 

It is more tluin 2 )rohable that a f(K'ling of remorBt' ^ ized 
him now — (he first tliat had ever visited this liardeiied heart. 
All Ids i*arefully made jilans had come to naught, and I'an- 
pior found himself confronted by his ghastly crime — a 
grime, too, W'hich had been worse than useless. 

Exile and jioveriy were before him, and loaning against 
the trunk of the giant oak, he was thinking of the dreary 
fuUire that awaited him, when a hand was hiid upon his 
tliJiilder. • 
lie turned liastily. 

Confronting him was a man of lofty stature enveloped in 
a long cloak. 

Taupier's first feeKng was one of intense anger, and 
springing^ upon the stranger he tried to seize him by the 
throat, but when he found himself face to face W'ith him he 
uttered a cry of terror and recoiled. 
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** lie!** muttered the huuchback^ “ 

*‘Thc (load seize the hvmg!** said the sum in hollow 
tones. 

C)ii hearing these startling words, Taupier s^gcred like 
a (Initikeii man and jiafebod his hand acrossTIis forehead as 
if to recall las scattered senses. 

“ 1 call in} self Justice,” said ihe stranger, “ and I come 
to tdl you tlial you ) ourself must die on the same spot 
wluie }ou have tuue jiluyed the absassiii.’* 

'J Jiui, ami ]M)t nnnl tin n, did 1'aupier re( ogni/e his firbi 
vjrtiiii, f^oii (’( iS. inf Stiller, ^vho apjieaud before lum 
lik( a glim bj)(i U r iisuii fjom tlie gra\e. 

Kciu e’b^hiotlic 1 , pale and Uiieult mug, h( Id a justol m 
each Iniiid, and setninl jesohed to oJUi his absassin an o])- 
portiinii} to lesurne lie < oml>at in which lie hiniMlfhiwl 
betn unfairly Morstul btveial months la lou‘. 

Fren/itd ^Mth lage and tenor, ^raiijiitr '*(*i/cd one otJ 
these weapons and eiukavoied to wie^t if Jiom his fip- 
poiH Ill's giiibp, hut in this frantic ultunjit hib hiigers 
tom lied tJic triegei, * 

The bullet pierced liis heart, and Uie inJamoub wretch 
fell upon Vulnojr'fa body. 

Kegina was a\eiigcd! 

« 

Tlie strange events that brought about this tragical dfc- 
novement are smli as occur only during great social oriscb. 

The war and the infamTec.tion that had laid waste the fair 
land oi France could alone devtdop characters similar to 
those wdiich have figunxl in this etpry. * 

Had it not been for tlie siege of Pans and the misfortunes 
which had resulted from il for several members of ins fam- 
ily, Louis de yaiiit fecnicr, who had miraculously recovered 
from his wound, would rio^ have been obliged to conceal 
himself so long m the cottage on the Kuj^de Laval. 

llehadspenl long months there w'hilo he was hanging 
between life anjd death, uiid he left the sick«room lor tiiii) 



UBS tHB B£D BAffb. 

first time on tho night that Fraplllon roceiyed his chastise- 
ment from Roger’s hand. 

ImmediatoJy after this caiastrophe tho in\alid departed 
secretly f,^ . the Chiiteau do Saint Stnicr with thobe who 
boro his name. 

lie had not boon strong enough to accompany his .si&ter 
to Saint Oermain; but Uh soon as he found hinibelf able to 
make the journey he btart<*d to rejoin her. 

‘While pabbing thiough the fore^t ho was seized with a 
Budd(‘n dosiro to onc(* more behold the jilacc where lie IukI 
so narrowly escaped death; and God— who iiuniblies all 
niurtlcrerjd booner or later — God had done the rest. 

Rente’s marriage W'as solemnized in the ehapi‘1 at Saint 
Senior (‘ally in (lie autumn, and the newly marned couple 
left for Italy the iio\t day. 

T\jd('nstic has abandoned military and commercial pur- 
suits to lake charge of tho Saint Senior ebtate, which he 
manages admirably. 

Louis do Saint Senior resumed his position iii the navy, 
and is now about to start on a trip around the world. 

Rose de C'harmierc has taken uji her abode in Rerliu, this 
change of rcbidence being due to her infatuation for an 
oflieer of cuirasbiers wdiose acquaiutaiu o she made at Saint 
Denis during the Commune. 

Pilevert has accepted tlio position of gamekeeper at 
Saint Senier, Landreau having retired from active service. 

Molinehard ib in London, keeping a rebtaurant, which is 
largely patronized by members of tlie famous Society of 
tlio Moon with the Teeth, an(l this being the case, it is 
scarcely probable that he finds the business very lucrative. 


THE END, 










